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PREFACE. 


It  were  iinl]ap[ty  for  me  if  the  reader  should 
expect  io  tbis  Work  any  full  view  of  so  complex 
a  Buhject  as  German  Norelwriting,  or  of  so 
motley  a  body  as  the  German  Novcln-riters. 
The  dead  wall,  which  divides  ub  from  this  as 
from  all  other  provinces  of  German  Literature, 
1  must  not  dream  that  I  have  «nywhore  over- 
ttnned :  at  the  most,  I  may  have  perforated  it 
with  B  few  loopholes,  of  narrow  aperture  truly, 
and  scanty  rang'e  ;  through  which,  however,  a 
studious  eye  may  perhaps  discern  some  limited, 
but,  as  I  hope,  genuine  and  distinctive  features 
of  the  üngular  country,  which,  ou  the  other 
Hi<le,  lüi  long  flourished  in  such  abundant  va- 
riety of  intellectual  scenery  and  product,  and 


been  uukuoivn  to  lie,  tliough  at  oar  very  liand. 
For  tliis  whII,  what  is  the  worst  property  In 
such  walls,  is  to  most  of  us  au  iuvisible  one ; 
ant]  uur  eye  rests  coatectedly  on  Vacancy,  or 
distorted  FtUamorganas,  where  a  great  and  true- 
minded  people  have  been  living  and  labouring, 
in  the  light  of  Science  and  Art,  for  many  ages. 
I»  such  an  undertaking  as  the  present,  frag- 
mentary in  its  very  nature,  it  is  not  absolute, 
but  only  relative  comp! eten ens,  that  can  be  look- 
ed for.  German  Novelnriters  are  easily  come 
at ;  but  Me  German  Novelwriters  are  a  class  of 
persons  whom  no  prudent  editor  will  hope  to 
exhibit,  and  no  reader  wilt  engage  to  examine, 
even  in  the  briefest  mode  of  specimen.  To  say 
nothing  of  what  has  been  accumulated  in  past 
generations,  the  number  of  Novelists  at  present 
alive  and  actl^'e  is  to  be  reckoned  not  in  units, 
but  in  thousaiidB.  No  Leipzig  Fair  is  unattend- 
ed by  it«  mob  of  gcnllomcn  that  write  wilh  ciiBc; 
cjich  duly  offering  bis  new  novel,  among  the 
other  fiiucy^ootls  and  fustians  of  thai  great  om- 
[lorium.     Lafontaine,  fur  example,  has  already 


I 


paesed  hia  hundredth  rolume.  The  iospiratioDB 
of  the  Artist  are  rare  and  transient,  but  the 
han^r  of  the  Manufacturer  ie  uuirersal  and 
incessant.  The  novel,  too,  is  among  tlie  simplest 
forms  of  composition ;  a  free  arena  for  all  sorts 
and  degrees  of  talent,  and  may  be  worked  iu 
e^iually  by  a  Henry  Fielding  and  a  Doctor  Po- 
lydore.  In  Germany,  accordingly,  as  in  other 
countries,  the  Noveliäta  are  a  mixed,  innume- 
rable, and  most  productive  race.  Interspersed 
with  a  few  Poets,  we  behold  whole  legions  and 
hosts  of  Poetasters,  in  all  stages  of  wortliles»- 
ncBS  ;  here  languishing  in  the  transports  of  Sen- 
timentality, there  dancing  the  St  Vitus'  dance 
of  hard-studied  Wit  and  Humour;  some  soar- 
ing on  bold  pinion  into  the  thundery  r^ons  of 
Ala/a  ou  fe»  Amour»  tie  deux  Saiirages ,-  some  di- 
ving,  on  as  bold  fin,  into  the  gory  profundities 
of  FrraikenMein  and  The  Vampyre ;  and  very 
many  travelling,  contented  in  spirit,  the  ancient 
beaten  highway  of  Commonplace. 

To  discoTcr  the  grain  of  truth  among  this 
;  of  falsehood,  especially  where  Time  had 
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imitating,  compounding,  fi(?pRrating,  difitortiii^, 
exaggerntiBg,  diluting  tliem,  be  may  Imve  form- 
ed ae  correct  an  idea  of  the  actua]  state  of  Ger- 
man Novelwriting,  as  it  seemed  easy  with  such 
means  to  afford  him.  On  the  general  mcritB  and 
charact«ristice  of  these  work«,  it  is  for  the  read- 
er and  not  me  to  pass  judgment.  One  thing  it 
will  behove  hira  not  to  lose  sight  of:  They  are 
German  Nov<>lista,  not  English  ones ;  and  their 
Germaohood  I  have  all  along  regarded  as  a  ijua- 
lity,  not  H8  a  fault.  To  expect,  therefore,  that  the 
style  of  them  shall  accord  in  all  points  with  our 
English  taste,  were  to  expect  that  it  should  be  a 
false  and  hollow  style.  Every  nation  has  'ita 
own  form  of  character  and  life ;  and  the  mind 
which  gathers  no  nourishment  from  (he  every- 
day circumstances  of  its  existence,  will  in  gene- 
ral be  but  scantily  nourished.  Of  writers  that 
hover  on  the  confines  of  faultless  vacuity,  that 
write  not  by  vision  but  by  hearsay,  and  so  belong 
to  all  nations,  or,  more  properly  speaking,  to 
none,  there  is  no  want  in  (lermany  moro  than 
in  any  other  country.    It  would  be  easy  to  fill. 


not  foar,  but  four  hundred  vulumeB  with  Ger- 
man Novelists  of  this  unblamcable  description; 
thereby  to  refresh  the  reader  witii  long  proces- 
sions  of  spotless  ronuinces,  bright  and  stately, 
like  BO  many  frontispieces  in  La  Belle  A»sembleA, 
with  cheeks  of  the  fairest  carnation,  lips  of  the 
gentlest  cun-ature,  and  most  perfect  Grecian 
noses,  and  no  shade  of  character  or  meaning  to 
mar  their  pnre  idealness.  But  so  long  as  our 
Minerva  Press  and  its  many  branch-establisti- 
ments  do  their  duty,  to  import  ware  of  that  sort 
into  these  Islands  seems  unnecessary. 

Ou  the  whole,  as  the  light  of  a  very  small 
taper  may  be  useful  in  total  darkness,  I  have 
fioroelimcs  hoped  that  this  little  enterprise  might 
assist,  in  its  degree,  to  forward  an  acquüntance 
with  the  Germans  and  their  literature ;  a  litera- 
ture and  a  people  both  well  worthy  of  our  study. 
Translations,  i»  this  point  of  view,  can  be  of 
little  avail,  except  in  so  far  as  they  excito  us  to 
a  much  more  general  study  of  the  language. 
The  difüculties  of  German  are  little  more  than 
a  bugbear :  they  can  only  be  compared  to  those 


of  Greek  by  persons  claiming  praise  or  ptidiliug 
for  haviog  mastered  them.  Tlirce  montliH  of 
moderate  ililigence  will  carry  any  man,  almost 
without  assistance  of  a  master,  over  its  prime 
obstacles ;  and  the  rest  is  play  rather  than  la- 
bour. 

To  judge  from  the  signs  of  the  times,'  this 
general  diffusion  of  German  among  us  seems  a 
consummation  not  far  distant.  As  an  iudividual, 
1  cannot  but  auticipate  from  it  some  little  e^~il 
and  much  good ;  anil  look  forward  with  plea- 
sure to  the  time  when  a  peo]>Ic  who  have  listen- 
ed with  the  most  friendly  placidity  to  criticisms* 
of  the  sleiidereflt  nature  from  us,  may  be  more 
fitly  judged  of;  and  thirty  millions  of  men, 
speaking  in  the  same  old   Saxon  tongue,  and 


*  Volbure'«  patronuiag  leitet  lo  Himler,  in  which  he 
condeKenda  to  grant  (he  Gertnani  nnnc  privUcgra  of  li- 
tLTmrjr  cillirnihip,  un  the  itimglh  of  "  Moiuieur  Gutt» 
ched"  (Gottsched,  long  igo  acknowledged  as  the  true  Ger- 
man AntichritI  of  Wit),  U  Biill  held  in  remembnuiee  ; 
ao  likewiae  ia  the  Pere  Bonhoort'  extremely  utirical  in- 
quiry. Si  lei  AUeiaand*  pevvtrtl  avoir  de  Fttprit  f 
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IhinkiDg  in  the  same  old  Saxon  spirit  with  our- 
selyes,  may  be  admitted  to  the  rights  of  brother- 
hood which  they  have  long  deserved,  and  which 
it  is  we  chiefly  that  suffer  by  withholding. 


to  have  atndi«!  with  ntlUcieiit  diligence ;  fur  la  tb« 
lunal  period  of  three  yeam  and  a  half,  lie  obtained  his 
de^^ree  of  Master,  and  what  was  then  h  proof  of  more 
than  ordinar^nerit,  was  elected  a  member  of  the  Ger- 
inan  Societt/.  With  these  titles,  and  the  g^ouuilwork 
of  A  solid  culture,  he  returned  to  Eisenach,  to  wait  for 
an  appointment  in  ilie  Church,  of  which  lie  was  noii" 
licentiate. 

For  several  yean,  though  he  preached  with  ability, 
and  not  without  approval,  no  appointment  presented  Jt- 
•elf;and  when  at  last  a  country  living  in  the  neighbour' 
hood  of  Eisenach  was  offered  him,  the  people  Htoutly 
resisted  the  admission  of  their  new  pastor,  on  the 
ground,  «ays  his  Biographer,  that "  lie  had  ouce  been  »ecu 
dancing."  ]t  may  be,  however,  that  the  sentence  uf  tlie 
peasants  was  not  altogether  so  infirm  as  this  it»  alleged 
very  narrow  basis  would  betoken :  judging  from  enter- 
nal  circnmatanc««,  it  by  no  nieana  a^peara  that  dero- 
tion  was  at  any  time  the  chief  distinclion  of  the  new 
candidate  ;  and  to  a  simple  rustic  flock,  his  shining 
talents,  uninipponed  by  zeal,  would  be  empty  aiid 
luprvfitahle,  ss  sounding  bras«  or  a  tinkling  cymbal. 
At  all  event«,  this  hinderance  cIumhI  bis  theological 
CATOcr :  il  nune  in  good  season  to  withdraw  him  from 
a  calliug,  in  which,  whether  willingly  or  unwillingly 
adopted,  his  history  musi  have  been  dishonest  and  con- 
lemptible,  and  his  gifts  could  lu'ver  liave  avtuled  him. 

MoMO«  Itad  now  iimt  his  pmfewiion  ;  but  hü)  re«our- 
tr->  nere  not  limited  to  one  de|>anincnt  of  activiiy,  and 


he  wu  still  yonng  enoagh  to  rhooae  sjiotlier.  His  tem- 
per was  gay  and  kinilly ;  liis  faculties  of  mind  were  bril- 
liant, and  had  now  been  improved  by  years  of  eteady 
industry.  His  resideuce  at  Eiseoach^J  not  been 
if>ent  in  scrutinizing  the  phases  of  church  preferment, 
OT  dancing  attendanc«  on  patrons  and  dignitaries  :  he 
had  Blared  hb  mitid  with  useful  nn<l  onianiental  know* 
ledge :  and  frora  his  remote  walcli -tower,  liia  keen  eye 
tiad  dieremed  the  movements  of  the  world,  and  firm 
jm^ments  of  its  wUdom  and  ila  fully  were  gathering 
form  in  hin  ibooglits.  In  his  twenty-fillh  year  he  be- 
came an  aalhor;  a  satirist,  and  what  is  rarer,  a  just 
one.  Germany,  by  the  report  of  its  enemies  and  luke- 
warm friends,  is  seldom  long  without  some  Idol ;  some 
aothor  of  superhuman  endowmeutit,  Kome  system  that 
pmmisea  t«  renovate  the  earth,  some  science  destined 
to  conduct,  by  a  north-west  passage,  to  universal  know- 
ledge. At  lliiH  period,  tile  Brazen  Ima^e  of  tlie  day  was 
our  English  Hichardson  :  his  novels  had  been  transla- 
l«il  into  Gennan  with  unbounded  acc«ptan<'e;*  and 
Graiiditon  was  figoriiig  in  many  weak  heads  as  the  sole 
motlel  of  a  true  Christian  gentleman.  Musüus  publish- 
ed hin  German  Grandimn  in  1760;  a  work  of  good 
iimen  as  a  fintt  attempt,  anil  received  with  grfiqtcr  fa- 
vour tinu  llie  popularity  of  its  victim  seemed  to  pro- 
mise.   It  lo-operated  with  Time  in  removing  this  spi- 


•  S«  ihc  Irfiicri  of  Mpi.i.  Klopulock'»  Uily,  in  nuh/n-tion'i 
tAfe  and  Coritipondtiier. 


ntiul  epidemic ;  and  appears  to  have  sunivcd  its  ob- 
ject, for  it  was  rtipritilcd  in  1761. 

Tbo  euccees  of  his  aoonymoua  parody,  however  gra- 
üfyii^  to  the  ^Dlbful  author,  did  not  tempt  him  to  din- 
close  hL)  name,  and  still  less  ro  think  of  literstnrp  ne  » 
prufeauoD.  With  his  cool  sceptical  temppr,  he  was 
little  liahle  to  over-estimate  liis  talents,  or  the  prizes  »et 
ap  for  them  ;  and  he  longed  mnch  less  for  a  literary 
eiiatflDce  than  for  a  civic  one.  In  1763,  his  wish,  to 
a  certaia  extent,  was  granted :  he  became  Tntor  of  the 
Pagea  in  the  court  of  Weimar ;  which  ofiice,  after  Heven 
punctual  and  hiborions  years,  he  exrhatiged  for  a  pro- 
fessorship Ü1  tlie  Gymnasium,  or  public  hcIiooI  of  the 
same  town.  He  had  now  married ;  and  amid  the  cares 
aad  pleaatires  of  proFiding  for  a  üunily,  and  keeping 
house  like  on  honest  bnrgker,  the  dreama  of  fame  liad 
faded  still  fartlutr  from  \m  mind.  The  emoluments  of 
hia  post  were  small ;  but  his  heart  was  liglit,  and  hi» 
mind  hmnhle  :  to  increase  his  income  he  gave  private 
lessons  in  history  and  the  like,  "  to  yoang  ladies  aiid 
gentlemen  of  quality ;"  ami  for  several  years  look 
charge  of  a  few  boanlera.  The  names  of  Wielund  and 
Goethe  had  now  rinen  on  tiie  world,  while  hin  own 
woBitill  under  the  hurixon:  hnt  tliis  obscurity,  enjoy- 
ing as  he  did  thp  kind  rsterm  of  all  his  many  per>ional 
acquaintances,  he  felt  to  be  a  very  liglit  evil ;  and  par- 
tiripatcd  without  envy  in  whatever  entertunmenl  or 
iusiraction  his  famed  contemponiries  ruuld  afford  him. 
With  literalure  he  «till  oerupie<l  his  leisure  ;  he  had 


read  anil  ivflccteU  mncti :  hut  for  any  pablk  display  of 
tijs  ncqaireniiint«  he  wafl  niekiiif;^  no  jireparvtion,  Bi>4 
feeling  no  anxiety. 

After  an  interral  of  nineteen  years,  tlia  nppearanre 
of  a  new  idol  ao:aia  called  forth  Iiis  iconoclastic  facnliy. 
Lavaler  had  left  his  parsonage'  amonp  tlie  Alpn,  anil 
set  oat  on  a  rraize  over  Europe,  in  search  of  proselytes 
and  striking  physio^omies.  His  ilieories,  supported 
hy  kin  pergonal  influence,  and  the  honext  mde  ardonr 
of  his  charartfT,  became  the  rage  in  Genaany ;  and 
men,  women,  and  cliildren  were  immersed  in  promo- 
ting philanthropy,  and  studying  the  human  mind. 
Whereupon  Mu«äus  grasped  his  aatiric&l  hammer ;  and 
witi)  lusty  strokes,  defaced  and  ntishrined  the  false  di- 
vinity.  His  Phyxiofftioiaical  Tmtielf,  which  appeared 
in  1779,  is  still  ranked  by  the  German  critics  among 
the  lappiest  productions  of  its  kia<I  in  their  litemture  ; 
and  still  read  for  its  wit  &nd  acutenesH,  and  genial  over- 
flowing humour,  though  the  object  it  attt>cke<l  has  long 
ago  Iiecorae  a  reminiscence.  At  the  time  of  its  pab- 
licatioD,  when  ererything  t'onRpired  to  give  its  qualities 
their  full  effect,  the  applause  it  gained  wns  instant  and 
general.  Tlie  author  had,  as  in  the  former  case,  con- 
cealed Ina  name  :  Imt  the  public  curiosity  soon  jiene- 
IratMl  the  cerrel,  whicli  he  hail  now  no  interest  in  keep- 
ing ;  and  MunäuR  wan  forthwith  enrolled  aniiHij;  the 
liplits  of  hi»  day  and  generation ;  and  courteous  readent 
crowded  to  him  from  far  nnd  near,  to  see  his  fiife,  and 
pay  him  the  tribute  uf  their  admiration.    Thi»  unlook- 


8  Mus.eus. 

eil-for  cetelirity  he  ralninl  at  its  jaol  price  ;  continuing 
U>  live  SH  if  it  wpre  not;  ^tllieü  chivlly  in  his  rharac- 
ttr  of  fatlier,  at  hsTini^  fDand  an  honeet  mctm  of  im- 
proving liis  domMtic  circnmst&nc««,  anil  enlarging;  the 
rumTom  of  hin  bmily.  Tl>e  ^oun<l  was  netv  liroken, 
and  he  was  not  \opic  in  di^q^ing  deeper. 

The  popular  traditions  of  Germany,  80  numeroite  and 
often  so  impressive,  had  attracted  hin  attention ;  and 
tbdr  rugt^cd  Gothic  vigour,  saddened  into  stemnesa  or 
venerable  grace  hy  the  flight  of  age«,  became  dearer  lo 
liifi  taste,  aa  he  looked  abroad  apon  the  mawkish  «leluge 
of  Sentimentality,  witli  which  The  Sarrowt  of  Werter 
had  been  the  innocent  signal  for  a  li^on  of  imitatorn 
to  drown  the  land.  The  spirit  of  Gennan  imagination 
seemed  but  ill  represented  by  Uiese  t«arful  pemons, 
who,  if  tb«ir  heartn  were  fall,  mindeil  little  thongh  their 
heads  were  empty :  their  spasmodic  tenderness  made  no 
imposing  figw%  beside  the  fj^oomy  slrengüi,  which 
might  Stift  in  fragments  be  discerned  in  their  dbbuit 
predecessors.  t)f  what  has  been  preserved  from  ag^  to 
age  by  living  memory  alone,  the  cbiuice  is  that  it  pos- 
■tnsea  some  iotriniie  merit :  its  very  existence  declare» 
it  to  be  adapted  to  »ooie  form  of  our  common  nature, 
and  therefore  calculated  more  or  leas  to  interest  all  its 
forma.  It  struck  MunÜiis  that  these  rude  trnditionary 
fr*j(inent«  might  I«  worked  anew  Into  shape  and  poliidi, 
and  tnuisferred  from  the  hearths  of  the  common  peo- 
ple, to  the  parlour»  of  the  btellectnal  and  refineiL  He 
determined  on  forming  a  series  of  VtA)m»ikrfhm,  or 
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Popular  Traiiitionary  Tsles  ;  a  üwk  of  more  originality 
nnJ  smaller  promise  in  tliosp  days  than  it  would  be 
now.  In  the  collection  of  materialg,  he  spared  no  painn ; 
and  <les]>ised  no  soarce  of  intelligence,  however  mean. 
He  would  call  children  from  the  street ;  become  a  child 
along  with  them,  listen  to  their  nursery  talex^  and  reward 
his  tiny  narratorB  with  a  dret/tr  apiece.  Sometimes  he 
asAembled  a  knot  of  old  women,  with  their  spinning:- 
wheels,  aboot  him  :  and  amid  the  hum  of  their  industri- 
ous implements,  gatbered  stories  of  the  ancient  lime 
from  the  lips  of  the  garmlous  sisterhood.  Once  his  wife 
had  been  out  paying  t^sits ;  on  opening  the  parlour  door 
at  her  return,  she  was  met  by  a  villainous  cloud  of  to- 
bacco-smoke ;  and  venturing  forward  through  the  haze, 
«he  fonnd  her  husband  seated  by  the  stove,  in  company 
with  an  old  soldier,  who  was  smoking  vehemently  on 
Ills  black  stump  of  a  pipe,  and  charming  his  landlord, 
bMween  whiffs,  with  legendary  lore, 

Tlie  VoUumahreken,  in  five  little  volumes,  appeareil 
in  1783.  They  soon  rose  into  favour  with  a  large  class 
of  re«det« ;  and  while  many  generations  of  novels  have 
mnce  that  time  been  ushered  into  being,  and  conilacteil 
oat  of  it,  they  still  «nrvive,  increasing  in  popularity  ra- 
ther than  declining.  This  pre-eminence  is  owing  lees  to 
■he  ancient  materials,  than  to  the  author's  way  of  treat- 
in);  them.  The  primitive  tradition  often  serves  )iim  only 
as  a  vdiiclc  for  interesting  description,  shrewd  sarcas- 
tic speculation,  anil  gay  fanciful  pleasanlry,  extending 
its  allitsinns  over  all  th)ni]rs  past  and  present,   now 


rising  into  comic  hiunonr.  now  «inking  into  drollery, 
oftpn  taat<>le9B,  strvined,  or  tawdry,  but  never  dull.  Hie 
Irnceaof  poetry  and  eameHt  imagiiialion,  here  and  there 
discernible  in  the  original  fiction,  he  treats  with  levity 
and  kind  «ceptical  derision  :  nothing  is  required  of  the 
reftder  bnt  what  all  read««  are  prepared  to  give.  Since 
the  publication  of  this  work,  the  subject  of  popular 
tradition  has  lieen  handled  tu  tritcneaa ;  Vothtmährdiat 
have  been  written  and  collected  witliout  stint  or  limit ; 
and  critics,  in  ulmittin«  that  Mubüus  was  llie  first  to 
open  this  mine  of  entertainment,  hare  lamented  the  in* 
congruity  between  Ids  subject  and  his  style.  But  ibe 
faculty  of  lunging  Jjos  beon  {liven  to  all  men,  anil  the 
leeling  of  imaginative  beauty  Itaa  been  given  only  to  a 
few ;  die  lovers  of  primeval  poetr)',  in  iUt  nnadnllerated 
state,  may  censnre  Mubhub  ;  but  they  join  with  t)ie  pub- 
lic at  large  in  reailing  him. 

Thinbookof  ('ott«^ntaArcAe»  established  the  cltarac- 
ter  of  itA  author  for  wit  and  general  talent,  and  forms 
the  chief  sapjiort  of  bis  reputation  with  posterity.  A 
fnw  years  aller,  he  again  appeared  before  the  puhliv 
with  ■  humorous  ))erfamiance,  entitled.  Friend  Hcitt's 
Aj^ritioru,  in  lie  ftyU  of  HoUxrg,  printed  in  1785. 
PrienJ  Hein  is  a  name  under  wbicli  Musäns,  for  what 
msuii  his  coriiinentator  WieJand  seems  unolile  to  in- 
form tut.  usuaUy  personifies  Death :  the  ewsay  itself, 
which  I  have  iMWr  seen,  may  be  leas  im-verent  and 
■iflVnsive  to  pious  feeling  Üian  it«  title  in<licab<H,  and  it 
is  snid  Ii>  ttbimnd  with  "  wit,  huiuunr,  md  kiiowiod)^ 


M^^B 

^M 

of  life,"  as  mncli  as  any  of  lib  fiirmer  works.  He  liatl  ^^^| 
aba  betfU"  »  »ecnnd  series  of  T&lea,  under  tlte  title  of       .  ^^H 

Tolnmc  had  appeared,  when  deUh  put  a  period  lo  IiI»  1 
liiiwiinu  He  hadlong  been  in  weakly  health  ;ofl^n  J 
afflicted  with  violent  head-acfas:  his  disorder  was  a  ^^^J 
polypna  of  tW  \u^*rt,  which  cut  him  off  on  the  2tJtli  of  ^^H 
Urtohcr  1787,  in  the  GAy-Mcond  year  of  his  age.  The  ^^H 
SiraiarfediTM  wv  completed  by  another  hand ;  and  a       ^^^H 

conelnites  the  litt  of  his  writings.  A  xiinple  but  Uutte-  ^^H 
ful  memorial,  we  are  told,  was  erected  over  his  grave  ^^H 
hy  some  unknown  friend.                                                        ^^H 

Miuans  was  a  practical  believer  in  the  Hontian          ^H 
maxim,  Nil  adnttTari  :  of  a  jorial  heart,  and  a  pene-         ^^^| 
iraitDg,  well-cnltirated  understanding,  he  »w  things         ^^^| 
HA  thejr  were,  and  had  tittle  disposition  or  aptitade  to          ^^H 
inve«  them  with  any  coiom«  but  their  own.    Witliout          ^^H 
much  effort,  therefore,  he  stood  aloof  from  every  spe-            ^^1 
cit-s  of  rant ;  and  i«m  the  man  he  thought  hirewelf,  and 
wished  others  lo  ihink  him.    Had  hix  tamper  heen  un- 
«luciat  and  melanrholir,  sach  a  creed  might  luve  ren-                    j 
dwed  him  spilefnl,  narrow,  and  selfish :  but  nature  hail 
been  kinder  to  him  than  education;  he  did  not  quarrel 

knew  not  how  to  make  it  solemn  any  more  than  love- 

ly :  for  hix  heart  was  gay  and  kind  :  and  an  iinpertur- 
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rageons  Fortnnc  to  the  «nil  of  )iin  pilgriniRge.  Few 
laugfaers  liiivc  wBlk<Hl  so  circurospectly,  and  HC()uireH 
or  merited  so  mucli  afTectioii.  By  profesoion  b  Momus, 
tie  looked  upon  the  world  as  lictle  else  tlian  u  bound- 
[eM  Chase,  where  ibe  wiao  were  to  recreate  theniBelve* 
with  the  huntiup!  of  Follies ;  and  perhap  he  is  the  only 
satirist  on  record  of  whom  it  can  be  said,  tliat  his  jesting 
nerer  cost  him  a  friend.  HLh  humour  is,  indeed,  unlioc- 
tuted  with  biltemeiiB ;  sportful,  ebullient,  and  ^ileleia, 
as  Ibe  frolics  of  a  child.  He  could  not  reverence  men ; 
but  with  all  their  fault«  )ie  laved  them  ;  for  they  were 
hia  brethren,  and  their  fatilt«  were  not  clearer  to  him 
than  his  owii.  He  inculcated  or  entertained  no  lofty 
principles  of  p-neroaity ;  yet  though  never  ricli  in  purse, 
lie  was  always  ready  to  divide  hia  pittance  with  a  needier 
rellow-man.  Of  vanity,  )te  showed  little  or  none:  in  ob- 
Ncnrity  lie  was  contented  ;  and  when  hi»  hononrs  raine, 
lie  wore  them  meekly,  nnd  was  the  lost  to  see  that  they 
were  merited.  In  wciety  he  was  courteous  an<l  yield- 
ing :  B  universal  favourite  :  in  lux  cliunen  circle,  the  most 
laHinatin);  of  c<m>paiiions.  From  ttie  slenilerest  trifle, 
he  ould  spin  a  boundless  web  of  fbollery ;  and  his 
lirilliant  mirth  eoUvene<l  without  wounding.  Willi  thn 
foibles  of  others,  he  abstained  from  meddling ;  but 
among  hi*  friends,  we  are  infonne«!,  he  conid  for  hrmr* 
keep  the  table  in  a  row,  when,  with  bin  dry  inimitable 
vein,  be  slaitetl  some  banter  on  himself  or  liia  wife ;  and, 
in  trustful  Hluuidonmenl,  laid  the  reins  on  the  neck  uf  hi« 
fancy  tn  pursue  it.     Without  enthnsiaam  of  rlianicier, 


or  wiy  prel«iuioii  to  hig)i  or  eren  pameflt  qDalitie»,  he 
waa  a  wpU-^onditioned,  laaglit^r-loving.  kindly  man ; 
M  8  gaf,  jestfnl  life  :  conquering  by  rontenlmeut 
and  mirUi  of  heart,  the  long  series  uT  diflicaltiM  and 
distreMe«  with  whidi  it  awailed  liim  ;  and  died  regret- 
ted by  bis  natum,  as  a  forwarder  of  hanuless  pleasure : 
bmI  by  tlioae  tlmt  knew  him  better,  as  a  tnithful,  tin- 
aamiming,  affecuonal«.  anil,  on  the  whole,  very  «oti- 
mable  penon. 

His  intellretDal  character  comspnads  with  hiit  monil 
and  (HX'is)  one;  not  liigli  or  glorious,  lint  gennine  so 
far  «s  it  goes,  iie  does  nol  approacti  the  first  rank  of 
writers ;  lie  Bltempts  not  to  deal  with  the  deeper  feel- 
ings of  tile  bean ;  and  for  instructing  the  judgement,  be 
ranks  ratlier  att  a  Noand,  well-informed,  common-senM 
iliinker,  than  aa  a  man  of  high  wisdom  or  originality. 
He  advanced  few  new  tratha,  bnt  he  drpssed  many  old 
one«  in  sprightly  apparel ;  and  it  ought  to  be  remem- 
bered, that  be  kept  himself  unspotted  from  tlie  erront 
»f  his  time ,-  a  merit  which  ponterily  it  apt  to  under- 
rate ;  for  notlnDg  seeins  more  Atobd  titan  a  past  ilelu* 
■ion  :  and  we  forget  that  (iolusion»,  destined  also  to  be 
past,  are  now  present  witli  onrselres,  about  us  and 
within  OS,  which,  were  the  task  so  easy,  it  is  pity  that 
we  do  not  feitbwHh  convict  and  cast  away.  Mnsaus 
had  a  quick  Tigorons  intellect,  a  keen  eye  for  thu  com- 
mon farms  of  the  beaatiial,  a  fancy  ever  prompt  with 
aUmiona,  and  an  over6owing  store  of  sprightly  and  be- 
nignant  humour.     These  nntural  ^ifts  lie  liwl  not  ne> 


near  the  surfte«.  1  have  selected  them,  aa  specimeiiH 
at  once  of  his  manner  and  )iw  materials  ;  in  the  hope, 
that,  conveying  «oroe  impression  of  a  gifted  and  favou- 
rite writer,  tbey  may  funiiah  a  little  entert^ment  both 
to  the  lovers  of  iatcUectua]  novelty,  and  of  ii 
amasement.  To  neither  ran  1  promise  very  much : 
sons  is  a  man  ofMerling  powers,  but  no  literary  n 
and  bin  Tales,  tliough  smootli  and  flittering,  are  cold  ; 
they  bavebeauty,  yet  itisthe  beauty  not  of  living  forms, 
bnt  of  well-pro|)ortioned  status.  Meanwhile,  I  have 
given  him  as  1  found  bim,  eudeavonring  to  copy  faitli- 
fnlly  ;  changing  notluDg,  whether  T  might  think  it  good 
or  bad,  that  my  skill  enabled  me  to  keep  unchanged. 
With  all  drawbacks,  I  auticipat«  some  favour  for  him  : 
but  his  case  admits  no  pleading ;  lieing  clear  by  itn  own 
I i^bt,  it  must  stand  or  fall  by  a  first  judgement,  and  with- 
out the  help  of  advocal««. 


DUMB  LOVE. 


IHERE  wiu  oiic«  a  wealtliy  mercLant,  Melchior  of 
Bremen  by  name,  who  n)ied  to  Btroke  his  lieard  with  a 
roDlemptuonH  ^n,  when  he  beard  ibe  Rich  Man  in 
ihe  (lOdpel  |>rcar)te<l  of,  whom,  in  compariHon,  he  reck- 
oned httle  better  than  a  petty  Nhnpkeeper.  Melchior 
bad  money  in  gacL  plenty,  that  be  floored  hix  diniog- 
rooro  all  over  with  a  coat  of  solid  doUam.  In  thwe  fru- 
gal ümea,  u  in  onr  own,  a  certain  luxary  prevüied 
among  the  rich ;  only  then  it  had  a  more  sabalaniial 
fibape  than  now.  Bnt  though  this  pomp  of  Melchioi'« 
wat  sharply  censured  by  hiB  feltow-citizenH  and  C4>n- 
•oris,  it  wiH,  in  imth,  directed  more  to  trading  xpecu- 
iMion  than  to  mere  vaiii'L:lory.  Tlie  cunning;  Bremei 
eaüly  obaerved«  that  thoEto  who  ffm']ged  anil  hlamed  tbi» 
■eeming  vanity,  wonid  bnt  dUfu-ie  the  reputation  of  hi^ 
wealth',  and  m  inere&se  his  credit.  He  guned  hi«  par- 
poM  to  the  full  ;  the  sleeping  capital  of  »Id  dollars,  so 
jndicioiialy  set  up  to  pnblic  inflection  in  the  parlour, 
l-rotigiit  interest  a  buBilredrold.   hy  the  lilcnt   ><iiii!ty 
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witkh  il  offered  for  )iis  bai^DS  iu  every  market ;  yet, 
at  last,  it  became  a  rork  on  whicli  the  welbre  of  hin 
ramil)'  made  shipwreck. 

Melchior  of  Bremen  lüed  of  a  enrfeit  at  m  dty-feast, 
without  having  time  to  Bet  his  house  in  ordpr ;  aii<l  letl 
all  his  good«  and  chattels  to  an  only  son,  in  the  bloom 
«r  life,  and  jnst  arrlvetl  at  the  yeare  when  the  laws  al- 
tüWf<i  bim  to  take  possesHion  of  hi»  inheritance.  Fraoz 
Mplcherson  was  a  brilliant  yonth,  endued  by  nature 
with  the  be«t  capacities.  His  exterior  was  gracefully 
formed,  yet  firm  and  sinewy  withal ;  hia  temper  was 
i-heery  and  jovial,  as  if  hang-beef  and  old  French  wine 
hail  joined  to  inflnence  his  formation.  On  his  cheeks 
bloomed  health ;  and  from  his  brown  eyes  looked  mirth- 
fidness  and  love  of  joy.  He  was  like  a  mairowy  plant, 
which  needs  but  water  and  the  poorest  pronnd  to  make 
it  grow  to  Btrengtli ;  but  which,  in  too  fat  a  soil,  will 
shoot  into  luxuriant  ovei^rowth,  without  fruit  or  use- 
frilness.  The  hther's  heritage,  as  often  happens  pro- 
ved the  ruin  of  tjie  son.  Scarce  Itad  he  fell  the  joy  of 
l>eing  nolo  posaemor  and  disposer  of  a  Ini^ti  forlunr, 
when  br  nM  nbnnt  rndcavouriiig  to  get  rid  of  it  a/*  of  n 
galling  burden  ;  licganlupUiy  tlie  itirb  Maiitn  the(ios> 
pel  tn  ibe  very  lelt4-r ;  went  rJotlied  in  finu  n|i])ard. 
and  fared  mmptuousty  every  day.  No^  feast  at  the 
bishop's  court  could  be  compared  fur  porap  and  super- 
fluity with  his;  mid  never  wbilo  du;  town  of  Brerniii 
■Wl  mdure,  will  such  another  public  dinner  lie  riini>u- 
mr^,  M  it  yearly  got  front  hiin  ;  for  to  prery  bnrKbi-r 
nf  the  place,  he  gave  a  Krusel>noup  and  a  jog  of  t>fNui* 
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For  this,   all    pM)ple   rrieii  :  Long  lilv  to 
bim  1  ind  Fnuiz  berame  the  hero  of  the  day. 

In  this  nnt^asing  whirl  of  jovislty,  no  thought  was 
t  upon  tljp  Balauriiig'  of  EntrieB,  which,  in  thoM 
day«,  W8B  the  raervhant's  VRttemecnm,  thon^fh  in  onr 
is  goin^  out  of  fashion,  anil  for  want  of  it  the 
tOQgae  of  the  commerci«!  beam  too  frequently  declines 
with  a  iDB^etic  rinne  from  the  vertical  position. 
Sume  yesn  pasted  on  without  the  joyful  Franz'a  nnti- 
cin^  a  diminution  in  his  incomes  ;  for  at  his  father's 
death  every  chest  and  coffer  had  lieen  full.  The  vo- 
racious host  of  tsble-irieiida,  the  airy  company  of  jest- 
era,  gamesteiTi,  parasites,  and  all  who  had  their  living 
by  the  prodigal  son,  took  special  care  to  keep  reflection 
at  n  distance  from  him  ;  they  hnrrie<l  him  from  one  en- 
Juyment  to  another;  kept  him  constantly  in  play,  lest 
iu  some  »ober  moment  Keuon  might  awake,  and  snatch 
lum  frotu  their  plundering  claw«. 

But  »t  last  tlirir  well  of  happinesx  went  au<ldenly 
dry:  old  MelchioK«  caaks  of  ^Id  were  now  run  off 
wen  to  the  lees.  One  day,  Franz  ordered  payment  of 
a  lai^  acfount ;  his  cash-keeper  was  not  in  a  state  to 
execute  tlie  precept,  and  relumed  it  with  a  protest. 
This  couDI«r-incident  flanhed  keenly  through  the  soul 
of  Fran*;  yw  be  fell  nothing  else  but  anger  and  veia- 
lioD  at  fail  Mrvmnl,  to  whose  unaccountable  perversity, 
by  no  means  to  his  own  ill  huslundry,  he  chai^d  the 
preaent  disorder  in  hi»  finances.  Nor  did  he  give  hini- 
•«If  ihe  trouble  to  investigate  the  n-al  condition  of  ihs 
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buamess ;  but  sfter  flying  to  the  coramon  Fool's-litauf, 
and  thunderin^  out  some  «ores  of  cunee,  he  tranumit- 
led  to  hi«  shoalder-Hhnigging  steward.  t)ie  laconic  or- 
der :  Find  means. 

Bill'brokere,  UBnrers,  and  money-changers  now  came 
into  play.  For  high  interest,  fresh  sums  were  ponred 
into  the  empty  coffers ;  the  sÜFCr  flooring  of  the  dining- 
room  was  tlien  more  potent  in  the  eye«  of  treditors, 
than  in  tlicse  times  of  ours  the  promissory  obligation 
of  the  Congress  of  America,  with  the  whole  thirteen 
United  States  to  back  it.  Tliis  palliative  succeed- 
ed for  a  season ;  but,  underhand,  the  mmonr  sprrad 
about  the  town,  that  the  silver  flooring  bad  been  privi- 
ly removed,  and  a  stone  one  enbsütatAd  in  its  stead. 
The  matter  was  inunedialely,  by  application  of  tbe 
lenders,  legally  inquired  into,  and  discovered  to  be  ac- 
tually so.  Now,  it  could  not  be  denied,  that  a  marble- 
floor,  worked  into  nice  Mosaic,  looked  mncii  better  in 
a  parlour,  than  a  sheet  of  dirty,  tamisbed  dollars  :  t)ie 
creditors,  however,  paid  so  little  reverence  to  tbe  pro- 
prioior's  rf.'Gnemeut  of  taste,  that  on  tlie  «pot  they, 
one  and  all.demanded  payment  of  their  several  moneys; 
and  as  xha  was  not  corapUed  with,  tliey  proceeded  to 
procure  on  act  of  bankruptcy  ;  and  Melchiors  house, 
with  its  appurtrnauces,  ollices,  gardens,  parks,  and 
furniture,  were  sold  by  public  auction,  and  their  late 
owner,  who  in  this  eilreuiity  lud  screened  himwlf  from 
jail  by  souie  chicanery  of  law,  judicially  rjected. 

Ii  wu  now  inn  lute  to  motvliKc  nn  hi»  MbsurdiliM. 
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mnoe  pttloiopUeal  nflectioBfl  ooold  aol  alter  wluit 
done»  «ad  the  nKMt  wiioleBOiiie  mofaitioiM  would  m&i 
bring  faim  back  hk  moiiey.  Aoeonfingtotliepriiic^te 
of  ÜUB  our  cnkiTated  cmtury,  the  hero  at  thk  jmictwe 
oogfat  to  have  retired  with  dignity  from  the  stagey  or 
in  tome  way  terminated  his  ezistenee ;  to  hare  enteied 
on  his  tiafek  into  foreign  parts,  or  opened  his  carotid 
artery ;  nnoe  in  his  natiTe  town  he  oonld  fire  no  kmgcr 
aanman  ofhonoor.  Fnna  neither  did  the  one  nor  the 
other.  .The  ^e^^firo^^oiiy  which  French  morality 
enqiioya  as  hit  and  corb  for  thoaghtlessness  and  folty^ 
had  nerer  once  oocarred  to  the  unbridled  squanderer 
in  the  days  of  his  pn^nsion,  and  his  sensibility  was 
stiD  too  dnD  to  feel  so  keenl;^  the  disgrace  of  his  capri- 
doDs  wastefnlness.  He  was  like  a  toper,  who  has  been 
in  drink,  and  on  awakening  oat  of  his  caronsal,  cannot 
rightly  nnderetand  how  matters  are  or  have  been  with 
him.  He  lived  according  to  the  manner  of  nnprosper- 
ing  spendthrifts;  repented  not,  lamented  not.     By 
good  fortune,  be  had  picked   some  relics  from  the 
wreck ;  a  few  small  heir-looms  of  the  family ;  and  these 
secured  him  for  a  time  from  absolute  starvation. 

He  engaged  a  lodging  in  a  remote  alley,  into  which 
the  sun  never  shone  throughout  the  year,  except  for  a 
few  days  about  the  solstice,  when  it  peeped  for  a  short 
while  over  the  high  roofs.  Here  he  found  the  little  that 
his  now  much-contracted  wants  required.  The  hügal 
kitchen  of  his  landlord  screened  him  from  hunger,  the 
•«tove  from  cold,  the  roof  from  lain,  the  four  wails  from 
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wind ;  only  (rom  tlie  puns  of  tedium  he  rotild  devUe  n« 
refuge  or  refonrce.  Tbe  light  r&bble  of  parasites  hful 
fled  away  witli  his  prosperity ;  and  of  Iiis  former  friend* 
there  was  now  no  one  tliat  knew  liitn.  Heading  liad 
Dul  yet  become  a  necessary  of  life  ;  people  did  not  yel 
uudetntand  the  art  of  kiLing  time  by  me&tis  of  those 
auusing  sliapes  of  fancy  which  are  wont  to  lodge  in 
empty  beadn.  liiere  were  yet  no  seulimeiital,  peda- 
|[ogic,  psychologic,  popular,  liuiple,  comic,  or  muni 
tales ;  no  novels  of  di>iuestic  life,  uo  cloister-stories,  ao 
Eomances  of  the  middle  age«  ;  and  of  tbe  innumerable 
generation  of  our  Henrys,  and  Ailelaide«,  and  Cliffords, 
and  Emmas,  nu  one  liad  as  yi-t  lifted  up  il»  mantua- 
maker  voice,  to  weary  oat  the'  patience  of  a  lazy  and 
discerning  public.  In  those  days,  knigbt«  were  Htill  di- 
ligently pricking  round  the  tUl-yanl ;  Dietrich  of  Bern, 
Htldebrand,  Seyfried  with  the  Horns,  Kennewart  ibe 
Strong,  were  following  their  snake  and  dragon  bout, 
and  killing  giants  and  dwarfs  of  twelve  men's  sircngtb. 
Tbe  venerable  epo«,  TTieuerdanA,  was  the  lofiieat  ideal 
II  art  and  skill,  tlie  latest  product  of  oor  na- 
tive wit,  but  only  for  ibe  cultivateil  inindfi,  the  poets 
and  thinkers  of  the  age.  Fnuu:  beliinged  to  none  of 
tlio8i>  clasaes,  and  bad  tlierefure  nothing  to  employ  him- 
self upon,  except  tlmt  be  tuned  bis  lut«,  and  sometime* 
twanged  n  little  on  it :  then,  by  way  of  rarialion,  took 
to  loolutig  from  the  window,  and  instiluteil  observa- 
liims  on  tlie  weallwr  ;  out  of  which,  indeed,  there  came 
no  infrteiice  a  whit  more  edifying  than  froui  nil  iIh-  U- 
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Itonra  oTlhe  mont  rlieiim&tic  niel«omlo(tiHt  of  thin  pre- 
sent Age.  Mcaimhile,  his  turn  for  Observation  «re  long 
round  another  sort  of  Donrishnient,  by  which  the  racaut 
>pac^  in  his  head  Bnil  hi>art  was  at  once  filled. 

In  the  narrow  lane  right  oppOAiIe  his  window,  dwelt 
an  huneat  matron,  wlio,  in  hope  uf  better  times,  wan 
earning  a  paifiral  living  by  the  long  threads,  which,  as- 
?-if<ted  by  a  marrellously  lair  daughter,  she  winded  daily 
from  her  spindle.  Day  &lier  rlay  the  ronple  spun  a 
length  of  j-am,  with  which  the  whole  town  of  Bremen, 
with  its  walls  and  trenches,  and  all  its  snburbs,  might 
Imve  l)een  b^rt,  The^e  two  spinners  hod  not  been 
bom  for  t}te  wheel  ;  they  were  of  good  descent,  and 
had  lived  of  old  m  pleasant  afilnenre.  The  fair  Meta's 
hther  had  once  had  a  ship  of  his  own  on  the  sea,  and. 
freighting  it  lümflelf,  had  yearly  t>atled  to  Antweqi :  but 
D  heavy  siorm  had  sunk  the  vemel,  "  with  man  and 
e,"  and  a  rich  cargo,  into  the  ahyRses  of  the  ocean, 
before  Meta  had  panned  the  yeara  of  her  cliildhoiKl. 
'llic  mother,  a  staid  and  reasonable  woman,  liore  the 
lo^  nf  her  hntiband  and  all  her  fortune  with  a  teilte 
i-nnipostire  ;  tti  her  need  she  refused,  ont  «f  noble  pride, 
all  help  from  the  charitable  sympathy  of  her  relation» 
and  biendfl ;  considering  it  as  shameful  alms,  so  long 
«A  she  believed,  that  in  her  own  activity  she  might  find 
a  living  by  the  labonr  of  her  hands.  She  gave  up  her 
large  bouse,  and  all  her  costly  fnmittire,  to  the  rigorous 
creditors  of  Iwr  ill-fated  hnsband,  hired  a  little  dwell- 
ing in  the  lane,  and  span  from  early  morning  till  late 
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night,  though  the  trnde  went  sore  agtiiiiHt  her,  and  she 
often  wetted  tlie  thread  with  her  tears.  Yet  by  this  di- 
ligenre  alie  reached  her  object,  of  depending  upon  nit 
one,  and  owing  no  mortal  aiiy  obhgation.  By  and  by 
■he  trained  her  growing  daughter  to  the  same  employ- 
ment; and  lived  bo  thriftily,  that  she  laid  by  a  trifle  of 
her  gaiuingB,  and  lumed  it  to  account  by  carrying  on 
a  little  traile  in  flax. 

She,  bowcrer,  nowine  purposed  to  ronclnde  her  life  in 
these  poor  circomstances ;  on  the  contrary,  the  honeat 
dune  kept  np  her  heart  with  happy  prospects  into  the 
futnre,  and  hoped  that  she  Bhonld  one«  more  attain  a 
prosperoas  situation,  and  in  the  aatnmn  of  her  life  en- 

ed  altogether  upon  empty  dreams  of  fancy,  but  upon  a 
rationnl  and  calculateil  expectation.  She  saw  her  daugh- 
ter budding  up  like  a  spring  rone,  no  lens  rirtuons  and 
motleiit  tlion  she  was  fair  ;  and  with  such  endowment« 
of  heart  and  spirit,  tliat  the  mother  felt  di:li(;)it  and 
conifiirt  in  her,  and  spared  thu  niorael  from  her  own 
lips,  that  nolliing  might  be  wanting  in  an  education 
mitahle  to  her  capnrities.  For  she  thought,  lliat  if  a 
maiden  could  come  up  to  the  sketch  which  Solomon, 
IImi  wi*e  friend  of  woman,  lia»  lofl  of  the  iileal  of  a  per- 
fect wife,  it  con^d  not  fail  ihnt  a  |ie«rl  of  such  price 
would  be  «nughi  afti-r,  and  bidden  for,  to  omament 
•onie  good  man'*  house  ;  for  tieanty,  ronihincd  with 
Tirue,  iu  tlie  day»  of  Mother  Urigitta,  wero  as  impor- 
tant iu  th«  eynt  of  wooers,  as,  in  our  day«,  birth  coro> 
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lAtwd  with  fortune.  Beside«,  tlie  nnmbcr  of  miiton  ms 
in  ihose  lime»  greater ;  it  was  then  believed  tliat  ihe 
n-i/e  was  the  most  esaeotial.  not,  na  in  our  refined  eco- 
nomical  theory,  the  most  snperflaous  item  in  the  hoose- 
hold.  The  fair  Meta,  ii  is  true,  bloomed  only  like 
a  preciotu  rare  flower  in  ^e  green-hotise,  not  wider 
the  gay,  free  sky ;  alie  lived  in  maternal  oversi^cht  and 
keeping,  aeqnestered  and  still ;  was  seen  in  no  walk,  in 
no  company ;  and  scarcely  once  in  the  year  passed 
throngf)  the  gate  of  her  native  town  ;  all  which  seemed 
utterly  to  contradict  her  motber'a  principle.  The  old 
Lady  E  *  *  of  Memel  imdeTstood  it  otherwise,  in  her 
time.  She  sent  the  itinerant  t>ophia.  It  is  clear  hh  day, 
from  Memel  into  Saxony,  simply  on  a  marriage  apeni- 
Ution,  and  attained  her  purpose  fully.  How  many 
hearts  did  the  wandering  nymph  set  on  fire,  how  many 
suitors  courted  her  I  Had  she  staid  at  home,  as  a  do- 
mestic modest  mniden,  she  might  have  bloomed  away 
in  the  remoteneM  of  her  virgin  cell,  witiiont  even  ma- 
Idntr  a  conquest  of  Kubbnz  the  schoolmaster.  Other 
limes,  other  manners.  Daughters  with  us  ore  a  sleep- 
ing; capital,  which  must  be  put  in  circulation  if  it  is  to 
yield  any  interest ;  of  old,  they  were  kept  like  thrifty 
saving«,  under  lock  and  key ;  yet  the  bankers  stilt  knew 
where  the  treasure  lay  concealed,  and  how  it  might  ho 
come  aX.  Mother  Bri|j;itta  steered  towards  some  pros- 
perous son-u-law,  who  might  lead  her  back  from  the 
Babylonian  captivity  of  the  imrrow  lane  into  the  land 
»f  snpeiänity,  flowing  with  milk  and  honey  ;  and  trust- 
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ei]  firmly,  that  in  the  ani  of  Fate,  Iter  daugliter'a  lot 
would  not  be  I'oupled  with  a  blank. 

One  day,  while  nrighbour  Franz  wan  looking  from 
the  window,  making:  observations  on  the  weather,  be 
perceived  the  charming  Meta  coniing  with  her  tnolher 
Fram  clinrefa,  whither  she  went  daily,  to  attend  maas. 
In  lite  times  of  his  abmulanre,  the  unatsblu  volnptuary 
had  been  blind  to  the  lain?  half  of  the  spei'ies  ;  the 
finer  feelingit  were  atUl  iilunilKring  in  htü  breast ;  and 
all  hiH  fienaPH  had  been  overclouded  by  ibe  ceaH^leas 
tumult  of  deliauchery.  But  now  the  stormy  waves  of 
extravagance  had  lubsided ;  and  in  thiti  deep  calm,  llie 
amallent  breath  of  air  xuiGced  to  curl  the  mirror  nur- 
face  of  his  «oul.  He  was  encbantet]  by  t)ie  aspect  of 
tliia,  tlic  loveliest  female  üßure  that  hail  ever  flitted 
past  him.  He  Bl)nndoned  from  that  hoor  the  barren 
study  of  the  winds  and  clouds,  anil  now  inatiiaied  quite 
anotlier  Met  of  Observations  for  the  furtherance  of  Mural 
Science,  and  one  whicJi  affonled  to  liimself  much  finer 
occtipation.  He  soon  extracted  from  his  landlord  intel- 
ligence of  thin  fair  nfif^ibaar,  anil  learned  mof<l  part  of 
what  we  know  already. 

Maw  rose  on  him  the  first  repentant  thought  fur  hii 
hrrdlefls  squandering :  tliere  awoke  a  »ecret  good-will 
in  liis  heart  to  this  new  acquaintance  ;  and  for  her  Hake 
he  wished  tlmt  hi*  pal^nuil  inheritance  were  lita  own 
again,  lljat  llje  lovely  Meta  might  be  fitly  dowered 
witli  it.  His  garrai  in  the  narrow  lane  wa«  now  so  dear 
to  him.  thnr  he  uronid  not  have  eirlianged  it  with  th» 
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Scliudding  itself.*  Thron^iout  the  day  lie  stirred  not 
from  tlie  window,  wiilrlung  fur  an  opportunity  of  glan- 
finp  St  the  dear  maiden  ;  and  wlien  she  chanced  to 
show  herself,  he  felt  more  rapture  in  liis  soul  thau  did 
Horrox  in  his  Lirerpool  ObAerratory,  when  he  taw,  for 
the  firttt  time,  Venus  passing  over  the  disk  of  the  Sun. 

Unhappily  the  watchful  mother  iosiitnted  i-onnter- 
obserrations,  and  ere  long  discovered  what  the  lounger 
on  the  other  side  wm  driring  at ;  and  as  Franz,  in  the 
caparily  of  spendthrift,  already  stood  in  very  had  eeleeni 
with  her,  this  daily  ßazing  angered  her  so  marh,  that 
»he  shrouded  her  Uttire  as  with  a  cloud,  and  drew  lite 
cortaios  close  ti^ther.  Meta  had  the  Htrirtent  orders 
not  a^in  to  appear  at  the  window  :  oud  when  her  mo- 
ther went  with  her  to  mass,  she  drew  a  ruin-cap  over 
Iter  face,  disgoised  her  like  a  tavourite  of  the  Grariil 
Si^iur,  and  bnrried  till  she  turned  the  comer  willi  her, 
and  encsped  the  eyes  of  the  lier-in-wail. 

Of  Franz,  it  was  not  Iteld  that  penetralioii  wbn  his 
master  faculty  ;  hnt  Love  awakens  all  the  talents  of 
tile  mind.  He  observed,  tliat  by  his  imprudent  opying, 
he  had  betraye<l  himself;  and  he  thencefortli  retired 
from  the  window,  with  the  resolution  not  again  lo  look 
out  at  it,  though  the  Veiieralii/e  itself  wen-  i-arricd  by. 
On  the  other  hand,  he  nieditate<l  so 


proceeUiDg  witli  liia  observatioua  In  a  private  manner  ; 
and  without  great  laliour,  his  combiniiig  spirit  inafit«red 

He  hired  the  larfrest  loukiiig-glaHs  that  he  could  find, 
and  bnnK  it  up  in  his  room,  trith  such  on  elevation  and 
directioD,  that  he  could  distinctly  see  whatever  passed 
in  the  dwelling  of  his  ueighbouni.  Here,  as  for  several 
day»  the  watcher  did  not  come  to  light,  the  screens  by 
dc^ee»  went  asunder ;  and  the  broad  mirror  now  and 
then  could  ratch  the  form  of  tlie  noble  maid,  and,  to 
the  great  refreshment  of  the  virtuoso,  cast  it  truly  back. 
The  more  deeply  love  took  root  in  his  Ijeart,*  the  more 
widely  did  his  wishes  extend.  It  now  struck  him  tliat 
he  oucrht  to  lay  his  pansion  open  to  the  fair  Meta,  and 
investigate  the  corresponding  state  of  her  opinions. 
Tlie  commonest  and  readiest  way  which  lovers,  under 
such  a  constellation  of  their  wishes,  etrike  into,  was  in 
his  position  inaccessible.  In  those  modeM  agee,  it  was 
always  difficult  for  Paladins  in  love  to  iotrodnce  them- 
selves to  danglitera  of  the  family  ;  toilette  call*  were 
nut  in  fashion  ;  trostfnl  interviews  tete-a-l^te  were  pu- 
nished by  the  loss  of  reputation  to  the  female  ttiiarer; 
promenades,  (esplanades,  maMjuerades,  pir-nics,  goutes, 
■onpes,  and  other  inventions  of  modem  wit  for  forward- 
ing sweet  courtship,  liad  not  then  l>een  hit  upon  ;  yet, 
notwithstanding,  all  things  went  their  I'ourtc,  much  as 
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f  do  with  UB.  GuMiping«,  weddings,  lykewakei, 
were,  «»«peciBlly  in  onr  Imperial  Citie«,  privileged  »ehi- 
cles  for  rarrying  on  Hoft  secrettt,  nail  expediting  mar- 
riage contrails :  lience  tlie  old  proverb,  One  vrdding 
THaJifs  a  tcoTt.  Bat  a  poor  nuiogate  do  man  desired 
to  Dumber  among  his  baptismal  relatives ;  to  no  nuptial 
dinner,  to  no  wake-tnpper,  was  he  bidden.  The  by-way 
of  ne^otialbg,  with  the  woman,  with  the  yoong  maid, 
or  any  other  semcesbie  spirit  of  a  ga-belween,  was 
li«re  locked  ap.  Mother  Brigitta  had  neither  maid  nor 
woman ;  the  flax  and  )'ani  trade  passed  throagh  no 
hands  bnt  tier  own ;  and  she  abode  by  her  daaght«r  as 
clooriy  as  her  ahadow. 

In  these  drcamatauces,  it  was  clearly  impossible  for 
neighbour  Franz  to  diadose  bis  heart  to  tlie  fair  Meta, 
eitlier  vertiaUy  or  in  writing.  Ere  long,  however,  he 
invented  an  idiom,  which  appeared  expressly  calculated 
for  the  utterance  of  the  passions.  It  is  true,  the  honour 
of  the  firvt  invention  is  not  his.  Many  ages  ago.  the 
Aentimenu]  Celadons  of  Italy  imd  Spain  had  taught 
melting  Wincaies,  in  serenades  beneat)]  the  balt-ouiee 
of  their  dames,  to  speak  the  language  of  tlie  heart ;  and 
it  is  said  that  tins  melodious  pathos  had  especial  virtue 
in  love  malten ;  and,  by  the  confession  of  the  ladies, 
wa«  mwe  heart-affecting  and  subduing,  than  of  yore 
the  oratory  of  the  reverend  Chrysoatom,  or  the  plead- 
ing of  Detnoelhenes  and  Tally.  But  of  all  this  tlie 
nmple  Bremer  had  not  heard  a  syllable  ;  and,  c«n»e- 
qneiitly.  (lie  invention  nf  eipressinj!  his  emotions  in 


Nj^plionious  not«,  luiJ  trilliiijü  tliem  i«  liis  l)e!o\-e<l 
MetB,  was  entirely  liis  own. 

In  an  hour  of  sentiment,  lii.-  took  his  lot«  ;  lie-  ili<l 
not  now  tune  it  merely  to  accompnny  his  voice,  bui 
ilrew  liarmonious  melodieit  from  it«  MringK-,  aD<l  Love, 
in  Ies8  tlian  a  moDth,  bad  ehanged  the  miutiital  nrraper  i» 
a  new  Ampliiou.  Hih  fint  effortB  did  not  oeem  to  liave 
iM^en  notic«! ;  liut  soon  t)iB  population  of  tlje  lane  were 
all  ear,  pvery  time  the  ililetlantJ?  struck  a  note.  Mo- 
then  hanheil  ilteir  I'liitdren,  fathers  drove  llie  noisy  ur- 
chins from  the  door^,  and  the  peiformei'  hail  the  «atis- 
fuction  to  observe  that  Meta  hemelf,  with  her  alabaster 
hand,  would  somelimeH  open  the  window  aa  he  befran 
to  prelade.  If  he  succeedeil  in  enticing;  her  to  lend  an 
««r,  his  voluntaries  whirled  along;  in  gay  allegro,  or 
skipped  away  in  mirthful  jigs  ;  but  if  the  turning  of  tlie 
«pindle,  or  her  thrifty  mother,  kept  her  back,  a  heavy- 
laden  aTtdaate  rolled  over  the  bridge  of  the  sighing  lut», 
and  expressed,  in  languiHhin^  modDlalionH,  the  feeling 
of  «adness  wliich  love-pain  poared  over  hi»  »onl. 

^f(rta  was  no  didl  itcholar :  she  Hoon  leameil  tn  in- 
terpret this  expreaaivL-  «pfecli.  She  made  various  ex- 
perimentnto  try  whether  the  had  rightly  onderatood  it. 
and  found  that  she  could  govern  at  her  will  the  dilet' 
lante  humoars  of  the  anween  Inte-Iwanger ;  for  your 
■ilent  modent  Riaidenw,  it  in  well  known,  have  a  moch 
■harper  eye  tfian  tho«e  giddy  flighty  girU,  who  hurry 
with  the  levity  of  hutterflie«  fVnni  one  object  to  annilter, 
and  taki^  propec  heed  nf  none.    Shr  felt  her  femalr  vii- 


nity  ft  little  flAttered ;  ami  it  pleased  lier  tlint  ibe  faad 
it  iu  fiw  power,  by  a  secret  ma^c,  to  direct  iJie  n«i^- 
bcmriag  Inte,  and  tune  It  now  to  the  not«  of  joy,  now 
to  the  whimpering  moan  of  grief.  Mother  Brigitta,  on 
tlie  other  hand,  had  her  head  ho  constantly  employed 
with  her  tnSie  on  the  small  «rnle,  that  she  minded  none 
of  the«e  thing«  ;  and  ihe  iity  little  daaghter  look  espe- 
cial eve  to  keep  her  in  llie  dark  respecting  the  disco- 
very :  and,  insligsted  «thM  by  some  touch  of  kind- 
ness for  her  cooing  neighbom-,  or  perhaps  by  vanity, 
■hit  Hhe  might  show  Iter  hermeneutic  penetration,  me- 
ditated on  the  means  of  making  some  symbolical  re- 
Kponqe  to  these  harmonions  apoatropbes  to  her  heart. 
She  expressed  a  wish  lo  hare  dower-pots  on  the  out- 
Bide  of  the  windcfw  ;  and  to  grant  her  this  innoc«nt 
ainiueinent  was  a  light  thing  for  the  mother,  who  no 
longer  ftared  the  coney-catching  nüghhour,  now  thai 
she  no  longer  saw  him  with  her  eyes. 

Henceforth  Meta  had  a  frequent  chII  1o  tend  bei 
dowen,  to  water  ihera,  to  bind  them  ap,  and  guard  them 
from  ^proaching  shirms,  and  watch  their  growth  and 
Aoorishing.  With  inexpreiwible  delight  the  happy  Franz 
explained  this  hierc^lypbic  altogether  in  IiIh  favom' ; 
and  thp  «peaking  lute  did  not  fail  to  modulate  his  glad 
emotions,  through  the  alley,  into  the  heedful  ear  of  tlie 
fair  friend  of  Bowers.  Tliis,  in  her  tender  virgin  heart, 
worked  wonders.  She  bt^an  to  be  secretly  vexed, 
when  Mother  Brigitta,  in  her  wim;  table-talk,  in  which 
at  times  she  spenl  an  himr  chntting  wilh  hi<r  daughter, 
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bron^l  their  melodioiu  iipigfabour  u>  her  bar,  and  call- 
ed him  a  losel  and  a  sluggard,  or  compared  liim  with 
the  Prodigal  in  the  Goftpel.  She  always  took  his  part ; 
threw  the  blame  of  his  ruin  on  the  sorrowful  teinpla- 
liunH  he  bad  met  with ;  and  accused  him  of  nothing' 
worse  than  not  having  fitly  weighed  the  golden  proverb. 
A  penny  saved  u  a  penny  got.  Yet  she  defended  him 
with  cunning  prudenre  ;  no  that  it  rather  seemed  an  if 
Rhc  wi«hed  to  help  the  conversation,  than  took  any  in- 
terest in  the  thing  itself. 

While  Mother  Brigitta  within  her  four  walls  wan 
inveighing  against  the  luckless  spendlhrifl,  he  on  liis 
aide  entertained  the  kindest  feelings  towards  her ;  and 
was  considering  diligently  how  he  might,  according  lo 
his  means,  improve  her  straitened  circumatancef,  and 
diiide  vrith  her  the  little  lliat  remained  to  him.  and 
«)  that  slie  might  never  notice  that  a  portion  of  his 
property  bad  passed  over  into  hers.  Tliis  pions  out- 
lay, in  good  tmth,  was  specially  intended  not  for  Uie 
mother,  bnt  the  daughter.  Undcrliand  he  had  cume  to 
know,  thai  the  fair  Meta  bad  a  hankering  fur  a  new 
i;;i>wni  which  her  mother  had  excused  henielf  from  buy- 
ing, nnder  pretext  of  bard  times.  Yet  he  judged  ipiitii  nc- 
mniiely,  tliat  a  present  of  a  piece  of  stuff,  from  an  un- 
known hand,  would  «carci.'iy  he  received,  or  cut  into  a 
drew  fur  Meta ;  and  thai  he  should  spoil  all,  if  he  stcpt 
forth  and  avowed  himüelf  the  author  of  iW  henefiictian. 
Chane«  aflVirded  him  aii  opportunity  to  realisottiis  par- 
t>u»e  in  the  way  I"'  nibbed. 
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MothfT  Bri^tta  was  complaining  to  n  neighbour, 
that  Bax  was  very  <lnl1 ;  that  it  coat  ber  more  to  pur- 
eliasE  than  the  bayers  of  it  would  repay  ;  and  that 
beace  this  branch  of  industry  was  noibiog  better,  for 
the  present,  than  a  withered  bough.  Eavea-dropper 
Franz  did  not  need  a  second  telling ;  he  ran  directly  to 
the  goldsmith,  sold  )üs  mother's  ear-rings,  bought  some 
Htones  of  Ufa,  and,  by  means  of  a  oegotiatress,  whom 
be  güncd,  hod  it  offered  to  the  mother  for  a  cheap 
price.  The  bargain  was  conduded ;  and  it  yielded  ho 
richly,  that  on  AU-Saints'  day  the  fair  Meta  sparkled 
in  B  fine  new  gown.  In  this  decoration,  she  had  such 
a  Nplendoor  in  her  orBtchlut  neighbour's  eyes,  that  be 
would  hsTe  overlooked  tlie  Eleven  Thousand  Vir^ns, 
all  and  sundry,  had  it  been  permitted  him  to  choose 
a  htfsrt's-m&tc  h-om  among  them,  and  üxed  upon  tlie 
charming  Meta.  ' 

But  just  as  he  was  triumphing  in  the  result  of  bin 
iimoccnt  deceit,  the  secret  was  betrayed.  Mollicr  Bri- 
gitta  had  resolved  to  do  the  Sax-retailer,  who  had 
bronght  her  that  rich  gBin,  a  kindness  in  her  turn ;  anil 
WHS  treating  her  with  a  well-sugared  rice-pap,  and  a 
quarter-stoop  of  Spanish  sack.  This  dainty  set  in  mo- 
tion not  only  the  toothless  jaw,  but  also  the  garralouH 
louf^e  of  die  crone :  she  enga^red  to  continue  the  flax- 
lirokerage,  should  her  cousigner  feel  inclined,  as  from 
goo<i  grounds  she  guessed  be  would.  One  word  pro- 
duced another ;  Motlier  Eve's  two  daughters  searched, 
with  the  curiosity  pecntiar  to  their  sex,  till  at  lengtJi 
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the  brillle  bpsI  of  female  sccrwy  gave  way.  Mi'ta  gri'w 
pale  with  iilfri^cht  ai  ttie  dixcovery,  whirli  wunU  iiavp 
clianned  her,  liad  )ier  mother  not  partaken  of  ii.    Hut 
rabe  knew  her  nrict  idea«  of  noniU  and  (tecurum  ;  aiid 
k  ibeae  gave  lier  doubts  about  llie  prpHtrvation  of  bor 
iwn.   The  »eriouB  dame  herself  waa  no  less  struck  at 
e  tiilingH,  atiil  wished,  on  her  side  too,  that  «lie  alonp 
ul  got  intelligence  of  the  Bpeci6c  nature  oF  her  flax- 
aile :  for  she  dreailed   that  tili»  neiphl>ourly  inuniti- 
I'cence  night  make  an  impreHsiun  on  her  daughter's  heart, 
I  -Wliich  wuuli)  derange  her  whole  calculations.     She  re- 
I  Kklved,  therefore,  to  root  out  the  »till  tender  grnn  of 
f  4Us  weed,  in  the  very  act,  fromtlie  inaiden  heart,  llie 
n,  in  spite  of  all  t)ie  tear*  atid  prayen  of  its  lovely 
er,  was  first  liypothetatwl,  and  next  day  traiiHinit- 
led  to  the  hnckstt^'s  xhop  :  ilie  money  raised  from  il, 
will]  the  other  profits  of  the  flax  opecnlation,  accurato- 
I  l]r  reckoned  up,  were  packed  together,  and  un<ler  tlii' 
le  of  an  old  debt,  irtamed  to  "  Mr  Frniiz  Melcber- 
•on,  in  Bremen,"  hy  help  of  the  Hamburg  po«i.    The 
WCeiver,  nothing  doubting,  took  the  Utile  lot  of  raoni-y 
ji  unelpected  ble«aing  ;  wished  that  all  his  fstlier'n 
L  debtors  would  clear  off  their  old  scorpaas  coKsrienliously 
iia  honest  unknovn  penion;  and  hadnot  the  Kinnllexi 
on  of  tlie  real  position  of  aißürs.    The  talking  hrii- 
k  llercHH.  of  cotirae,  wa«  far  from  giving  him  a  true  dii>- 
I   dnanrr  of  her  blabbing ;  she  rnerrly  tnid  him,  that  Mo- 
ther Hrigitta  hul  eiven  np  fier  ftax-lnide. 

Meanwhile,  the  mirror  taught  him,  that  the  lu pert» 
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oyer  the  way  bad  altered  greatly  in  a  nngle  niglit. 

The  flcnver-pots  were  entirely  TaiiiBlied ;  and  the  doadf 
Teil  again  obacnred  the  firiendly  liorison  of  the  oppoaite 
window.  Meta  waa  aeldcnn  Tiaible ;  and  if  for  a  mo- 
menty  like  the  atlrer  moon,  from  anumg  her  clouds  in  a 
stormy  night,  she  did  appear»  her  countenance  was  trou- 
bled, the  fire  of  her  eyes  was  e&tingaished,  and  it  seem- 
ed to  him,  that,  at  times,  with  her  finger,  she  pressed 
away  a  pearly  tear*  This  seised  him  sharply  by  the 
heart ;  and  Ins  late  resoonded  melancholy  sympathy  in 
sofi  Lydian  mood.  He  grioTed,  and  meditated  to  dis^ 
coTer  why  his  loye  was  sad ;  bnt  all  his  thinking  and 
imagining  were  Tain.  After  some  days  were  past,  he 
noticed,  to  his  consternation,  that  his  dearest  piece  of 
fomitare,  the  large  mirror,  had  become  entirely  useless. 
He  set  himself  one  bri^t  morning  in  his  usual  nook,  and 
obserred  that  the  clouds  oTei^  the  way  had,  like  natural 
fog,  entirely  dispersed;  a  sign  which  he  at  first  im- 
puted to  a  general  washing ;  but  ere  long  he  saw  that, 
in  the  chamber,  all  was  waste  and  empty ;  his  pleasing 
neighbours  had  in  silence  withdrawn  the  night  before, 
and  brok^i  up  their  quarters. 

He  might  now,  once  more,  with  the  greatest  leisure 
and  couTenience,  enjoy  the  free  prospect  from  his  win- 
dow, without  fear  of  being  troublesome  to  any ;  but 
for  him,  it  was  a  dead  loss  to  miss  the  kind  countenance 
of  his  Platonic  love.  Mute  and  stupified,  he  stood, 
as  of  old  his  fellow-craftsman,  the  harmonious  Orpheus, 
when  the  dear  shadow  of  his  Eurydice  again  Tanish» 
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cd  down  to  Orras  ;  an<l  if  ihe  bedlam  humour  of  those 
"  noble  minds,"  who  raved  among  us  through  the  by* 
gone  Imtre,  but  have  now  like  drones  disappeared  wiili 
the  earliest  frost,  had  then  b^en  ripened  to  existence,  this 
calm  of  his  would  certainly  have  passed  into  a  sudden 
hurricane.  The  least  he  could  have  done,  would  liave 
been  to  pull  liin  hair,  lo  Iruiidle  himself  about  upon  the 
gronnd,  nr  run  bis  head  against  the  wall,  and  break  his 
store  and  window.  All  thi»  he  o:Ditte<I ;  from  the  rery 
simple  cause,  that  true  love  never  makes  men  fools,  hut 
ratlier  is  the  univenal  remedy  for  healing  sick  minds  of 
their  foolishness,  for  laying  gentle  fetters  on  eilrava- 
gance.  and  guiding  yontbAil  giddiness  from  the  broad 
way  of  min  to  the  narrow  path  of  reason  ;  for  the  rake 
whom  love  will  not  recover,  is  lost  irrecoverably. 

When  once  hi»  «pirit  had  aiisembled  its  scattered 
powers,  be  set  on  foot  a  number  of  instructive  medita- 
tions on  the  unexpected  phenomenon,  but  too  visible  in 
the  adjacent  horizon.  He  readily  conceived  that  lie 
was  the  lever  which  had  effected  the  removal  of  the 
wandering  colony  :  his  money- letter,  the  abrupt  cnn- 
elusion  of  the  flax'tiade,  and  the  emigration  which  had 
fallowed  thi-reujioii,  were  like  reciprocal  exponents  tu 
each  other,  and  explained  the  wltole  to  him.     He  per- 

ived  that  Mother  BrigitUt  had  got  round  his  secrcta, 
and  naw  from  every  circnmstMicti  that  he  was  not  her 
hero  :  ■  diM-overy  which  yielded  him  hut  little  satis- 
f*ctian.  I'he  symbolic  responses  of  the  fair  Meta,  with 
her  Bower-pots,  tii  his  mniical  fimposals  of  lore  ;  hn 
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tronble,  and  the  lev  which  he  had  noticed  in 
ejres  shortly  before  her  departure  from  the  lane,  again 
animated  his  hopes»  and  kept  him  in  good  heart.  His 
first  em[doyment  was  to  go  in  quest,  and  try  to  learn 
where  Mother  Brigitta  had  pitched  her  rendence,  in 
order  to  maintain,  by  some  means  or  other,  his  secret 
miderstan^ümg  with  the  daog^iter.  It  cost  him  little  toil 
to  find  her  abode ;  yet  he  was  too  modest  to  shift  his 
own  lodging  to  her  neighboorhood ;  but  satisfied  him- 
self with  spying  out  the  church  iiiiere  she  now  attend- 
ed mass,  that  he  might  treat  himsdf  once  each  day  with 
a  glance  of  his  beloved.  He  never  fiuled  to  meet  her 
as  she  returned,  now  here,  now  there,  in  some  shop  or 
door  which  she  was  passing,  and  salute  her  kindly ;  an 
equivalent  for  a  biOei-doHXy  and  productive  of  the  same 
e&ecL 

Had  not  Meta  been  brought  up  in  a  style  too  nun- 
like, and  guarded  by  her  rigid  mother  as  a  treasure, 
from  the  eyes  of  thieves,  Üiere  is  little  doubt  that  neigh- 
bour Franz,  with  Ids  secret  wooing,  would  have  made 
no  great  impression  on  her  heart.  But  she  was  at  the 
critical  age,  when  Mother  Nature  and  Mother  Brigitta, 
with  their  wise  nurture,  were  perpetually  coming  into 
collision.  The  former  taught  her,  by  a  secret  instinct, 
the  existence  of  emotions,  for  which  she  had  no  name, 
and  eulogized  them  as  the  panacea  of  life ;  the  latter 
warned  her  to  beware  of  the  surprisals  of  a  passion, 
which  she  would  not  designate  by  its  true  title,  but 
which,  as  she  maintained,  was  more  pernicious  and  de- 
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stmctiTe  to  young  maidens  than  the  small-pox  itaelf. 
The  fonoer,  in  the  spring  of  life,  as  beseemed  Uie  sea- 
son, enlivened  lier  heart  with  a  frenial  warmth  ;  the 
latter  wished  that  it  should  always  be  as  cold  and  frosty 
BS  an  ice>hotiae.  These  conflicting  pedagogic  systems 
of  the  two  good  mothers,  gave  the  tractable  heart  of 
the  daughter  ttie  direction  of  a  ship,  which  is  steered 
against  ihe  wind,  and  follows  neither  the  wind  nor  the 
helm,  hnt  a  coorso  between  the  two.  She  maintained 
the  modesty  and  virtue  which  her  education,  from  her 
youth  Dpwards,  had  impressed  upon  her ;  but  her  heart 
coniinaed  open  to  bII  tender  feelings.  And  as  neigh- 
boor  Franz  was  the  first  youth  who  had  awakened  thi-se 
slumbering  emotions,  «he  took  a  certain  pleasure  in  him, 
which  site  scarcely  onmed  to  herself,  but  which  any  Wt 
unexperienced  müden  would  have  recognised  as  love. 
It  was  for  this  that  her  departure  from  the  narrow  lane 
hnd  gone  so  near  her  heart ;  for  this  that  the  little  tear 
had  trickled  from  her  beautiful  eyes  ;  for  this  that, 
when  the  watchful  Franz  saluted  Iter  as  she  came  from 
church,  she  thanked  him  so  kindly,  and  grew  scar- 
let to  the  ears.  The  lovers  had  in  truth  never  spoken 
any  word  to  one  another ;  but  hp  un<leratood  her,  and 
■he  him,  so  perfectly,  that  in  the  most  secret  interview 
they  could  not  have  eiplained  themselres  more  clear- 
ly ;  and  Imth  contracting  parties  swore  in  their  silent 
hrarts,  each  for  himaelf,  niider  the  stml  of  secresy,  the 
oath  of  faitlifnlness  to  the  otiier. 

Tn  the  quarter,  when?  Motlu>r  Brigitta  had  now  »et- 
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ü&Af  then  were  Hkewise  iie%)iboiira,  and  among  tiMa 
likewise  girl-«pien>  whom  the  beaniy  of  the  charming 
Meta  had  not  escaped.  Right  opposite  their  dwellings 
IiTed  a  wealthy  Brewer,  whom  the  wags  of  the  part»  aa 
he  was  strong  in  means,  had  named  the  Hop-Kling.  He 
was  a  yoong  stoat  widower,  whose  moaming  year  was 
JQst  conchiding,  so  that  now  he  was  entitled,  without 
offending  the  precepta  of  decomm,  to  look  about  him 
elsewhere  for  a  new  helpmate  to  his  hoosehold.  SImmI- 
ly  after  the  departure  of  his  whilom  wife,  he  had  in 
secret  entered  into  an  engagement  with  his  Pktroii 
Saint,  St  Christopher,  to  ofier  him  a  wax-taper  as  long 
as  a  hop-pole,  and  as  thick  as  a  mashing-beam,  if  he 
would  vouchsafe  in  this  second  choice  to  prosper  the 
desire  of  his  heart.     Scarcely  had  he  seen  the  dainty 
Meta,  when  he  dreamed  that  St  Christopher  looked  in 
upon  him,  through  the  window  of  his  bed-room  in  the 
second  story,*  and  demanded  payment  of  his  debt. 
To  the  quick  widower  this  seemed  a  heavenly  call  to 
cast  out  the  net  without  delay.    Early  in  the  morning 
be  sent  for  the  brokers  of  the  town,  and  commissioned 
them  to  buy  bleached  wax ;  then  decked  himself  like 
a  Syndic,  and  set  forth  to  expedite  his  marriage  specu- 


*  St  Christopher  never  appears  to  his  favourites,  like  the  other 
Saints,  in  a  solitary  room,  encircled  with  a  glory :  there  is  no 
room  high  enough  to  admit  him  ;  thus  the  celestial  Son  of  Anak 
is  obliged  to  transact  all  business  with  his  wards  outside  the  win- 
dow. 


latioii.  Hü  liaii  DO  nioBii^  tolfUlH,  and  in  llit  ««rrci 
^ymlxilic  language  ofluve  he  wsH  110  better  tluui  a  block* 
bead  :  bat  he  hod  »  ritJi  brewery,  &  Hulid  mortgage  on 
ibe  city-rerenues,  a  ship  on  the  Weuer,  wut  a  faim 
witbont  the  gat«».  With  such  reconunendalioiut,  hn 
Riigbt  hare  reckoned  on  a  proaperona  issue  to  hin 
conrtahip,  iDdependeiitly  of  all  aasLitant-'e  from  St  Kit, 
eapecially  as  his  bride  was  wiilioat  dowry. 

According  to  old  lue  and  ironl,  he  went  directly  to 
the  maHler  hand,  and  disclosed  to  the  mother,  in  a  kind 
neighbourly  way,  his  christian  iDt«titionH  towards  her 
virtuons  and  honourable  daughter.  No  angel's  visit 
could  h&ve  cliarmed  the  ^co^xl  '^y  more  than  theae 
^ad  tidings.  She  now  saw  ripening  before  lu^r  ilie 
frnit  of  her  prudent  s<Jieme,  and  the  fulfilment  of  lit^r 
hope  again  to  emerge  from  her  present  poverty  iot« 
lier  former  abundance ;  «he  blessed  the  good  thought 
of  moving  from  the  crooked  alley,  and  in  the  first  ebnl- 
litiou  of  her  joy,  as  a  thousand  gay  ideas  were  rank- 
ing themselves  up  within  her  soul,  she  also  thoD|(hl 
of  neighbour  Franz,  who  had  ^ren  occasion  tt>  it. 
Though  franz  was  not  exactly  her  bosom-yonth,  «he 
■ilently  resolved  to  gladden  him,  as  the  nccidcnial  to- 
Rtruraent  of  her  rising  star,  with  »ome  secret  gift  or 
-  ßäutr,  and  by  tliis  means  lUiewüe  recompense  bis  well- 
]  flax-dealing. 
D  the  mat4^rnal  heart  the  marriage-ariirli'«  wer«  as 
signed  ;  but  dccoraiii  did  not  permit  iho« 
rwh  prucerdinifN  iti  a  mailer  of  v 
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therdbte  let  the  motioii  lie  ad  nfiaremdrntit  to  be  eon* 
eideied  bf  her  daughter  and  hendf ;  and  appomted  a 
tefiB  of  e^;ht  days»  after  which  <<  she  hoped  she  should 
hafe  it  in  her  power  to  give  the  much-respected  suitor 
a  reply  that  would  sntMfy  him;"  all  which,  as  the 
oommoB  mamier  of  proceeding,  he  took  in  good'part, 
and  with  his  nenal  driHtiea  withdrew.  No  sooner 
had  he  tmrned  his  back,  than  spinning-wheel  and  red, 
awingUng^^takeand  hatehel,  without  regard  being  paid 
to  then*  mtUnl  8er?ioea,  and  withoot  aocosatioii  being 
kwiged  against  them,  were  consigned,  like  some  luck- 
less Fsrliament  of  F^nis,  to  disgrace,  and  dismissed  as 
usdess  implements  into  the  lumber-room.  On  return- 
ing from  mass,  Meta  was  astonished  at  the  sudden 
catastrophe  which  had  occurred  in  the  apartment ;  it 
was  all  decked  out  as  on  one  of  the  three  hi^  Festivals 
oi  the  year.  She  could  not  understand  how  her  thrifty 
mother,  on  a  wmk-day,  had  so  neglectfully  put  hei 
active  hand  in  her  bosom  ;  but  before  she  had  time  to 
question  the  Idndly-smiling  dame  concerning  this  re- 
form in  household  affiürs,  she  was  £Biyoured  by  the 
latter  with  an  explanation  of  the  riddle.  Persuasion 
rested  on  Brigitta  s  tongue ;  and  there  flowed  from  her 
lips  a  stream  of  female  eloquence,  depicting  the  of- 
fered happiness  in  the  liveliest  hues  which  her  ima- 
gination could  lay  on.  She  expected  from  the  chaste 
Meta  the  blush  of  soft  virgin  bashfulness,  whicli  an- 
nounces the  noviciate  in  love ;  and  then  a  full  reHig- 
nation  of  herself  to  the  maternal  will.     For  of  old,  in 


proposals  of  mairiBge,  duaghlera 


BitDKted  ai 


princesaes  arc  Btill ;  (hey  w 
inclination,  and  ha<l  no  voi( 
1^^  belpmate,  save  the  Vei 
But  Mother  Brigitta  vrai 
taken :  the  &iT  Meta  did  i 
t  grow  red  i 


not  attkpd  about  thpir 
■  in  the  nelection  of  their 
before  the  altar, 
in  thin  point  widely  luis- 
rt  at  the  unexpected  an- 
ro«e,  but  pale  as  aslies. 
An  hyBterical  giddiness  «inim  over  her  brain,  and  she 
sank  fainting  in  her  mother'«  Rrmn.  When  her  sense* 
were  recalled  by  tlie  sprinkling  of  culil  water,  and  she 
had  in  some  degree  recovered  ntrength,  her  eyes  over- 
flowed with  tears,  as  if  a  heary  miNfortune  had  befslleii 
her.  From  all  these  symptoms,  the  sagacious  motlier 
easily  perceived  that  the  marriage-trade  was  not  to 
her  taste ;  at  whicii  she  wondered  not  a  little,  sparing 
neither  prayers  nor  admonitions  to  her  daughter  In  ne- 
core  her  happiness  by  this  good  mHlch,  not  flont  it 
from  her  by  caprice  and  contradiction.  But  Meta 
could  not  be  persnadeil  that  her  happiness  depended 
on  a  match,  to  which  her  heart  gnvo  no  aasent.  The 
detiaten  between  the  motlier  and  the  daughter  lasted 
several  days,  from  early  morning  to  late  night ;  the 
lerm  for  decision  was  approaching;  the  sacred  taper 
for  St  Christopher,  which  Og  King  of  Bastian  need  not 
have  disdained  had  it  been  lit  for  him  as  a  marriage 
torch  at  his  eepoosals,  stood  in  readineite.  all  beantifully 
painted  with  Uving  Bower*  like  a  nwny-colonrpd  light, 
llKHigli  tlw  Saint  liad  all  the  whilp  been  so  inactive  in 
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diest's  cause,  that  the  fair  Meta's  heart  wm  etill 
bolted  and  baned  against  him  fast  as  eyer« 

Meanwhile  she  had  bleared  her  eyes  with  weeping, 
and  the  maternal  rhetoric  had  worked  so  powerfollf, 
ihaX,  like  a  tower  in  the  snltry  heat,  she  was  drooping 
together,  and  visibly  fiiding  away«  Hidden  grief  was 
gpMwing  at  her  heart ;  she  had  prescribed  herself  a 
rigorous  tet,  and  for  three  days  no  morsel  had  she 
eaten,  and  with  no  chop  of  water  moistened  her  parch- 
ed iips.  By  n%ht  sleep  never  Tisited  her  eyes ;  and 
with  all  this  she  grew  sick  to  death,  and  began  to  talk 
about  extreme  nnction.  As  the  tender  mother  saw  the 
pillar  of  her  hope  wavering,  and  bethought  herself  that 
she  might  lose  both  capital  and  interest  at  onc^e,  she 
found,  on  accurate  consideration,  that  it  would  be  more 
advisable  to  let  the  latter  vanish,  than  to  miss  them 
both ;  and  with  kindly  indulgence  plied  into  the  daugh- 
ter's will.  It  cost  her  much  constraint,  indeed,  and  many 
hard  battles,  to  turn  away  so  advantageoas  an  offer ; 
yet  at  last,  according  to  established  order  in  household 
governments,  she]rie]ded  unconditionally  to  the  inclina- 
tion of  her  child,  and  remonstrated  no  more  with  her 
beloved  patient  on  the  subject.  As  the  stout  widower 
announced  himself  on  the  appointed  day,  in  the  full 
trust  that  his  heavenly  deputy  had  arranged  it  all  ac- 
cording to  his  wish,  he  received,  quite  unexpectedly, 
a  negative  answer,  which,  however,  was  sweetened  with 
such  a  deal  of  blandishment,  that  he  swallowed  it  like 
wine-of-wormwood  mixed  with  sugar.  For  the  rest,  he 
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esaWy  w.'coraDiiMlaU'd  luDiself  lo  hia  ilestiiiy  ;  and  dis- 
compused  Limself  no  more  about  it,  than  if  «tome  bar- 
gain for  n  Ion  of  malt  liad  chanced  to  cone  to  notbin);. 
Nor,  on  tbe  whole,  had  he  any  caase  to  bottow  wiili- 
out  bupe.  HU  native  t«wn  has  never  wanted  amiable 
ikugbteni,  who  come  ap  to  the  Solomonic  «ketvh,  and 
are  ready  to  make  perfect  Hpoiues  ;  besides,  notwitb- 
Htanding  lliia  improspered  courtship,  he  depended  with 
firm  confidence  u|>on  his  Patron  Saint ;  who  in  fnct  did 
him  sucli  substantial  MTvice  elsewhere,  that  ere  a  mouth 
«lapiti-d,  he  bad  platiied,  with  much  pomp,  bis  devo- 
ted taper  at  the  frieudly  shrine. 


Motber  Brigitu 
Hpinniug-tackle  from  it 


noou  bloomed  out  a 
ililiKenlly  t 


3  recall  the  piiled 
Inmlter-room,  and  a^in  net  ii 
e  went  its  uHoal  count«.  Meta 
r,  was  Bcbve  in  bnaineaii,  wid 
s  ;  but  the  mother  ciiuld  not 
bide  her  serjet  grudging  at  the  failure  of  her  hopes, 
luid  the  wmihilation  of  her  darling  plan  ;  she  was  aple- 
netick,  peevisb,  and  dejected,  (ler  ill -humour  bad  e^pe- 
rially  the  upper  hand  tbnt  day  when  neiRhbour  Hop- 
King  Iwld  bis  nuptials.  As  the  weddin): -company  pro- 
ceeded lo  the  church,  with  tlie  towii-bnnd  bedruin- 
ming  and  l>ecynibal]ing  tliem  in  the  van.  slie  whim- 
pered and  Boblied  a»  in  the  evil  hour  when  the  Joh'H- 
uewB  reacluH]  bcr,  tlut  the  wild  sea  bod  devoured  her 
hoBkaiid,  willi  uliip  and  fortune.  Meta  looked  at  the 
lindtü-;>omp  witli  grnat  equanimity ;  even  tbe  royal 
■  jewels  in  ihc  myrlli-croivn.  ami  the 


DUMB  LOVt:.  43 


viiM-  Blfinp  oT  true  pearls  nliont  t)ie  iierk  nt  the  bride, 

.de  no  impression  on  her  peac«  of  mind  ;  a  cirmin- 
Btance  in  some  degree  surprising,  since  a  new  Paris 
cap,  Of  any  other  meteor  in  lUo  gailery  of  Mode,  will 
•0  frequently  deran^  iJie  cootentmeat  and  «lomeNtir 

ice  of  an  entire  parinb.  Nothing  hul  llip  heart-ron- 
«aming  sorrow  of  lier  mother  discompotwd  her,  and 
overclouded  tlie  gay  look  of  her  eyes  ;  she  «trove  by  a 
thousand  raremes  and  tittle  attentions  to  work  berecir 

a  favoar ;  an<f  «he  ao  far  succeeded  that  the  good  lady 
grew  n  little  more  communicative. 

In  the  evening,  when  the  wedding-dance  began,  she 
aid,  "  Ah,  child  I  thii  raeny  dance  it  might  have  lieen 
thy  part  to  lead  off*.  What  a  pleasare,  hadst  tbon  re- 
compeoAed  thy  mother's  care  and  toil  with  thia  joy  ! 
Bat  thou  hast  mocked  thy  happiness,  and  now  I  shall 

er  see  the  day  when  I  am  to  attend  thee  to  the 
altar." — "  Dear  mother,"  answered  Meta,  "  I  coafitle 

Heaven  ;  and  if  it  is  written  above  that  I  am  to  be 
led  to  the  altar,  you  will  surely  deck  my  garland :  for 
when  the  right  wooer  romen.  my  heart  will  soon  say 
Ye«." — "  Child,  for  girls  without  dowry  tliere  is  no 
preee  of  wooera ;  they  are  heavy  ware  to  trade  with. 
Nowaday«  the   bachelors  are   mighty  »tingy  ;  they 

irt  (a  be  happy,  not  to"  make  happy.  Beaidn,  thy 
planet  bodea  thee  no  good ;  thou  wert  born  in  April. 

1  asoeebowit  is  written  in  the  Calendar; '  A  damsel 
1>om  in  this  montli  is  comely  of  rounlenance,  slender 
a(  shape,  bat  of  changeful  humour,  lia»  n  liking  to 


tnen.  Slionld  lure  an  »ye  upon  her  maiden  ^Itmd, 
«nd  80  a  lanphiDg  wooer  come,  not  misi  her  fortune.' 
Alas,  it  answers  to  a  liair  I  The  wooer  lias  been  here, 
ODmes  not  again  :  tlion  hast  missed  him." — "  Ah,  mo- 
ther I  let  the  planet  say  its  pleasore,  never  mind  it ; 
iny  heart  saya  to  me  that  I  ahonld  love  and  honour  tbo 
Q  wlio  asks  me  to  be  his  wife  :  and  if  I  do  not  6nd 
that  man,  or  hu  do  not  seek  me,  1  will  live  in  good 
conrage  by  the  labour  of  my  hands,  and  stand  by  yon, 
and  norse  yon  in  your  old  age,  as  beseems  a  good 
daughter.  Bat  if  the  man  of  my  heart  do  come,  then 
bless  my  choice,  that  it  may  be  well  with  your  daugh- 
ter on  the  Earth ;  and  ask  not  whether  he  is  noble, 
rich,  or  &mnuB,  bnt  whether  he  is  good  and  honest, 
whether  he  loves  and  is  loved." — "  Ah,  daughter  1 
Love  keeps  a  sorry  kitchen,  End  feeds  one  pooriy, 
along  with  brewl  and  salt" — "  But  yet  Unity  and  Con- 
tentinent  delight  to  dwell  with  him,  and  these  season 
bread  and  salt  with  the  cheerful  enjoyment  of  our 

The  pregnant  subject  of  bread  and  aalt  coDtinned  [o 
be  sifted  till  the  night  was  fax  apent,  and  the  la«t  fidtlle 
ID  the  wedding-dance  was  resting  from  it«  lahourM. 
The  moderation  of  the  pnident  Mela,  who,  with  yonth 
and  heaaiy  on  her  side,  pretended  only  to  an  altoge- 
ther bounded  happiness,  after  having  turned  away  an 
advantageous  offer,  led  the  motlier  to  conjecture  tliat 
the  plan  of  some  snch  «alt-trade  might  alreaily  hare 
been  «ketched  in  t)io  heart  of  ibe  rirgin.    Nor  did  k\u- 
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ftfl  to  goe«  the  tndmg-partiiar  in  the  bne,  of  whom 
■he  nefer  hid  bdiered  that  he  would  be  the  tree  for 
Tooting  in  the  lovely  Mete's  heart.  She  had  lo<^ed 
npon  him  anlj  m  a  wild  tendril,  that  stretche«  ont 
towaida  every  neig^ihooring  twig,  to  clamber  np  by 
means  of  it.  This  diicoTery  procured  her  little  joy ; 
bnt  she  gave  no  hint  that  die  had  made  it.  Only,  in 
ihe  spirit  of  ha  rigorous  monhtyy  she  compared  a^ 
maiden  who  lets  lore»  befae  the  priestly  benediction^ 
nestle  in  her  heart»  to  a  wonn  eaten  apple,  which  is 
good  for  the  eye,  but  no  longer  for  the  palate,  and  is 
laid  upon  a  shelf  and  no  more  heeded,  for  the  pemi- 
doos  worm  is  eating  its  internal  marrow,  and  cannot 
be  dislodged.  She  now  despaired  of  ever  holding  up 
her  head  again  in  Bremen ;  submitted  to  her  iate,  and 
bore  in  silence  what  she  thought  was  now  not  to  be 
altered. 

Meanwlnle  the  rumour  of  the  proud  Meta*s  having 
given  the  rich  Hop-King  the  basket,  spread  over  the 
town,  and  sounded  even  into  Franz's  gafret  in  the 
alley.  Fma  was  transported  with  joy  to  bear  this  tale 
confirmed ;  and  the  secret  anxiety  lest  some  wealthy 
rival  nught  ezpd  him  from  the  dear  maiden's  heart 
tormented  him  no  more.  He  was  now  certain  of  his 
object ;  and  the  riddle,  which  for  every  one  continued 
an  insoluble  problem,  had  no  mystery  for  him.  Love 
had  already  changed  a  spendthrift  into  a  dilettante; 
but  this  far  a  bride-seeker  was  the  very  smallest  of 
leeoBmendations,  a  gift  which  in  those  rude  times  was 
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rewarded  neitlKr  with  sucL  praUo  nor  with  snch  pud- 
ding, OH  it  is  ill  our  Inxorioiiit  contory.  The  6ue  arts 
vere  not  then  children  of  Hnjicrfluity,  liai  «f  wiuit  snd 
neiressity.  No  travelling  profesaore  were  at  that  time 
known,  Bare  the  Prague  Htudeuts,  whoM  «jueaking 
Rymphonica  solicited  a  rbaritable  cmn  at  the  door»  of 
the  rich.  The  beloved  maiden's  Hauifice  was  too  great 
to  lie  repaid  by  a  Serenade.  And  now  the  feelin|(  of 
hin  yuQlbfal  dissipation  beeaiue  a  ihiim  in  the  soul  of 
Fnitix.  Many  a  touching  nionodrama  did  he  begin 
witli  an  O  and  an  Ah,  beaighing  his  past  madness : 
■•  All,  Meta,"  »aid  he  to  himself,  "  why  did  I  not 
know  Uiee  sooner  I  Thou  hadst  been  niy  gnardian 
angel,  thon  hadxl  sa^ed  me  from  destruction.  Could 
I  live  my  lout  years  over  again,  and  be  what  1  wan,  the 
world  were  now  Elynum  for  me,  and  for  thee  I  would 
make  it  an  Kden  !  Noble  maiden,  thou  nacrificest  thy- 
self to  a  wretch,  to  a  be^ar,  who  has  nothing  in  the 
world  but  a  heart  full  of  love,  and  despair  that  he  can 
offer  tiii?e  no  liappine««  such  a»  thou  de«erre8t."  In- 
nunierahl«  time«,  in  tliu  paroxysms  of  theae  palheti<- 
humoura,  he  struck  his  brow  in  fiiry,  with  the  repent- 
ant tacUmation  :  "  O  fool  I  O  madman  I  thou  art  wise 
too  lat«." 

Lot«,  however,  did  not  leave  itn  working  incom- 
plete. Il  had  already  brua^'ht  about  a  wholeauine  fer- 
mentation in  his  spirit,  a  ilesire  to  put  in  uw  his  jiowerN 
and  «ctirity,  to  try  if  he  might  Hirud^le  up  from  hih 
prcMM  nothitiRneM :  it  now  incited  him  to  the  attempt 
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c^  ezecatbig;  these  good  pmposes.  Among  many  spe- 
cuktioiiB  he  had  entertamed  for  the  recraiting  of  hw 
wrecked  finances,  the  most  rational  and  promising  was 
this :  To  nm  over  his  fttther^s  ledgers,  and  there  note 
down  any  small  escheats  winch  had  been  marked  as 
lost,  with  a  Tiew  of  going  through  the  land,  and  gleaning, 
if  so  were  that  a  lock  of  wheat  might  still  be  gathered 
firmn  these  negieded  ears.  With  die  produce  of  this 
enteiprisi^  he  would  then  commence  some  little  traffic, 
which  his  fimcy  soon  extended  over  all  the  qoarters  of 
the  world.  Already,  in  his  mind's  eye,  he  had  tcsscIs 
on  the  sea,  which  were  fineighted  with  his  property. 
He  proceeded  rapidly  to  execute  his  purpose ;  changed 
the  last  golden  fragment  of  his  heritage,  his  father's 
boor-egg,^  into  money,  and  bought  with  it  a  riding 
nag,  which  was  to  bear  him  as  a  Bremen  merchant  out 
into  the  wide  wcnid. 

Yet  the  pardng  with  his  fair  Meta  went  sore  against 
his  heart.  ^  What  will  she  think,"  said  he  to  himself, 
**  of  this  sudden  disappearance,  when  thou  shalt  no 
more  meet  her  in  the  drarch-way  ?  Will  she  not  regard 
thee  as  Pithless,  and  banish  thee  from  her  heart?** 
This  thought  afflicted  him  exceedingly ;  and  for  a  great 
while  he  could  think  of  no  expedient  for  explaining  to 
her  his  intention.  But  at  last  inrentire  Love  suggested 
the  idea  of  signifying  to  her  from  the  pulpit  itself  his 


*  The  oldest  walcfaes,  from  the  shape  they  had,  were  named 
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absenc«  aiid  its  purpose.  With  this  riew,  in  the  church, 
which  hail  already  faronred  the  secret  uiidenitaiicling 
of  the  lovers,  he  bought  a  Prayer  "  for  a  youngs  Travel- 
ler, and  the  happy  airaDgemeDt  of  his  affairs  ;"  which 
was  to  last,  till  he  ahoald  came  again  and  pay  his  gro- 
»cheD,  for  the  Thanksg;iviDg. 

Attfae  last  meeting,  he  had  dressed  himaelf  as  for  the 
road  ;  he  passed  quite  uear  his  sweetheart ;  saluted  her 
expressively,  and  with  less  reserve  than  before  ;  so  that 
she  blushed  deeply  ;  and  Mother  Bri^It«  found  oppor- 
tunity for  vatioUB  mnrginaJ  notes,  which  indicated  her 
displeasure  at  the  boldness  of  this  ill-bred  fop,  in  at- 
tempting to  get  speech  of  her  daughter,  and  wiili  which 
she  entertained  the  latter  not  in  the  most  pleasant  style 
tlie  lire-long  day.  Fromthat  morning  Franz  waa  no  more 
seen  in  Bremen,  and  the  finest  pair  of  eyes  within  its 
circuit  sought  for  him  in  vain.  Meta  often  heard  the 
Prayer  read,  but  *lii;  did  not  heed  it,  for  her  heart  was 
troubled  because  her  lover  bad  become  invisible.  This 
disappearance  was  inexpUcable  to  lier;  she  knew  not 
what  to  think  of  it.  After  the  lapse  of  some  months, 
when  time  had  a  little  softened  her  secret  care,  and  she 
was  auffering  hin  absence  with  a  calmer  mbd,  it  hap- 
pened once,  a*  the  last  appearance  of  her  love  was  ho- 
vering upon  hr-j  fancy,  tliat  this  same  Prayer  strack  her 
as  a  Btniogr  mattiT.  She  coupled  one  thing  witJ>  an- 
iithiT,  she  guessed  tJi«  true  connexion  of  the  buMinesa, 
and  the  meaning  a(  that  notice.  Anil  altliough  church 
titoniea  and  ■pecJal  prayeni  have  not  the  reputation  of 
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eztieme  poCeacy,  and  ibr  the  wortliy  soob  lliat  ktn  on 
fhoDf  are  bst  a  bii|^  staff,  inaannicli  as  the  fire  of  de« 
TotioB  in  the  Christiaii  flock  is  wont  to  die  out  at  the 
end  of  the  aermoa ;  yet  in  the  ^ons  Meta's  case,  the 
reading  of  the  last  Pnyer  was  the  very  thing  which  fta- 
aed  that  fire  into  a  flame ;  and  she  nerer  neglected,  with 
her  whole  heart,  to  leoommoid  the  young  tiareUer  to 
his  gnardian  aagd. 

Under  this  inrisiMe  guidance,  Rang  was  journeying 
towards  firabant»  to  caD  in  some  consideffahle  sums 
that  were  dne  him  at  Antwerp*  A  journey  from  Bre» 
men  to  Antwerp,  in  the  time  when  road-blockades 
were  still  in  fivhion,  and  erery  landlord  thought  him- 
self entitled  to  plunder  any  tiayeller  who  had  pur- 
chased no  safe-conduct,  and  to  leaye  him  pining  in  the 
ward-room  of  his  tower,  was  an  undertaking  of  more 
peril  and  difficulty,  than  in  our  days  would  attend  a 
journey  from  Bremen  to  Kamtschatka :  for  the  Lamdr 
fried  (or  Act  for  suppresnng  PHvate  Wars),  which  the 
Emperor  Maximilian  had  proclaimed,  was  in  force 
through  the  Empire,  rather  as  a  law  than  an  obserrsnce. 
NerertheJess  our  solitary  traveller  succeeded  in  arri- 
ying  at  the  goal  of  his  pilgrimage,  without  encountering 
more  than  a  single  adventure. 

Far  in  the  wastes  of  Westphalia,  he  rode  one  sultry 
day  till  nig^itfiul,  without  reaching  any  inn.  Towards 
evening  stormy  clouds  towered  up  at  Üie  horizon,  and 
a  heavy  rain  wetted  him  to  the  skin.  To  the  fondling, 
who  from  his  youth  had  been  accustomed  to  all  possi- 
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ble  conTeniencies,  thi§  v/an  a  heavy  nwtt«',  and  lie  felt 
liimself  in  great  einbanw>nment  how  in  tlii«  condition 
Iw  tihould  pabs  the  iiif.'ht.  Tu  liia  cuiiil'un,  when  the 
tempest  had  moved  away,  he  saw  a  light  in  ttie  dis- 
tant'« ;  and  noon  after,  reached  a  mean  pcnaiuit  huveU 
which  aiforded  him  but  little  eoiuotatiun.  The  house 
was  more  like  a  cattle-stall,  than  a  human  liabitatlun  -. 
and  the  unfriendly  landlord  refiiHcd  hiro  fire  and  water, 
SB  if  he  had  been  on  outlaw.  For  the  man  wan  jusi 
aboat  to  stretch  bimaelf  npon  t)ie  «tinw  among  his 
■teerB ;  and  too  tired  to  relight  the  fire  on  hla  hearth, 
for  the  sake  of  a  stranger.  Franz  in  hia  deNpmdeni'y 
Uplifted  a  moarnfn]  mUervre,  and  rnraed  ilie  Westpha- 
lion  Hteppes  with  strong  maledictions  :  but  the  peasant 
took  it  all  in  good  pan  -,  and  blew  out  his  light  with 
groat  compoBore,  troubling  himself  no  farther  aboot  the 
stranger ;  for  in  tlie  laws  of  hospitality  he  was  allnge- 
iher  uninBtmcted.  But  a»  the  wayiarer,  standing  at 
Uie  door,  wonhl  not  rease  to  annoy  him  with  his  la- 
mentations, he  entlenvnured  in  n  dril  way  to  get  rid  of 
him,  ronaentc<l  to  answer,  and  said  :  *'  Moater,  if  yoD 
want  good  entnnoinment,  and  wnul<l  treat  younelf 
bamboaiely,  yon  could  not  find  what  yon  are  seeking 
here.  But  ride  liiere  to  tite  left  hand,  through  the 
boabeH :  a  Utile  way  behind,  lien  the  Costlr  of  llie 
«jiiml  nbirrhanl  Bronkhnnt,  a  kniglit  who  lodges 
arery  traveller,  lun  I  loapitaller  does  tlie  pilgriiUN  from 
tlw  Holy  Sepulchre.  He  lias  just  one  nu^q^  in  Ids 
head,  whidi  aometimeit  Iwiiehni  and  tcxm  him  ;  he  Ioih 
no  Inivoller  de|>arl  fnmi  liiiri  uulia-tlod.     If  y«u  d'>  not 
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Urne  yov  wtj,  thongli  he  mfty  dwt  your  jackei,  yon 
win  Uke  yaut  diecr  prodigioaaly.'' 

To  bay  m  mefls  of  pottage^  and  m  sloop  of  wine,  by 
smroideniig  one's  ribs  to  the  bastinado^  is  in  trnth  no 
job  for  eyeiy  man,  thoi^  yonr  spongers  and  plate-lick- 
en  let  themselves  be  tweaked  and  snabbed,  and  from 
rich  artists  willingly  endue  all  kinds  of  tar-and-leather- 
ing,  so  their  palates  be  b«t  tickled  for  the  service. 
Frans  cmiaidered  for  m  wUle,  and  was  imdetennined 
what  to  do;  at  hat  he  leadved  on  fronting  the adven- 
tore.  ^  What  is  it  to  me,"  said  he, '<  whether  my  back 
he  brdcen  here  on  miseiahle  straw,  or  by  the  Ritter 
Bronkhorst  ?    The  friction  will  eiq>el  the  fever  which 
is  ecmiing  on,  and  shake  me  tightly  if  t  cannot  dry 
my  dothes."     He  put  spurs  to  his  nag,  and  soon 
arrived  before  a  casüe-gate  of  old  Gothic  architec- 
ture ;  knocked  pretty  plainly  on  the  iron  door,  and  an 
equally  distinct  ^  Who's  there  ?"  resounded  from  with- 
in* To  the  freezing  passenger,  the  long  entrance  ceremo- 
nial of  this  door-keeper  precognition  was  as  inconve- 
nioit,  as  are  similar  delays  to  travellers  who,  at  barriers 
and  gates  of  towns,  bewail  or  execrate  the  despotism  of 
guards  and  tollmen.     Nevertiieless  he  must  submit  to 
use  and  wont,  and  patiently,  wait  to  see  whether  the 
l^iilanthropist  in  the  Castle  was  disposed  that  night  for 
cudgelling  a  guest,  or  would  choose  rather  to  assign 
him  a  couch  under  the  open  canopy. 

The  poaseasor  of  this  ancient  tower  had  served,  in  his 
youth,  as  a  stout  soldier  in  the  Emperors  army,  under 


the  bold  Georg  von  Frnnsberg,  and  le<I  k  troop  of  foot 

Bgaiiut  the  VenetUns ;  had  afterwards  retired  to  repme, 

Wid  waa  now  living  on  his  property ;  where,  to  pxpi- 

!   Ue  the  sins  of  bi«  campaignA,  lie  employed  himself  in 

1   doing  good  works;  io  feeding  the  hungry,  fpTing  drink 

0  the  tbirity,  lodging  pilgrim«,  and  eudgelltng  his  lod- 

It  of  doors.  For  he  was  a  rade  wild  son  of  war  ; 

d  conld  not  lay  aside  hia  martial  tone,  though  he  had 

K  Bred  for  many  yearn  in  »ilent  peace.  The  traFeller,  who 

^  bad  DOW  determined  for  good  quarterv  to  submit  to  the 

n  of  the  house,  had  not  waited  long  till  the  bolts 

^  and  locks  began  rattling  within,  and  the  creakiog  gate- 

Inve«  inoTed  aimoder,  nioaning  in  doleful  nolen,  ha 

if  to  wani  or  to  deplore  the  entering  strenger.     Franz 

felt  one  cold  shudiler  after  the  other  ninning  down  hia 

7  iMck,  as  he  pawed  in :  neverthelem  he  was  handsomely 

leceired ;  some  eerrsnts   hastened  to  anist  him  in 

^  damouoling ;  speedily  tinbuckled  his  liiggage,  took  )ü:4 

^  Heed  to  the  stable,  and  its  rider  to  a  large  well-light«d 

diamber,  where  their  master  wa«  in  waiting. 

The  warlike  aspect  of  this  athletic  gentleman, — who 
■dvanced  to  meet  his  guest,  and  shook  him  by  the  band 
w  heartily,  that  hewas  like  to  shout  with  pain,  and  bkde 
him  welcoinc  with  a  Stentor's  voice,  as  if  the  sttanger 
had  been  deaf,  and  seeraeil  witlial  to  be  a  pcnon  still 
in  the  Fi|;oar  of  life,  full  of  fire  and  strength, — put  the 
wanden.-r  into  such  a  terror,  that  he  could  not 
hid«  hi«  apprehensions,  and  began  to  tremble  over  alt 
hia  body. 
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<«  Whit  aik  yoo,  myyooiigiBasler/  aaked  the  Ritter, 
mraoeof  tfamider,  <<  that  yon  qurrer  like  an  aepen 
imif  and  look  as  pale  as  if  Death  had  yon  by  the 
throat?" 

Fians  plucked  «p  a  qnnt ;  and  contidering  thai  hk 
aboolden  had  at  all  efcnta  the  aoore  to  pay,  hia  pol- 
troonery paaaed  into  a  ipedes  of  andadty. 

^  Sir,"  replied  he^  ^  yon  perceive  that  the  nun  haa 
aoaked bm^  uHI had awnm acroes die  Weeer.  Let 
mehafemydotheidriedor  chai^|ed;andgetme9  by 
way  of  lanfcheoB,  a  wdl-^oed  aleberry,  to  driTe  away 
the  agne-fit  that  is  qnaldng  tfarongfa  my  nares ;  then 
I  shall  come  to  heart,  in  some  degree.** 

^  Good  r  replied  the  Kni^ ;  **  demand  what  yon 
want ;  yon  are  at  home  here." 

Franz  made  himself  be  served  like  a  bashaw ;  and  ha ' 
Ting  nothing  eke  but  cnnying  to  expect,  be  determined 
to  deserre  it ;  be  bantered  and  bnllied,  in  bis  most  im- 
perious style,  the  senrants  that  were  waiting  on  bim ; 
it  comes  all  to  one,  thooght  be,  in  the  long  run*  ''.This 
waistcoat,**  said  be,  ^  wonld  go  round  a  tnn ;  bring  me 
one  that  fits  a  little  better :  this  slipper  bnms  like  a  coal 
against  my  corns ;  pitch  it  over  the  lists :  this  mff  is 
stiff  as  a  plank,  and  throttles  me  like  a  baiter ;  bring 
one  that  is  easier,  and  is  not  plastered  with  starch.** 

At  this  Bremisb  frankness,  the  landlord,  for  from 
showing  any  anger,  kept  inciting  bis  servants  to  go 
briskly  throngfa  with  their  commands,  and  calling  them 
a  pack  of  blockheads,  who  were  fit  to  serve  no  stran- 


•. 


ger.  The  table  being  fumisbeil,  tlte  Ritter  anil  liis 
giMst  sat  ilown  to  it,  and  both  heutily  enjoye<l  th«ir 
alebwry.  Tho  Ritter  agkeil :  "  Woulrf  you  liave  außhi 
farther,  by  way  of  supper  ?" 

*■  Brin^  Ds  what  yon  have,"  said  FranK,  "  that  1  may 
««e  how  yoar  kitchen  is  provided." 

Im  mediately  appeared  tlie  Cook,  and  plar«d  upon  tlte 
table  a  repast  whh  whicli  a  doke  might  hare  been  fia- 
tiafied,  Franz  diligently  fell  to,  without  waiting  to  be 
pressed.  When  he  had  satisfied  himself :  "  Your  kit- 
chen," raid  be,  "  is  not  ill  furnished,  I  perceiye  ;  if  your 
cellar  corresponds  to  it,  I  shall  almost  pnise  y<iar 
house-keeping." 

BronkfaoTBt  nodded  to  his  Butler,  who  directly  fille<l 
the  cap  of  welcome  with  Common  table  wine,  tasted, 
and  presented  it  to  his  master,  and  the  latter  cleared  it 
at  a  drsupht  to  tlie  health  of  his  guest.  Franü  pledged 
him  honestly,  and  ßronkborst  asked  :  "  Now,  fair  sir, 
nrliat  sny  yon  to  the  wine  7" 

"  I  any,"  answered  Franz,  "  that  it  is  bad,  if  it  is  tl"^ 
best  Horl  til  yuur  catacombs  ;  and  gnod,  if  il  is  your 
meanest  n amber." 

"  Yon  are  a  jndps"  replied  the  Ritter : "  Here,  But- 
ler, bring  us  of  the  mother-cask." 

The  Bntler  pat  a  stoop  upon  the  (ablp,  as  a  sample, 
and  Franz  having  tnxli-d  it.  iiaid,  "  Ay,  this  is  itenuini< 
but  year's  growth  ;  we  will  »tick  by  tliin.'' 

The  Ritter  made  a  rart  pitc}ier  of  it  be  brought  in  ; 
mm  drank  hiamelf  rnto  Hbtriiy  nnd  irlpe  iH^idc  hik 
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gnesl;  begin  to  talk  of  fak  aniMugiKiy  how  he  hid 
been  eneunped  ageinet  the  VenetittiB,  lad  brakea 
tfcroi^  ^leir  btrricado,  and  hntdiered  the  Itafian 
eqnadboos,  like  a  floek  of  ahetp.  In  this  namtra  he 
rose  into  such. a  wailO&e  enthasiaamy  that  he  hewed 
down  bottles  and  glasses,  brandishmg  the  camng>knife 
Uke  a  lance,  and  in  the  fire  of  action  came  so  near  his 
messmate  with  i^  that  the  latter  was  fai  fright  ftr  Us 
nose  and  ean. 

It  grew  late,  bat  no  sleep  came  into  the  eyes  of  die 
Ritter ;  he  seemed  to  be  in  his  proper  element,  when 
he  got  to  speak  of  his  Venetian  campaigns.  The  Tim- 
citjr  of  his  narration  increased  with  ever^  cop  he  emp» 
tied ;  and  Franz  was  afraid  that  this  would  prore  die 
prologoe  to  the  melodrama,  in  which  he  himself  was  to 
play  the  most  interesting  part.  To  learn  whether  it  was 
meant  that  be  shonld  lodge  within  the  Castle,  or  with* 
ont,  he  demanded  a  hamper  by  way  of  good-night. 
Now,  he  thongfat,  his  host  would  first  force  him  to  drink 
more  wine,  and  if  he  relosed,  would,  under  pretext  of 
a  drinking  quarrel,  send  him  forth,  according  to  the  eas- 
tern of  the  house,  with  the  usual  viaiicum.  Contrary 
to  his  ex|>ectation,  the  request  was  granted  without  re- 
nion$<traiire ;  the  Hitter  instantly  cut  asunder  the  thread 
of  hw  narrative,  smd  siud  :  <<  Time  will  wait  on  no  one ; 
more  of  it  to-morrow  1" 

"  Pardon  me,  Herr  Ritter,**  answered  Frans,  "  to- 
morrow by  sunrise  I  most  over  hill  and  dale ;  I  am 
travelling  a  far  jooney  to  Brabant,  and  most  not  linr 


gcrhere.  So  let  me  takeleaveof  you  lo-nigfa(,Ü»tiBy 
departare  may  not  distarb  yoa  in  the  moming." 

"  Do  yonr  pleasure,"  said  the  Ritter ;  "  but  depart 
from  ihU  yon  shall  not,  till  I  am  out  of  the  feathers,  to 
refresh  you  with  a  bit  of  bread,  and  a  toothful  of  Dant- 
Eig,  then  attend  you  to  the  door,  and  dismiss  you  ac- 
cording to  llie  faxhion  of  the  honse." 

Franz  needed  nuinterprptutionoftlieseworda.  Will- 
ingly EDI  he  wonld  liave  esciwed  his  host  this  but  civil- 
ity, attendaiu'e  to  the  door,  the  latter  seemed  deter- 
mined to  abate  no  whit  of  the  establinhed  ritual.  He 
ordered  his  servant«  to  nndren  ibe  stranger,  and  pat 
him  in  the  guentVbed ;  where  Franz,  once  settled  on 
clastic  swan's-down,  felt  himself  extremely  snug,  and 
eiijoye<t  delicious  rest ;  so  that  ere  be  fell  asleep,  be 
owned  to  himself  that,  for  such  ro)-al  treatment,  a  mo- 
derate bastinado  was  not  too  dear  a  price.  Suoa  plea- 
■ant  dreaui«  came  liovering  round  bis  fancy,  lie  found 
Us  charming  Meta  in  a  rosy  grove,  where  she  was  walk- 
ing with  her  nuther,  plnckiug  flower«.  Insliuitly  he 
hid  himsvlf  behind  a  thick.Ieaved  hedge,  that  the  rigor, 
ons  duenna  might  not  see  him.  Again  his  imagination 
pUced  him  in  the  alley,  and  by  his  looking-gUas  he  saw 
the  snow-white  hand  of  the  maiden  busied  witli  her 
flowers ;  soon  he  was  sitting  with  lier  on  the  ^^ass,  and 
longing  to  declare  his  heartfelt  lore  to  her,  and  the 
bashful  shepherd  found  no  words  to  do  it  in.  He 
would  have  dreamed  till  broad  mid-ilBy.  liad  be  not 
been  roused  by  the  sonorous  voice  and  clanking  spnrs 
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of  tbe  Ritter»  ^dio^with  the  eeriieet  daim,  wm  hold* 
i^  m  leriew  of  kitchen  and  cdhry  ordering  m  tofficient 
braekftet  to  be  readied»  and  placing  ereiy  aenrant  at 
Ua  poat»  to  be  at  hand  when  the  gnest  ahonld  awake^ 
todreaa  lum»  and  wait  open  hinu 

It  coat  the  happy  dreamer  no  small  Btmgg^ing  to  for- 
ttke  hia  aafe  and  hoapitable  bed ;  he  rolled  to  this  aide 
and  to  that;  bnt  the  pealing  Toiee  of  the  worahipAil 
Knight  oune  hea?7  on  Ua  heart ;  and  dally  M  he  might» 
the aonr  qiple  nraal  at  hat  be  bit.  Soheroaefrom 
Ua  down;  and  immedBately  a  doien  hands  were  bnay 
dreenng  him.  The  Ritter  led  him  into  the  parionr^ 
n^iere  a  email  well-fiimished  table  waited  them ;  bnt 
now,  when  the  horn:  of  reckoning  had  arrived,  the  tra- 
▼dler's  appetite  waa  gone.  The  host  endeavoured  to  en- 
ooorage  him.  <<  Why  dp  yon  not  get  to  ?  Come»  take 
somewhat  for  the  raw  foggy  morning." 

^  Herr  Ritter,"  answered  Franz,  <<  my  stomach  is 
still  too  fall  of  your  sapper;  bat  my  pockets  are 
empty ;  these  I  may  fill  for  the  hunger  that  is  to  come." 

With  this  he  began  stoatly  cramming,  and  stowed 
himself  with  the  daintiest  and  best  that  was  transport- 
able, tin  all  his  pockets  were  barsting.  Then  obser- 
ving that  his  horse,  well  carried  and  eqaipt,  was  led 
past,  he  took  a  dram  of  Dantzig,  for  good-b'ye,  in  the 
thought  that  this  would  be  the  watch-word  for  his  host 
to  catch  him  by  the  neck,  and  exercise  his  household 


But»  to  hia  astonishment»  the  Ritter  shook  him  kind- 


\y  by  the  hand,  ns  at  hi»  hvt  entrance,  wish«!  him  lack 
by  the  way,  and  the  bolted  door  was  thrown  open.  He 
loitered  not  in  pnttinp  npurs  to  hi«  n^  :  an<l,  tip  I  tap ! 
be  was  witbont  the  gale,  and  do  hair  of  htm  banned. 

A  heavy  atone  was  liFied  from  bin  heart,  a;  he  fonnil 
hiniHelf  in  aafety,  and  saw  that  he  had  got  away  witli 
a  whole  akin.  He  conid  not  nndentand  how  the 
landlord  had  tmeled  liim  the  aliat,  which,  aa  be  ima- 
gined, must  liave  mn  pretty  hi^li  on  the  chalk  ;  and  be 
embraced  wiili  warm  love  the  hospitable  man,  wlioae 
club-law  ann  be  bad  »o  inncli  dreaded  ;  and  he  felt  a 
strong  deure  to  searrii  oat,  at  the  fonntain^head,  the 
reason  or  unreason  of  the  ill  report  which  had  aflriiiht- 
ed  him.  Accordingly,  he  tnmed  bis  horse,  and  can- 
tered baek.  The  Knight  was  still  standing  in  the  gai«, 
and  descanting  with  his  aerranta,  for  the  forwarding  of 
the  science  of  horse-flesh,  on  the  brec<[,  nhape,  and  cha- 
racter of  the  nag  and  his  hard  pace  )  he  «njipoAed  the 
ntranger  must  lisre  miiwed  something  in  hi»  travelling 
flOKT,  and  be  already  looked  askaniw  at  )iis  servants  for 
sncit  negtigeiice. 

"  Vr~hat  is  it,  yonug  nualer,"  eric«!  be,  "  tlint  make« 
yo«  turn  agnin,  when  yon  were  for  pmreediiifr  'f" 

"  Ah  1  yet  ■  woni,  ntiajil  Knigbi,"  rried  llie  travvl- 
ler.  "  An  ill  report  liaH  (tone  i^niul,  tlmt  injuro  yuar 
name  and  brei<<ling.  It  is  said  that  yiMi  treat  every 
strnnger  ihnt  i-alli  apuii  you  with  yonr  bcM  :  and  ilten, 
when  lie  leaves  yon,  U^  him  I'eol  the  weight  of  ymr 
itroHK  fists.  This  stiiry  1  have  credited,  and  »pored  no- 
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thing  to  deserre  my  fhie  firom  yon.  I  thought  withm 
myaetf,  Wb  woirfrip  wiD  abate  me  nothfaig ;  I  wiD  able 
him  as  Utile.  But  now  yon  let  me  go,  without  strife  or 
peril ;  and  that  is  what  sarpriBes  me.  I^y,  teU  me,  is 
there  any  shadow  of  foundation  for  the  thing,  or  shall  I 
can  the  foolish  chatter  lies  next  time  I  hear  it?^ 

The  Ritter  answered:  <•  Report  has  nowise  told  yott 
Bee ;  there  is  no  saying,  that  circulates  among  the  peo» 
pie,  hot  ooBtains  in  it  some  grain  of  truth.  Let  me  tdl 
3ron  accurately  how  the  matter  stands.  I  lodge  erery 
stmger  that  comes  beneath  my  roof,  and  divide  my 
morsel  with  him,  for  the  lore  of  God.  But  I  am  a  plain 
German  man,  of  the  old  cut  and  foshion ;  speak  as  it 
lies  about  my  heart,  and  require  that  my  guest  also 
should  be  hearty  and  confiding ;  should  enjoy  with  me 
what  I  have,  and  tell  frankly  what  he  wants.  Now, 
there  is  a  sort  of  people  that  vex  me  with  aD  manuw 
of  grimaces ;  that  banter  me  with  smirldngs,  and  bows, 
and  crouchings;  put  all  their  words  to  the  torture; 
make  a  deal  of  talk  without  sense  or  salt ;  think  they 
will  cozen  me  with  smooth  speeches ;  behave  at  dinner 
as  women  at  a  christening.  If  I  say,  Help  yourself  I 
out  of  reverence,  they  pick  you  a  fraction  from  the 
plate,  which  I  would  not  offer  to  my  dog ;  if  I  say,  Your 
health  I  they  scarcely  wet  their  lips  from  the  friU  cup, 
as  if  they  set  God's  gifts  at  noucrht.  Now,  when  the 
sorry  rabble  carry  things  too  frir  with  me,  and  I  cannot, 
for  toe  soul  of  me,  know  what  they  would  be  at,  I  get 
into  a  rage  at  last,  and  use  my  housdiold  privilege ; 


raUJi  the  noodle  by  the  Hpall,  thiash  hint  anfficieutly,  anil 
pack  him  onl  of  dooni.  This  ia  the  use  and  wont  with 
me,  anil  1  do  aowith  ereiy  guest  that  plagues  me  with 
iliese  freaks.  Bnt  a  man  of  your  stamp  is  always  wel- 
come :  yoD  told  me  plump  ont  in  plain  German  what 
yon  thooght,  as  is  the  fashion  with  the  Bremen.  Call 
on  me  boldly  again,  if  your  road  lead  yon  hither.  And 
BO,  God  be  with  yon." 

Franz  now  moved  on,  with  a  joyful  humour,  towards 
Antwerp:  and  he  wished  that  be  might  everywhere 
find  such  a  reception  aa  he  had  met  with  from  the  Rit- 
ter Eberhard  Bronkhorat.  On  approaching  the  ancient 
Queen  of  the  Flemish  citiea,  ttte  sail  of  hi»  hope  was 
swelled  by  a  propitious  breeze.  Riche«  and  superfluity 
met  bim  in  every  street ;  and  it  seemed  as  if  acarciiy 
and  want  bad  been  exiled  from  the  busy  town.  In  all 
probability,  thought  he,  there  must  be  many  of  my 
father  a  debtors  who  Imve  risen  again,  and  will  gladly 
make  me  full  payment  whenever  I  «ubstantiaie  my 
claims.  After  resting  for  a  while  from  his  fatignea,  be 
■et  about  obtaining,  in  the  inn  where  he  was  quartered, 
eome  preliminary  knowledge  of  tbe  situation  of  hia 
debtors. 

"  How  stands  it  with  Peter  Martens '{"  bquiretl  he 
one  day,  of  his  companions  at  table ;  "  is  he  still  living, 
and  doing  much  hnsiness  ?" 

"  Peter  Martens  is  a  warm  man,"  answrrc<l  one  ul 
the  party ;  "  lias  a  btisk  commission  trade,  aud  t^wa 
good  profit  from  it." 

'■  Is  Fabian  van  I^iira  atill  in  yood  (irrumalance*  7" 
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**  O I  there  k  bo  end  to  Felmi's  weildi.  He  is  a 
Caaneillor ;  Ine  woollen  nuanifnctories  are  thrini^  in« 
credibly. 

^  Hm  Jonathan  Friflchkier  good  costoni  in  Iris  trade  ?^ 

^  Ah  I  Jonathan  were  now  a  brisk  fellow,  had  not 
Kaiser  Max  let  the  French  choose  him  ont  of  his  Prin« 
cess.*  Jonathan  had  got  the  famishing  of  the  lace  for 
the  bride's  dress,  bat  the  Kaiser  has  left  poor  Frisdi- 
Ider  in  the  lorcl^  as  the  bride  has  left  himself.  If  yoa 
hare  a  £ur  qne,  whom  yoa  woald  remember  with  a  bit 
of  lace,  he  will  gire  it  yoa  at  half  price." 

<<  Is  the  finn  Op  de  Bütekant  still  standing,  or  has 
it  sank?" 

^  There  was  a  crack  in  the  beams  th^re  some  yean 
ago ;  bat  the  Spanish  carevelles  hare  pat  a  new  prop 
to  it,  and  it  now  holds  fest." 

Frana  inquired  aboat  serend  other  merchants,  who 
were  on  Iris  list ;  fonnd  that  most  of  them,  though  in 
his  father's  time  they  had  "  feiled,"  were  now  standing 
firmly  on  their  legs ;  and  inferred  from  this,  that  a  jn- 
didons  bankroptcy  has,  from  of  old,  been  the  mine  of 
future  gains.  This  intelligence  refreshed  him  mightily : 
he  hastened  to  put  his  documents  in  order,  and  submit 
them  to  the  proper  parties.  But  with  the  Antwerpers,  he 
fared  as  his  itinerating  countrymen  do  with  shopkeep- 
€fs  in  the  Grerman  towns ;  they  find  everywhere  a 
friendly  welcome  at  their  first  appearance,  but  are  look- 
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eil  opon  with  cheerfnlDess  nonherc,  when  ttiey  cotnc 
CAliertini:  debu.  Some  would  have  nuthin);  to  do  with 
iheBp  furiiiw  HiUH  ;  »ml  witl-  of  opiniou,  tliat  hy  lliu  len- 
der of  the  legal  five-per-ceDt  compoaition,  they  had 
been  entirely  aboUshed :  it  was  the  creditor's  fault  if  ljr 
hwl  not  M-fepted  jMyment  in  time.  Others  could  nut 
rerotlrct  any  Mclcliiorof  Bremen;  opened  their  Id  falHbli' 
Dookii,  found  no  debtor-entry  marked  for  this  unknown 
name.  Olhem,  agwn,  I>rought  oat  a  strong  counter- 
reckoning;  :  and  tliree  days  hsJ  not  pa«Be<l,  till  FraiiE 
was  sitting  in  the  Debtors'  Ward,  to  anxwer  for  his  fa- 
ther's credit,  not  to  depart  Ü11  he  had  paid  the  utter- 
most fartliing. 

These  were  not  the  be«t  prospects  for  the  young 
man,  who  had  set  bis  hope  and  trust  upon  the  Ant- 
werp patrons  of  his  fortune,  and  now  saw  the  fair  soap- 
hnbble  vanish  quite  away.  In  his  xtrait  confinement, 
he  felt  himself  in  tlie  condition  of  n.  noul  in  Pur^tory. 
DOW  that  his  »kilf  had  run  ashore  and  gone  to  pieces, 
in  tlie  middle  of  the  haren  where  )i«  thou)tlii  to  find 
secuiity.  Every  thought  of  Meta  wm  as  a  thorn  in  hin 
bttart ;  there  wa*  now  no  shadow  of  a  possibility,  that 
from  the  whirl|KKil  which  had  sunk  him,  he  could  ever 
rise,  and  «trotch  out  his  liand  to  her ;  nur,  auppose  lie 
should  get  )iis  head  above  water)  waa  il  in  iHKir  Meta'» 
power  to  pull  him  on  dry  land.  He  ftrll  into  a  «nllen 
detpera^ou  ;  htul  no  wish  but  to  die  speedily,  and  give 
his  woes  the  slip  at  »nee ;  and,  in  fact,  he  did  allempi 
to  kill  himaelf  by  marratioti.  Bnl  tliis  in  a  son  of  death 
whiih  i.>  nul  ul  ihe  Iwck  of  everj-  one,  ao  ready  «>■  ihi' 
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afamiikFBmpoiihiB  Atticm  foimd  ityfHien  hk  ^geslive 
appantiis  had  already  struck  work.  A  sound  peptic 
stomach  does  not  yield  so  tamely  to  the  precepts  of  the 
head  or  heart»  After  the  moribond  debtor  had  abstained 
two  days  from  food,  a  ravenoos  hanger  suddenly  usurp* 
ed  the  gOTemment  of  his  will,  and  performed,  of  its 
own  anthority,  all  the  operations  which,  in  other  cases, 
are  &ected  by  the  mind.  It  ordered  his  hand  to  seixe 
the  ttpoaOf  his  month  to  receive  the  vietual,  his  inferior 
maxiflaryjaw  to  get  in  motion,  «nd  itself  aceompHshed 
the  usual  functions  of  digestion,  unordered.  Thus  did 
this  last  resolre  make  shipwreck,  on  a  hard  bread-erust ; 
for,  in  the  seven-and-twentieth  year  of  life,  it  has  a  he- 
roinn  connected  with  it,  which  in  the  seven-and-seyen- 
tieth  is  entirely  gone. 

At  bottom,  it  was  not  the  object  of  the  barbarous 
Antweipers  to  squeeze  money  from  the  pretended  debt- 
or, but  only  to  pay  him  none,  as  his  demands  were  not 
admitted  to  be  liquid.  Whether  it  were,  then,  that  the 
public  Prayer  in  Bremen  had  in  truth  a  little  virtue,  or 
that  the  supposed  creditors  were  not  desirous  of  sup- 
porting a  superfluous  boarder  for  life,  true  it  is,  that 
after  the  lapse  of  three  months,  Franz  was  delivered 
from  his  imprisonment,  under  the  condition  of  leaving 
the  city  within  four-and-twenty  hours,  and  never  again 
setting  foot  on  the  soil  and  territory  of  Antwerp.  At 
the  same  time,  he  received  five  crowns  for  travelling 
expenses  from  the  fjEuthfrd  hands  of  Justice,  which  had 
taken  charge  of  his  horM  and  luggage,  and  consden- 
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tionsly  balanced  the  produce  of  the  iame  agsinat  judi- 
cial and  curatory  eipenae*!. 

Witli  hcBvy'ladcn  heart,  in  the  humblest  mood,  with 
liis  staff  in  hia  hand,  he  left  the  rich  city,  into  which  he 
had  ridden  some  time  ago  with  high-noariDg  hopes.  Bro- 
ken down,  and  nndetennined  what  to  do,  or  rather  alto- 
gether without  thought,  he  plMlded  through  the  streeti 
to  the  nearest  gate,  not  minding  whither  tlie  road  into 
which  chance  conducted  him  might  lead.  Hesalutedno 
ira*el)er,  he  asked  for  no  inn,  except  when  fatigue  or 
hanger  forced  him  to  lift  up  hU  eyes,  and  look  around 
fur  »ome  chnrch-epire,  or  sign  of  human  habitatioa, 
when  be  needed  human  aid.  Many  days  he  liad  wan- 
dered on.  as  if  nnconaciously  ;  and  a  secret  inslinct  had 
Ntill,  by  nieana  of  his  unerased  feet,  led  him  right  for- 
ward on  the  way  to  home ;  when,  all  at  once,  he  awoke 
Bsfromanopprefitiive  ilream,andperceivcd  on  what  road 
he  was  trareUmg. 

He  halted  instantly,  to  consider  whether  he  shoold 
proceed  or  turn  back.  Sharoe  Mid  confusion  took  poa- 
seuion  of  his  soul,  when  ho  thought  of  skulking  about 
in  his  native  town  as  a  beggar,  branded  witli  the  mark 
of  contempt,  and  claiming  the  charitable  help  of  his 
townsmen,  whom  of  old  he  had  eclipsed  by  liis  wealth 
and  magnificence.  And  how  in  tliis  form  could  Im  pre- 
•pnt  himself  befor«  his  fair  Meta,  without  disgracing 
llie  choice  of  her  heart  ?  lie  did  not  leave  hi»  fancy 
time  to  finish  this  dolefiil  picture ;  but  wheeled  aboai 
t»  take  the  otlier  road,  as  hastily  as  if  l»e  had  been 
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rtMwHny  eren  then  t  the  gale  of  Bremen,  and  the  rag- 
ged ^tprantices  had  been  aaaembling  to  accompany  him 
with  jibes  and  mockeiythroogfa  the  streets.  Hispur^ 
pose  was  fanned ;  he  wonld  make  for  the  nearest  se»- 
'  port  in  the  Nedierlands ;  engage  as  sailor  in  a  Spanish 
ship,  to  work  liis  passage  to  the  new  world ;  and  not 
return  to  his  conntrjr,  till  in  the  Pemyian  land  of  gold 
he  should  hare  regained  the  wealth,  which  he  had 
sqnandeiBd  so  heedtessly,  before  he  knew  the  worth  of 
money.  In  the  shaping  of  this  new  plan,  it  is  tme,  the 
£ür  Meta  fell  so  har  into  the  bock-ground,  that  even  to 
the  shaipest  pn^ihetic  eye  she  could  only  hover  as  a 
£unt  shadow  in  the  distance ;  yet  the  wandering  projec- 
tor pleased  himself  with  thinking  that  she  was  again 
interwoTen  with  the  scheme  of  hb  life ;  and  he  took 
large  steps,  as  if  by  this  rapidity  he  meant  to  reach  her 
80  much  the  sooner. 

Already  he  was  on  the  Flemish  soil  once  more ;  and 
found  himself  at  sunset  not  far  from  Rheinberg,  in  a 
little  hamlet,  Rmnmelsburg  by  name,  which  has  since, 
in  the  Thirty  Yean'  War,  been  utterly  destroyed.  A  ca- 
ravan  of  carriers  from  Lyk«  had  already  filled  the  inn, 
so  that  Mine  Host  had  no  room  left,  and  referred  him 
to  the  next  town ;  the  rather  that  he  did  not  draw  too 
flattering  a  presage,  from  his  present  yagabond  physi- 
ognomy, and  held  him  to  be  a  thieves'  purveyor,  who 
had  views  iqwn  the  Lyke  carriere.  He  was  forced,  not- 
withstanding his  excessive  weariness,  to  gird  himsdf 
for  march,  and  again  to  take  his  bundle  on  his  back. 

VOL.  I.  E 
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Ab  in  retiring,  lie  was  mnllpring  between  IiiH  I«eth 
some  bitter  complwnts  anil  curses  of  tlie  Landlord's 
hardneM  of  heart,  the  latter  sepmetl  to  lake  some  pity 
on  the  forlorn  wayfarer,  and  called  afier  him,  from  the 
door :  "  Stay,  neighbour,  let  me  «peak  to  you  :  if  yon 
wish  to  rest  here,  I  can  accommodate  yon  after  all.  In 
that  Castle  there  are  empty  rooms  enow,  if  they  be  not 
loo  lonely  ;  it  is  not  inhabited,  and  I  have  got  the  keys." 
Franz  accepted  the  proposal  with  joy,  praised  it  aa  a 
deed  of  mercy,  and  requested  only  shelter  and  a  snp- 
per,  were  it  in  a  castle  or  a  cottage.  Mine  Host,  how- 
ever, was  privily  a  rogue,  whom  it  had  galled  to  he« 
the  stranger  drop  some  lialf-audihie  contumelies  against 
him,  and  meant  to  be  avenged  on  him,  by  a  Hobgoblin 
that  inhabited  the  old  fortress,  and  had  many  long  years 
before  expelled  the  owiien. 

The  Castle  lay  hard  by  the  hamlet,  on  a  steep  rock, 
right  oppoail«  the  inn,  from  which  it  was  divided  mere- 
ly by  the  highway,  and  a  little  guttling  brook.  The 
situation  being  so  agreeable,  the  edificu  was  still  kept 
in  repair,  and  well  provided  with  all  sort»  of  lunise- 
gear  ;  for  it  served  the  owner  as  a  hunting-lodge,  wliere 
he  freqaently  caroosed  all  day ;  and  so  soon  as  the 
Blan  began  to  twinkle  in  the  sky,  retired  with  his  whole 
rotinue,  to  escape  the  mischief  of  the  (iho«t,  who  rioted 
about  in  it  the  whole  night  over,  but  by  day  gave  no 
dütnrbance.  Unpleaaant  as  the  owner  felt  tliis  spoil- 
ing of  his  mansion  by  a  bugbear,  the  nocturnal  sprit« 
was  not  wiihuut  advantages,  for  ihegreat  secnrityitgare 
from  thiaves.  The  Count  conid  liave  appointed  no  truit- 
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inr  or  man  wslcfafiil  keeper  orer  the  Castle,  than  this 
aame  8|pectre,  finr  the  ruhest  troop  of  robbers  never 
veatHred  to  approadi  its  station.  Accordingly  he  knew 
of  BO  flder  place  for  la3ring  up  his  valuables,  than  this 
old  tower,  in  the  hamlet  of  Rnmmelsburg,  near  Rhein- 
herg. 

The  sunshine  had  sunk,  the  dark  night  was  coming 
heavily  on,  when  Franz,  with  a  lantern  in  his  hand» 
proceeded  to  the  casde-gate,  nnder  the  goidance  of 
Mine  Hosl,  who  cviied  inhis  hand  a  basket  of  Yictoals, 
with  a  flask  of  wine,  which  he  said  should  not  be  mark- 
ed against  him.  He  had  also  taken  along  with  him  a 
pair  of  candlesticks,  and  two  wax-lights;  for  in  the 
whc^e  Castle  there  was  neither  lamp  nor  taper,  as  no 
one  ever  staid  in  it  9h&  twilight.  In  the  way,  Frans 
noticed  the  creaking  heavy-laden  basket,  and  the  wax- 
lights,  which  he  thought  he  shoold  not  need,  and  yet 
must  pay  for.  Therefore  he  said :  <<  What  is  this  super- 
floity  and  waste,  as  at  a  banquet  ?  The  light  in  the 
lantern  is  enough  to  see  with,  till  I  go  to  bed ;  and 
when  I  awake,  the  sun  will  be  high  enough,  for  I  am 
tired  completely,  and  shall  sleep  with  both  eyes.'' 

^  I  will  not  hide  from  you,**  replied  the  Landlord, 
'^  that  a  story  runs  of  there  being  mischief  in  the  Castle, 
and  a  Goblin  that  frequents  it.  You,  however,  need  not 
let  the  thing  disturb  you ;  we  are  near  enough,  you  see, 
for  you  to  call  us,  should  you  meet  with  aught  un- 
natural ;  I  and  my  folks  will  be  at  your  hand  in  a 
twinkling,  to  assist  you.  Down  in  the  house  there,  we 
keep  a  stir  all  night  through,  some  one  is  always 
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moving.  I  have  HveJ  here  these  tliirty  yean ;  y*t  I 
cannot  say  that  I  bavo  ever  «ecu  aught.  If  Uiere  be 
now  and  then  a  little  hurly-bnrlying  at  nightn,  it  is  no- 
thing but  rats  an<]  maninn  rummaging  about  t)ie  gra- 
nary. Ab  a  precantion,  I  have  provided  you  with  can- 
dle« :  the  nigbt  is  no  friend  of  man  ;  and  the  tapers  are 
consecrated,  ao  that  Bpritea,  if  there  be  aoch  in  the  Cas- 
tle, will  avoid  their  shine." 

It  was  no  lying  in  Mine  Host  to  aay  that  he  had  never 
wen  anything  of  npcctres  in  the  Caxtle ;  for  by  niglit 
he  had  taken  special  care  not  once  to  set  foot  in  it ; 
an<l  by  day,  the  Gottlin  did  not  come  to  «ight.  In  the 
present  case,  loo,  the  traitor  wonld  not  risk  himself 
BcroN»  the  border.  After  opening  the  door,  he  handed 
FrHnz  the  basket,  direeled  him  what  way  to  go,  and 
wished  him  good  night.  Franz  entered  the  lobby  wiib- 
ont  anxiety  or  fear ;  believing  the  gho«t  «lory  to  be 
empty  tattle,  or  a  distorted  tradition  of  some  real  oc- 
cnrrenre  in  the  place,  which  idle  fancy  had  shaped  into 
an  unnatural  adventure.  He  remembered  ibe  alotit 
Ritter  Eberhard  Bronkhorot,  from  whmie  heavy  arm 
he  liad  apprehended  such  mallreecment,  and  with  whom, 
notwilbslanding,  he  liad  found  ko  hospitable  a  recep- 
tion. On  this  ^onnd  he  had  laid  it  down  as  a  role  dc- 
ducetl  from  his  iravelling  experience!,  when  he  beard 
any  common  rumour,  to  believe  exactly  the  reverse,  and 
left  the  grain  of  tmih,  which,  in  the  opinion  of  the  wiae 
Knii^ht,  always  lies  in  sucJi  reports,  entirety  onl  of  Mghu 

Puniutntto  Mine  Ho«t'«  direrlion,  )h>  ascended  iJie 
winding  «lone  stair ;  and  rearhe<l  a  bolted  door,  which 
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be  opgaed  with  ins  key.  A  long  dark  gallery,  when 
hk  fiwtoteps  rasomided,  led  Inin  into  a  large  haU»  and 
from  tUs,  a  nde-door,  into  asoite  of  apartments,  ricUy 
prorided  wiük  all  fninitare  for  decoration  or  eon?«- 
ttienoe.  Out  of  then  he  dioee  the  room  which  had  the 
friendKeat  aspect»  where  he  found  a  well-pülowed  bed ; 
and  from  the  window  coold  look  right  down  upon  the 
inn,  and  catdi  efeiy  loiid  word  that  was  spoken  there. 
He  lit  his  WBxAapen,  finnished  hia  table^  and  feasted 
with  the  commocfioasness  and  relish  of  an  Otahötean 
noble.  The  big-bellied  flask  was  an  antidote  to  thirst. 
So  long  as  his  teeth  were  in  foil  occiiqNitioiiy  he  had  no 
Urne  to  think  of  the  reported  devihy  in  the  Castle.  If 
anght  now  and  then  made  a  stir  in  the  distance,  and 
Fear  called  to  him,  <<  Hark  I  hark  I  There  comes  the 
Goblin ;"  Courage  answered :«  Stuff!  It  is  cats  and  mar- 
tins bickering  and  caterwauling."  But  in  the  digestire 
half-hour  after  meat,  when  the  sixth  sense,  that  of  hun- 
ger and  thiist,  no  longer  occupied  the  soul,  she  directed 
her  attention  from  the  other  five  exclusively  upon  the 
sense  of  hearing;  and  already  Fear  was  whispering 
three  timid  thoughts  into  the  Ustener*s  ear,  before  Cou- 
rage had  time  to  answer  once. 

As  the  first  resource,  he  locked  the  door,  and  bolted 
it ;  made  his  retreat  to  the  walled  seat  in  the  vault  of  the 
window.  He  opened  this,  and  to  dissipate  his  thoughts 
a  little,  looked  out  on  the  spangled  sky,  gazed  at  the 
corroded  moon,  and  counted  how  often  the  stars  snuff- 
ed themadves.  On  the  road  beneath  him  all  was  voM; 
and  in  spite  of  the  pcetended  nightly  bustle  in  the  inn, 
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the  doors  were  nhnt,  t)ie  üglils  out,  and  evcrytbiug  ga 
still  RS  in  a  sepulchre.  On  the  otltcr  ImjiiI,  tb?  watch- 
man IjIcw  hi«  honi,  innking  his  "  List,  gpiitlemeii  1" 
HOoiid  overall  the  hamlet ;  and  for  the  comjmsureofthe 
limorous  astronomer,  who  Htill  kept  feaating  his  eyes  on 
the  aplendooT  of  the  stars,  aplifted  a  rusty  evening' 
hymn  right  tmrier  Iiis  window ;  so  that  Franz  mi^ 
esfily  have  rairied  on  a  ronversation  with  him,  which, 
for  the  Hulie  of  company,  he  would  willingly  have  dono, 
had  he  in  the  least  expected  that  the  watchnun  would 
make  answer  to  him. 

In  a  popnloas  city,  in  the  middle  of  a  numerous 
household,  where  there  is  a  hubhuh  cijual  tu  ihut  uf  a 
bee-hire,  it  may  form  a  pleasant  entenaiDDient  for  the 
thinker  to  philosophize  on  Solitnde,  to  deoorate  fwr  M 
the  loveliest  playmate  of  the  human  spirit,  to  view  her 
under  all  her  advantageous  aspei'Ia,  an{I  long  for  her  en- 
joyment as  for  hidden  treasure.  Dot  in  scenes,  where 
Hhe  is  no  exotic,  in  tlie  isle  of  Juan  Fernandez,  where 
a  solitary  eremite,  escaped  from  shipwreck,  lives  witli 
her  through  long  yearn  ;  or  in  the  dreary  night-time,  in 
a  deep  wood,  or  in  an  old  oninhabited  castle,  where 
empty  walls  and  vaults  awaken  horror,  and  nothing 
breathes  of  life,  hut  the  moping  owl  in  the  ruinous  tur- 
ret ;  there,  in  good  sooth,  she  is  not  the  most  agreeable 
companion  for  the  timid  anchorite  that  has  to  pas*  his 
time  in  her  nlMHle,  especially  if  he  is  every  moment 
looking  for  the  entrance  of  a  spectre  lo  augment  the 
party.  In  such  a  case  it  may  cjuiily  chance  iliat  a  wiu> 
dow  conversation  with  t)ie  watchman  shall  alTonl  a  rich- 
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er  eDtertaiuient  for  the  qpirit  and  the  liearty  tfaui  a 
meding  of  the  most  ettrM^tiYe  eulogy  on  aoliftiide.  If 
Bitter  Zimmenmn  had  heen  in  Fzanz's  place,  in  the 
caitle  of  Rummelsbiiig,  on  the  Westphalian  marchea, 
he  wonld  doobtleaa  in  thb  position  haTe  struck  oat  the 
fimdamental  topics  of  as  interesting  a  treatise  on  Sth 
«ie^y  as»  inspired  to  aU  appearance  by  the  irksomeneas 
of  some  ceremomons  assembly»  he  has  poured  out  from 
the  fulness  of  his  heart  in  praise  of  SoUiude* 

Midn^ht  k  the  hour  at  which  the  world  of  qpirits 
acquires  activity  and  life,  when  hebetated  animal  na- 
ture lies  entombed  in  deep  slumber.  Franz  inclined 
getting  through  this  critical  hour  in  sleep  rather  than 
awake ;  so  he  closed  his  window,  went  the  rounds  of 
his  room  once  more,  spying  every  nook  and  crevice,  to 
see  whether  all  was  safe  and  earthly ;  snuffed  the  lights 
to  make  them  bum  clearer ;  and  without  undressing  or 
delaying,  threw  himself  upon  his  bed,  with  which  his 
wearied  person  felt  unusual  satisfaction.  Yet  he  could 
not  get  asleep  so  fast  as  he  wished«  A  slight  palpita- 
ticm  at  the  heart,  idiich  he  ascribed  to  a  tumult  in  the 
bk>od,  arising  from  the  sultriness  of  the  day,  kept  him 
waking  for  a  while ;  and  he  failed  not  to  employ  this 
respite  in  offering  up  such  a  pithy  evening  prayer,  as 
he  had  not  prayed  for  many  years.  This  produced  the 
usual  effect,  that  he  softly  fell  asleep  while  saying  iu 

After  about  an  hour,  as  he  supposed,  he  started  up 
with  a  sudden  terror ;  a  thing  not  at  all  surprising 
when  there  is  tumult  in  the  blood.     He  was  broad 
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awake  :  Le  litt«ned  n-hetlier  all  was  qaiet,  an<l  heard 
Dothing;  but  llie  clock  strike  twelve ;  a  piece  of  news 
which  the  watdnnan  forthwith  communicateil  to  ihc 
bamlet  id  ilolcfnl  recitative.  Franz  lialcneil  for  a  while, 
turned  on  the  other  side,  and  was  again  al>out  to  »leep, 
when  he  caught,  as  it  were,  the  Round  of  a  door  gra- 
Itog  in  the  distance,  and  immediat«ly  it  shut  with  a 
Btifled  bang.  "  Alakel  Alakc  !''  bawled  Fright  into 
hin  ear  ;  "this  ie  the  Ghost  in  very  deed  1" — "  'Ti» 
nothing  bat  the  wLad,"  said  Courage  manfully.  Bnt 
quickly  it  came  nearer,  nearer,  Uke  the  sound  of  heavy 
footsteps.  Clink  here,  clink  there,  as  if  a  crimiwd 
were  rattling  liis  irons,  or  as  if  llie  porter  were  walk- 
ing about  the  Castle  with  bis  bunch  of  keys.  Alas, 
here  was  no  wind  business  !  Courage  held  his  peace ; 
and  quaking  Fear  drove  all  the  blood  to  the  heart,  and 
made  it  thump  like  a  smitli's  forehanuner. 

The  tiling  was  now  beyond  jesting.  If  Fear  would 
still  have  let  Courage  get  a  woni,  tlie  latter  would 
have  put  the  terror-struck  watcher  in  mind  of  bis  sub- 
sidiary treaty  with  Mine  Host,  and  incited  him  to  claim 
the  stipnlat«il  eaaistant«  loudly  from  the  window  ;  but 
for  this  there  was  a  want  of  proper  reflolution.  The 
quaking  Fnuu  had  recourse  to  the  bed-clothes,  the  last 
fortress  of  the  timorous,  and  drew  them  close  over  his 
ears,  as  Bird  Ostrich  sticks  his  head  in  the  grast,  when 
he  ran  no  longer  escape  the  huntsman.  Outside  it  came 
along,  door  up.  door  to,  with  hideous  uproar ;  and  tl 
last  it  reached  the  bed-rooui.    Ii  jerked  sharply  at  the 


lodcy  tried  ieffienl  keys  till  it  foud  the  riglit  one ;  yet 
thebvaliUliddthedoary  tillaboanoelikeatlRiiider- 
ciq»  made  bob  and  ri?et  ttnrt»  and 'dirafw  it  wide  opo. 
Noir  aCalked  in  a  kMi§^  kaa  many  with  a  hhtk  beard» 
in  ancient  gaib,  and  with  a  gloomy  countenance,  has 
ejfei-Uiiiwe  haugiu|^  down  in  deep  eaniestnMt  firom  hiB 
brow.  Önst  bis  i%fat  ihoalder  he  bad  a  scariet  doak; 
and  on  bis  bead  be  wwe  a  peaked  bat  With  a  beary 
stejp^  be  walked  Ihriee  in  eilenoe  xtp  and  down  the 
ehember ;  kMked  al  the  eoiieeciitod  tepen,  and  «afied 
theoB  yiat  Aey  ni^^  bum  bii|^ter«  Then  he  'Ünvw 
aeide  Us  dotk,  girded  on  a  sdnor-poncli  which  he 
had  ander  it,  piodnced  a  set  of  shaying-tackle,  and 
immediately  began  to  whet  a  ebarp  rasor  on  the  broad 
•trap  wbicb  he  wore  at  his  girdle. 

Tma  perspired  in  mortal  agony  imder  his  coverlet ; 
recommended  himself  to  the  keeping  of  the  Viigin ; 
and  anzioosly  speenkted  on  the  object  of  this  ma- 
ncefinrre,  not  knofring  whether  it  was  meant  for  bis 
throat  or  his  beard.  To  bis  comfort,  the  Goblin  pom«d 
some  water  from  a  sflvor  flask  into  a  basin  of  silTer, 
and  with  his  skinny  hand  lathered  the  soap  into  l%bt 
foam ;  then  set  a  dudr,  and  beckoned  with  a  solemn 
look  to  die  qoaking  looker-on  to  come  forth  from  bis 


Against  so  pertinent  a  sign,  remonstrance  was  as  boot- 
less as  it  is  against  the  rigorous  commands  of  the  Grand 
Turk,  when  he  transmits  an  exiled  yizier  to  the  Angel 
of  Death,  the  CapicU  BasU  with  the  Silken  Cord,  to 
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take  delivery  of  bis  bead.  Tlie  most  rational  proce- 
ilnre  that  am  be  adopted  in  tliis  critical  case,  is  lo 
comply  with  oeceaiily,  pnt  a  good  face  on  a  bad  bnai- 
ne«9,  and  tvith  Hioical  cumposnre  let  one's  throat  be 
nooe«d.  Franz  bonoured  the  Spectre's  order ;  the  cover- 
let began  to  more,  be  epraog  sharply  from  his  coucli. 
aud  took  the  place  pointed  ont  to  him  on  the  »eat. 
However  Strang«  this  quick  traiuiition  from  the  utter- 
most It-rror  lo  the  boldest  resolution  may  appear,  1 
doubt  not  hut  Moritz  in  bis  Ptyeholotfical  Journal 
could  explain  the  matter  till  it  seemed  quite  notoraJ. 

Immediately  tbe  Goblin  Barber  tied  the  toivel  about 
bis  shiTering  cnatomer ;  seized  the  comb  and  scisHors, 
and  clipped  off  his  liair  and  beard.  Then  be  soaped 
bim  scientifically,  lirst  tbe  beard,  next  the  eye-brows, 
at  Inst  tbe  temple«  and  tlie  hind-bead  ;  and  shaved  bim 
from  tbroat  to  nape,  as  smooth  and  hald  a«  a  Deatli's- 
bead.  This  operation  finished,  be  washed  bis  bead, 
dried  it  clean,  made  bis  bow,  and  buttoned  up  bis  scis- 
»or-poucb  ;  wrBppe<l  himself  in  bis  scarlet  mantle,  and 
made  for  departing.  Ilxt  consecrated  ls|»eis  liad  burnt 
«ritb  an  exquisite  brightness  through  the  whole  tran- 
saction ;  and  Franz,  by  tbe  light  of  them,  perceire<I 
in  the  mirror  that  thr  sharer  bad  changed  him  into  a 
Chinese  pagoda.  In  secret  be  lieartily  deplored  Uie 
loM  of  hi»  fair  brown  lucks ;  yet  novr  look  fresli  breath, 
aa  he  observed  that  with  this  sacrifice  the  accunat  was 
•ettled,  and  tlie  (ihoat  had  no  mure  power  over  hint. 

So  it  was  in  fact;  Redcloak  went  towards  tbe  <Ioot> 
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silentif  m  he  had  entered,  witiioiit  tidiitsliaD  or  good« 
b'ye ;  and  seemed  entirely  the  contrast  of  his  taDotiTe 
gnfld-fiTBthren.  Bnt  scarcdy  was  he  gone  three  steps^ 
when  he'  pawscd,  looked  roond  with  a  nummfiil  expmh 
maa  at  his  wdl  sen  ed  costomer,  and  strokefi  the  flat 
of  has  hand  orer  las  IhA  boshy  beard.  He  did  the 
same  a  second  time ;  and  again,  just  as  he  was  in  the 
act  of  stepping  out  at  the  door.  A  thoi^^  struck 
firanathat  the  Spectre  wanted  something;  mdarqnd 
comhJnatMMi  of  ideas  si^gestedy  that  perhqis  he  was 
expecting  the  Tery  serrice  he  himself  had  just  per- 
formed. 

As  the  Ghost,  notwithstanding  his  mefal  look,  seem- 
ed more  disposed  for  banter  than  for  serioosness,  and 
had  played  his  gnest  a  scnrry  trick,  not  done  him  any 
real  injury,  the  panic  of  the  latter  had  now  almost 
subsided.  So  he  rentured  die  experiment,  and  beck- 
oned to  the  Ghost  to  take  the  seat  from  which  he 
had  himself  just  risen.  The  Goblin  instantly  obeyed, 
threw  off  his  cloak,  kid  his  bariiOT  tackle  on  the  table, 
and  placed  himself  in  the  chair,  in  the  posture  of  a 
man  that  wishes  to  be  shaved.  Franz  carefully  obser- 
Ted  the  same  procedure  which  the  Spectre  had  obser- 
red  to  him,  ^pped  his  beard  with  the  scissors,  cropt 
nway  his  hair,  lathered  bis  whole  scalp,  and  the  Ghost 
aD  the  while  sat  steady  as  a  wig-block.  The  awkward 
journeyman  came  ill  at  handling  the  razor;  he  had 
never  had  another  in  bis  hand ;  and  be  shore  the  beard 
right  against  the  hair;  whereat  the  Goblin  made  as 
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ttnoge  grimBCM  aa  Erasmtu'a  Ape,  when  imitating  its 
master's  Bbaving.  Nor  was  the  unpractised  bunpler 
himself  well  at  ease,  anil  he  thought  more  than  once  of 
the  sage  aphorism,  IVhal  m  not  thi/  trade  make  not 
thy  butinetS!  yet  he  stru^led  through  the  task,  tlie 
best  way  he  could,  and  acnped  the  Ghotit  as  baJJ  as 
he  himself  was. 

Hitherto  the  scene  between  the  Spettre  and  tlm 
traveller  had  been  played  pan  torn  Jmically  ;  the  action 
now  became  dramatic.  '■  Stranger,"  said  the  Ghost, 
*■  accept  my  tliaula  for  the  serrice  thou  hast  done  me. 
By  thee  1  am  delivered  from  the  long  impriaonmeni, 
which  has  chained  me  for  three  hnndred  years  within 
these  walls ;  to  which  my  departed  soul  was  doom- 
ed, till  a  mortal  hand  sboold  consent  to  retaliate  on 
me  what  I  practised  on  others  in  my  lifetime. 

"  Know  that  of  old  a  rcckleM  acorner  dwell  wliliiti 
ihia  tower,  who  took  his  sport  on  priests  as  well  as 
laica.  Coiwt  Hardman,  such  his  name,  was  no  philan- 
thropist, acknowledged  no  snperiur  and  no  law,  but 
practised  vain  caprice  and  waf^rj-,  regarding  not  tlie 
satredness  of  hospitable  rights :  the  wanderer  who  raine 
beneath  his  roof,  the, needy  man  who  asked  a  charitable 
alms  of  him,  he  never  sent  away  nnvisited  by  wicked 
joke.  I  was  his  Castle  Barber,  still  a  willing  in-ntni- 
ment,  and  did  whatever  pleased  him.  Many  a  pioox 
pilgrim,  jotimeying  past  o»,  1  allured  with  Iriendly 
■peechM  to  the  hall ;  prepared  the  bath  for  him,  and 
when  he  lixnighi  to  take  good  comfort,  shared  him 
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•moolh  «ad  bdd,  and  packed  him  oat  of  doon.  Tkn 
woidd  Couil  HaidiMn,  looldng  from  the  wmdow,  mo 
with  yfaotiirei  how  the  foxes'  whdpe  of  children  gadier- 
ed  from  the  homlet  to  eMail  the  oatcaet,  and  to  cry  m 
once  their  Mlows  to  Elijah  :<<  Baldhead  I  Baldhead  r 
la  this  the  acoffar  took  his  pleasure»  langhing  with  a 
deYÜish  joyytiU  he  would  hold  his  pot-pannchy  and  his 
eyM  ran  down  widi  water. 

^  Once  caine  a  aaindy  man»  from  foreign  hmdi ;  he 
earned^  like  a  penitent,  a  heavy  ciom  upon  hie  shcful- 
'der»  and  had  stamped  Awe  nail-marks  on  his  hands,  and 
feet,  and  side ;  upon  his  head  there  wm  a  ring  of  hair 
like  to  the  Crown  of  Thorns.  He  called  upon  us  here, 
requesting  water  for  his  feet,  and  a  small  crust  of  bread. 
Immediately  I  took  him  to  the  bath,  to  senre  him  in 
my  common  way ;  respected  not  the  sacred  ring,  but 
shore  it  dean  firom  off  him.  Then  the  pious  pilgrim 
spoke  a  heayy  malison  upon  me :  '  Know,  accursed 
man,  that  when  thou  diMt,  Hearen,  and  Hell,  and 
Purgatory's  iron  gate,  are  shut  against  thy  soul.  As 
goblin  it  shall  rage  within  these  waUs,  till  unrequired, 
unhid,  a  traTeller  come  and  exercise  retaliation  on 
thee.' 

^  That  hour  I  sickened,  and  the  mairow  in  my 
booM  dried  up ;  I  foded  like  a  shadow.  My  spirit 
left  the  wasted  carcase,  and  was  exiled  to  this  Castle, 
as  the  saint  had  doomed  it.  In  vain  I  struggled  for 
defiyerance  from  the  torturing  bonds  that  fettered  me 
to  Earth;  for  thou  must  know,  that  when  the  soul 
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forsake««  bcr  clay,  die  pnulrtli  for  her  place  of  rent,  bikI 
tliJH  «ick  longtng  npins  )ier  year«  lo  aeon»,  w)iile  in 
foreign  element  ehe  lanf^Uhes  for  home.  Now  aelf- 
tormeoting,  I  pursued  the  mournful  occupation  I  had 
followed  in  my  lifetime.  Ala» !  my  uproar  soon  made 
desolate  this  house  I  But  seldom  came  a  pilgrim  here 
to  lodge.  And  though  1  treated  all  like  thee,  mi 
one  would  underatand  me,  and  perform,  as  tliou,  tl)p 
•errice  wliich  lias  Ireed  my  soul  from  bondage.  Hence- 
forlii  «hall  no  hobgoblin  wander  in  this  Castle ;  I  return 
to  iny  long-wished-for  rest.  And  now,  young  stren- 
ger, once  again  my  thanks,  that  tbou  bast  loosed  mc  ! 
Were  I  keeper  of  deep-bidden  treasures,  they  were 
thine ;  but  wealtli  in  life  was  not  my  lot,  nor  in 
tliis  Castle  lies  there  any  cash  entombetl.  Yet  mark 
my  counsel.  Tarry  here  till  beard  and  locks  again 
ohall  cover  chin  and  scalp  ;  then  turn  tbee  homewards 
to  t)iy  native  town ;  and  on  the  Weser-bridge  of  Bre- 
men, at  tlie  time  when  day  and  niglit  in  Autumn  arc 
alike,  wail  for  a  I'riend,  who  there  will  meet  tbee.  w)io 
will  tell  tlice  what  to  do,  tliat  it  be  well  with  thee  on 
Earth.  If  from  the  golden  horn  of  plenty,  blessing  and 
abundance  flow  to  thee,  then  tliink  of  me  ;  and  ever  as 
the  day  tbou  freedst  me  from  the  curse  comes  round, 
fsuse  for  my  soul's  repose  three  maises  Ui  be  said. 
Now  fare  thee  well.     1  go,  no  more  retunting."* 

'  I  know  ncH  wlicüin  the  rtadcr  liu  obtcrrcd  Üi«  oui  Aulhoi 
nulic*UieSp«tiTipe*kini<i«Mfi,i  whim  which  hcrt  and  ihnc 
romn  ona  hint  in  othn  lal»  alto Wiai.«)in, 
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With  diese  words  the  Ghost,  having  by  his  oopioi«- 
ness  of  tdk  salisfiictorily  attested  his  fonner  existence 
as  oonrt-hatber  in  the  Castle  of  RmnmelsbiiTg,  yaiiidied 
into  aify  and  left  his  deliverec  ftill  of  wonder  at  the 
slimnge  adfentnre.  He  stood  for  a  limg  while  motion* 
less ;  in  donbt  whether  the  whole  matter  had  actoally 
happened,  or  an  miqniet  dream  had  deluded  his  senses ; 
but  his  bald  head  conTineed  him  that  here  had  been  a 
real  occanenoe.  He  returned  to  bed,  and  sl^>ty  after 
the  fright  he  had  tmdergone,  till  the  hour  of  noon.  The 
treadieroas  Landlord  had  been  watching  since  morning, 
when  the  tnyeller  with  the  scalp  was  to  come  forth, 
that  he  might  receiye  him  with  jibing  speeches  under 
pretext  of  astonishment  at  his  nocturnal  adventure. 
But  as  the  stranger  loitered  too  long,  and  mid-day  was 
approaching,  the  afhir  became  serious ;  and  Mine  Host 
began  to  dread  that  the  Goblin  might  have  treated  his 
guest  a  Httle  harshly,  have  beaten  him  to  a  jelly  per- 
haps, or  so  frightened  him  that  be  had  died  of  terror ; 
and  to  carry  his  wanton  revenge  to  such  a  length  as 
this  had  not  been  his  intention.  He  therefore  rung  his 
people  together,  hastened  out  with  man  and  maid  to 
the  tower,  and  reached  the  door  of  the  apartment 
where  he  bad  observed  the  light  on  the  previous  even- 
ing. He  found  an  unknown  key  in  the  lock ;  but  the 
door  was  barred  within,  for  after  the  disappearance  of 
the  Goblin,  Franz  had  again  secured  it.  He  knocked 
with  a  perturbed  violence,  till  the  Seven  Sleepers 
themselves  would  have  awoke  at  the  din«  Franz  start- 


ed  ap,  and  thought  in  Lis  fim  coafiiidan  that  the  GhiMt 
xraa  Bgnia  Hlan<ÜDg  at  the  door,  to  favour  hini  with 
another  calL  But  hearing  Mine  HoHt'a  voic?,  wlio 
retjuired  nothing;  more  but  that  hig  piest  would  give 
some  sign  of  life,  he  gathered  himaelf  up  and  opened 
he  room. 

With  aeetninK  horror  at  the  sight  of  him,  Mine  Host, 
striking  his  hands  together,  exclaimed :  "  By  Heaven 
and  all  the  saints !  Kedcloak"  (by  this  name  the  Ghost 
was  knoivn  among  ihem)  "  has  been  here,  and  ha* 
shaved  you  bahl  as  a  bloch  !  Now,  it  is  clear  as  day 
that  the  old  story  i«  uo  fable.  But  tell  me  how  look- 
ed the  Goblin :  wliat  did  he  say  to  you  ?  what  did  he 
do  ?■■ 

Fmnz,  who  had  now  seeo  throupli  the  questioner, 
ma<le  answer :  "  Tlie  Goblin  looked  like  a  man  in  a 
red  cloak  -,  what  he  did  is  not  hidden  from  yuu,  and 
what  he  «aid  1  tvell  remember :  '  Stranger,'  said  he, 
innkeeper  who  is  a  Turk  in  grain.  What 
d  befall  thee  liere  he  knew.  Be  wise  and  happy. 
1  withdraw  from  thi«  my  ancient  dwelling,  for  my  lime 
ii  run.  Henceforth  no  goblin  riots  here  ;  I  now  becoiue 
a  silent  Incubus,  to  plague  the  LandlunI  ;  nip  liim, 
iweak  him,  harass  bim,  unless  the  Turk  do  rxpiat«  his 
sin ;  do  freely  give  thee  prog  and  lodging  till  brown 
locks  again  shall  cluster  round  tby  bead.'"* 


c  (pccln't  KoR,  Pnoi  make«  citonpive 
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HieLiMUonl  ■iraddered  al  these  word^  cnili  luge 
enm  in  the  air  before  him,  Towed  by  the  Hdy  Viigin 
to  gite  the  tntTeller  free  board  so  hmg  as  be  liked  to 
continue»  led  him  OTor  to  his  boose,  and*  treated  him 
with  the  besL  By  this  adventure.  Frans  had  well  nigh 
got  the  repftttation  of  a  conjuror,  as  the  spirit  thence- 
forth nerer  once  showed  foce.  He  often  passed  the 
id|^  in  the  tower;  and  a  desperado  of  the  Tillage  once 
kept  him  eonqiany,  without  baring  beard  or  scalp  dis- 
torbed*  The  owner  of  the  place,  baving  kanied  that 
Recfcloak  no  longer  walked  in  Rummelsbnrg^  was,  of 
come,  delated  at  the  news,  and  ordered  that  the 
stranger,  who,  as  he  supposed,  had  laid  bim,  should  be 
well  taken  care  o£ 

By  the  time  when  the  clusters  were  beginning  to  be 
coloured  on  the  yine,  and  the  advancing  autumn  red- 
dened the  ^»ples,  Franz's  brown  locks  were  again  curl* 
ing  over  bis  temples,  and  he  girded  up  his  knapsadc ; 
for  all  his  though  and  meditations  were  turned  upon 
the  Weser-faridge,  to  seek  the  Friend,  who,  at  the  be- 
hest of  the  Goblin  Bari>er,  was  to  direct  him  how  to 
make  bis  fortune.  When  about  taking  leave  of  Mine 
Host,  that  charitable  person  led  from  bis  stable  a  horse 
well  saddled  and  equipt,  which  the  owner  of  the  Castle 
had  presented  to  the  stranger,  for  having  made  bis 
house  again  habitable;  nor  had  the  Count  forgot  to 
send  a  sufficient  purse  along  with  it,  to  bear  its  travel- 
ling cha];ges ;  and  so  Franz  came  riding  back  jnto  his 
native  dty,  brisk  and  light  of  heart,  as  be  bad  ridden 
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ont  of  it  twdre  montbs  ago.  He  sought  om  hin  oltl 
qoarten  in  the  &lley,  but  k<;pt  himself  quite  aiill  mid 
retired  ;  only  inquiring  underhand  how  matter«  «lond 
with  the  fair  Meta,  whetlier  she  was  still  alive  and  nn- 
wedded.  To  tlds  inquiry  he  receired  a  satisfaclory  an- 
Bwer,  and  contented  himself  with  it  in  the  meanwhile  ; 
for,  tiU  hin  fate  ircre  decided,  he  wonld  not  riitk  apitear- 
ing  in  her  aig-hl,  or  making  known  to  her  his  arrival  in 
Bremen. 

^^'ith  unspeakable  longiog,  be  waited  the  equinox  ; 
his  impatience  made  every  intervenii^  day  a  year.  At 
last  the  long-wishcd-for  term  appeared.  Tbe  night  be- 
fore, be  could  not  close  an  eye,  for  thinking  of  the  won- 
ilerB  that  were  coming.  The  hhio<t  was  whirling  and 
beating  in  liis  arteries,  as  it  liad  done  at  the  Castle  of 
Rnmmelsburg,  when  he  lay  in  espeetalion  of  his  sper- 
Ire  visitant.  To  be  sure  of  not  missing  bis  expected 
Friend,  be  rose  by  day-break,  and  proceeded  with  ihr 
««rliest  dawn  to  the  Weser-hridge,  which  as  yet  «tood 
empty,  and  antmd  by  pusiieDgen.  He  walked  along  it 
«everal  timen  in  »olitttde,  wil.b  that  prmentimeiit  of 
coming  gladneiw,  which  incladea  in  it  tbe  real  enjoy- 
ment of  all  terrestrial  felicity ;  for  it  (a  not  ibu  attain- 
ment of  onr  wislies,  but  tbe  nndonbled  ho[ie  uf  attun- 
ing them,  which  offers  to  the  baman  soul  tlic  fall  mea- 
sure of  highest  and  mosl  heart-foil  sntisfnrtion.  He 
formed  many  project«  a*  to  how  be  »honld  presenl 
hiniHelf  to  his  beloved  Meta,  when  his  tooked-for  hap- 
piness thould  have  arrived  ;  wbelber  it  n-ouhl  be  better 
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to  appear  More  her  in  full  splendoiir,  or  to  mount  from 
Ibb  former  darkness  with  the  first  gleam  of  morning 
ladiance,  and  discoTo*  to  her  by  d^rees  the  change  in 
his  condition.  Cnrioeity,  moreoFer,pat  a  thoosand  qiiea- 
tioDS  to  Reason  in  regard  to  the  adventure.  Who  cm 
the  Friend  be  that  is  to  meet  me  on  the  Weser-bridge  ? 
Win  it  be  one  of  my  old  acqaaintances,  by  whom, 
«noe  my  nun,  I  have  been  entirdy  foigotten  ?  How 
wiU  he  pave  the  way  to  me  for  hapfHness  ?  And  will 
this  way  be  short  or  long,  easy  or  toilsome  ?  To  the 
whole  of  which  Reason,  in  spite  of  aD  her  thinking  and 
specolating,  answered  not  a  word. 

In  aboat  an  honr,  the  Bridge  began  to  get  awake ; 
there  was  riding,  driving,  walking  to  and  fro  on  it ;  and 
much  commercial  ware  passing  this  way  and  thatb  The 
nsnal  day-gnard  of  beggars  and  importunate  persons 
abo  by  degrees  took  np  this  post,  so  favoorable  for 
their  trade,  to  levy  contributions  on  the  public  bene- 
Tolenoe ;  for  of  poor-houses  and  work-houses,  the  wis- 
dom of  the  legishture  had  as  yet  formed  no  scheme. 
The  first  oi  the  tattered  cohort  that  appKed  for  alms  to 
the  jovial  promenader,  from  whose  eyes  gay  hope  laugh- 
ed forth,  was  a  discharged  soldier,  provided  with  the 
military  badge  of  a  timber  leg,  which  had  been  lent 
him,  seeing  he  had  fought  so  stoutly  in  former  days  for 
his  native  country,  as  the  recompense  of  his  valour, 
with  the  privilege  of  begging  where  he  pleased  ;  and 
who  now,  in  the  capacity  of  physiognomist,  pursued 
the  study  of  roan  upon  the  Weser-bridge,  wiUi  such 
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sQGcesa,  tliat  he  very  seldom  failed  in  hü  Utenipta  for 
charity.  Nor  did  hix  exploratory  (glance  in  anywise 
inisicnd  him  in  t)ie  preatnt  in<itaace  ;  for  Franz,  in  the 
joy  of  hi»  heart,  threw  s  white  engelgrosclien  into  the 
cripple's  lint. 

During  the  morning  hours,  when  none  but  the  labo- 
rious srtimn  'a  basy,  and  the  more  eialled  townsman 
■till  lies  in  sloggish  rest,  he  scarcely  looked  for  hix  pro- 
mised Friend ;  he  expected  him  in  the  hi^-ber  classes, 
and  took  little  notice  of  the  present  passengers.  About 
the  council-hour,  huwerer,  when  the  Proceres  of  13re- 
e  drivine;  past  to  the  hall,  in  tlieir  goi^ceoos 
robes  of  ofiice,  and  about  cichanpi-time,  he  wta  all  eye 
and  ear  ;  he  spied  the  passengers  Trom  alar ;  and  when  n 
right  nun  came  along  the  hiiilge,  his  blood  be^an  to 
flutter,  and  be  thought  here  was  the  creslur  of  his  for- 
Meanwhile  buur  after  hour  [lasced  on  ;  the  ran 
ros«  high ;  ere  long  the  noontitle  lininght  a  pause  in 
business  ;  the  rushing  crowd  fDdi'<t  away ;  and  ntill  the 
expected  Friend  appeared  not.  I'raue  now  walked  up 
and  down  tlw  Uridge  quite  alone ;  had  nu  «ui-ieiy  in 
e  beggars,  who  were  serving  out  their  cold 
collatiunii.  without  moving  from  the  phtrc.  lie  made 
no  Rcruple  to  do  the  same ;  and,  not  hein^  furnished 
with  provision*,  he  purchased  some  Iruii,  and  took  his 
dinner  intrr  auAulandum. 

The  whole  club  that  wa«  ilioing  on  the  WeacT-hridge 
had  remarked  the  young  nun,  watching  hero  from  ewly 
uiomiDg  tdl  nuuu.  wiiliont  addresning  any  one,  or  doing 
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asjMrttff  iMMme».  They  hdd  him  to  be  a  loii«gar ; 
nd  tboiigii  aU  of  them  had  tasted  hk  bomty,  he  ^ 
■ot  escape  their  critical  remarln.  In  jest,  they  had 
named  lihn  the  Bridge-baili£  The  physiognomist  with 
the  timber<4oey  however,  noticed  that  his  oonntenanoe 
was  not  now  so  gay  as  in  the  morning ;  he  iqipeared  to 
be  lefleeting  earnestly  on  something ;  he  had  drawn 
bk  hat  dose  over  his  hce ;  his  movement  was  slow 
and  thongfatfid ;  he  had  nibbled  at  an  apple-rind  Ar 
some  time^  without  seeming  to  be  conscums  that  1m 
was  domg  sow  From  this  appearance  of  affidrsy  the 
amn-i^ner  thonght  he  might  extract  some  prdfit ;  theror 
fore  he  pat  bis  woodoi  and  his  living  leg  in  motion^  and 
stilted  off  to  the  other  end  of  the  Bridge,  and  lay  in 
wait  for  the  thinker,  that  he  mi^t  assail  him,  ander 
the  appearance  of  a  new  arrival,  for  a  fresh  alms.  This 
invention  prospered  to  the  fall :  thomnsing  philosopher 
gave  no  heed  to  the  mendicant,  pat  his  band  into  his 
pocket  mechanicsHy,  and  threw  a  six-groat  piece  into 
the  fellow's  hat,  to  be  rid  of  him« 

In  the  afternoon,  a  thousand  new  ÜBu;es  once  more 
came  abroad.  The  watcher  was  now  tired  of  bis  un- 
known Friend*8  delaying,  yet  hope  still  kept  his  atten- 
tion on  the  stretch«  He  stept  into  the  view  of  every 
passenger,  hoped  that  one  of  them  would  dssp  him  in 
bis  arms ;  but  all  proceeded  coldly  on  their  way ;  the 
most  did  not  observe  him  at  all,  and  few  returned  bis 
salute  with  a  slight  nod«  The  sun  was  already  veiiging 
to  dediae»  the  shadows  were  beoMning  longer,  the 


(Towil  upoii  the  Brii)^  dirniniqlieil ;  aiul  the  bctrgi^ 
piquet  by  il^ees  ilrew  back  into  their  barracks  iu  t)ie 
Mall^nhorg'.  A  deep  sadness  sank  upon  the  tiopelesx 
FranK,  when  he  saw  his  expectation  mocke<l,  and  tlie 
lordly  prospect  which  had  lun  beifore  him  in  the  morn- 
ing, vanish  from  his  eyes  at  evening.  He  fell  into  a  son 
of  sulky  despenition ;  was  on  the  point  of  springing 
over  the  parapet,  and  dashing  hiraiielf  down  fnim  the 
Bridge  into  the  river.  Bat  the  thought  of  Mela  kept 
him  back,  and  induced  him  to  postpone  his  purpose  till 
he  liad  seen  hex  yel  once  more.  He  resolved  to  watcli 
neit  day  when  «be  should  go  to  rhorch,  for  tlie  last 
üme  to  driuk  delight  froni  ber  looks,  und  then  fortli- 
witb  to  still  his  warm  love  for  ever  in  the  cold  stream 
of  the  Weser. 

While  about  to  leave  the  Bridge,  he  was  met  by  the 
invalided  pikeman  with  the  wooden  li^,  who,  fur  pax- 
time,  had  been  making  maay  specnlations  as  to  what 
could  be  the  yoang  nisu'a  object,  that  bad  iiwde  hini 
watch  upon  the  Bridge  Irom  <luwn  lu  darkness.  He 
himself  had  lingered  bcj-nnd  his  UHiial  time,  Uial  lie 
might  wait  hini  nut ;  but  as  tbe  matter  bung  too  long 
upon  the  prgs.  curiosity  incited  bim  to  turn  to  the 
youth  himself,  and  qae^tion  him  respectmg  it. 

"  No  offence,  young  gentleman,"  sud  he :  "  allow 
me  to  ask  you  a  question." 

Frvnn,  who  wm  Ddt  in  a  very  talking  hunioiv,  and 
WMK  now  meeting,  from  the  mouth  of  a  cripple,  the  ad- 
dreiw  which  In-  hml  look"!  for  with  mich  lunging  from 
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a  friend,  answered  rather  testily :  <<  Well,  then,  what 
is  it  ?  Speak,  old  giaybeard  I** 

^  We  two/'  said  the  other,  *^  were  the  first  upon  the 
Bridge  to-day,  and  now,  yon  see,  we  are  the  last.  As  to 
me  and  others  of  my  kidney,  it  is  onr  vocation  brings  ns 
hither,  oor  trade  of  alms-gathering ;  bnt  for  yon,  in  sooth 
yon  are  not  of  onr  guild ;  yet  you  have  watched  here 
the  whole  blessed  day«  Now  I  pray  yon,  tell  me,  if  it  fs 
not  a  secret»  what  it  is  that  brings  you  hither ;  or  what 
stone  is  Jying  on  your  heart,  that  yon  wished  to  roll 
away." 

'<  What  good  were  it  to  thee,  old  blade,"  said  Franz, 
bitterly,  <<  to  know  where  the  shoe  pinches  me,  or 
what  concern  is  lying  on  my  heart  ?  It  will  give  thee 
small  care.'* 

'^  Sir,  I  have  a  kind  wish  towards  you,  because  you 
opened  your  hand  to  me,  and  twice  gave  me  alms,  for 
which  God  reward  you ;  but  your  countenance  at  night 
was  not  so  cheerful  as  in  the  morning,  and  that  grieyefl 
my  heart." 

The  kindly  sympathy  of  this  old  warrior  pleased  the 
misanthrope,  so  that  he  willingly  pursued  the  conver- 
sation. 

"  Why,  then,"  answered  he,  "  if  thou  wouldst  know 
what  has  made  me  battle  here  all  day  with  tedium, 
thou  must  understand  that  I  was  waiting  for  a  Friend, 
who  appointed  me  hither,  and  now  leaves  me  to  expect 
in  Fam. 

'<  Undsr  favour,"  answered  Timbertoe,  <<  if  I  might 


■peak  my  mind,  ttiie  jfriend  of  yoiii~.  I>e  who  lie  like, 
is  little  better  than  b  rogae,  to  lead  you  such  a  dance. 
If  he  treated  me  so,  hy  my  IWth,  his  crown  ahoiild  get 
acquainted  with  my  crutch  next  time  we  met.  If  he 
could  not  keep  hi«  word,  he  ihonid  have  lei  yon  know, 
and  not  bunboozled  yoti  aa  if  yon  were  a  child." 

"  Yet  I  cannot  altogether  blame  this  Friend,"  said 
Franz,  "  for  being  ab«ent ;  he  did  not  promise ;  it  was 
but  B  dream  that  tuld  me  I  Rhonld  meet  faim  here." 

The  ^blin  tale  waa  too  long  for  him  to  tell,  so  he 
veiled  it  under  cover  of  a  dream. 

"  Ah  I  that  is  another  wtory,"  i,ai<l  the  he(^;ar  ;  "  if 
yon  build  on  dreams,  it  is  little  wonder  that  your  hope 
deceiveB  you.  I  myself  have  dreamed  much  foolish 
Htuff  in  my  time ;  but  I  was  never  such  a  madman 
as  to  heed  it.  Had  I  all  the  treaamreH  that  have  been 
allott4vl  to  me  in  dreams,  I  might  buy  the  city  of  Bre- 
men, were  it  sold  hy  auction.  But  I  never  credited  a 
jet  oftJiem,  oratirredhandorfoot  to  prove  their  worth 
or  worth lessnews  :  I  knew  well  it  wi>uld  be  loRt.  Ha  1 
I  must  realty  laugh  in  your  face,  to  think  that  on  the 
order  of  an  empty  <lretun,  yon  have  iqtiBndcred  a  fair 
day  of  your  life,  which  yon  might  luve  npent  better  at 
a  merry  banquet." 

"  Tlie  isHue  shows  that  thon  art  right,  old  man,  and 
that  dreams  many  times  deceive.  13nt,"  cnntbued 
Frani,  defensively,  "  1  dreamed  «o  vividly  and  circum- 
stAntially,  above  tliree  montlis  ago,  that  on  this  very 
lUy,  in  thia  very  place,  I  should  meet  a  Friend,  who 
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wodid  tril  ne  tlni^  of  the  deepeii  importance,  Ümx 
it  WBB  wefl  wordi  while  to  go  and  eee  if  it  woold  oonie 
toptts.** 

^  Oy  as  for  TiTidneas,"  said  Timbertoe,  **  no  man  can 
dream  more  Tiridly  than  I.  There  is  one  dream  I  had, 
which  I  shall  never  in  my  life  forget.  I  dreamed,  who 
knows  how  many  years  ago,  that  my  Ghiardian  Angel 
stood  bafore  my  bed  in  the  figure  of  a  youth,  with 
golden  hair,  and  two  sOyer  wings  on  his  back,  and  said 
to  me :  <  BerthoM,  listen  to  the  words  of  my  month, 
that  none  of  them  be  löst  from  thy  heart.  There  is  a 
treasore  appointed  thee^  which  thou  shah  dig,  to  com- 
fort thy  heart  withal  for  the  remaining  days  of  thy  life. 
To-morrow,  about  evening,  when  the  sun  is  going 
down,  take  spade  and  shovel  on  thy  shoulder ;  go  forth 
from  the  Mattenburg  on  the  right,  across  the  Tieber, 
by  the  Balkenbrüdce,  past  the  Cloister  of  St  John's, 
and  on  to  the  Great  Roland.*  Then  take  thy  way  over 
the  Court  of  the  Cathedral,  through  the  Schüsselkorb, 
till  thou  arrive  without  the  city  at  a  garden,  which  has 
this  mark,  that  a  staar  of  three  stone  steps  leads  down 


*  The  mdc  figure  of  a  man  in  armour,  uiuiüly  erected  in  the 
pubHc  iqnue,  or  market-place  of  old  German  towns,  is  called 
the  RidandAule^  or  Rutiandmuky  from  its  supposed  reference  to 
Roland  the  famous  Peer  of  Charlemagne.  The  proper  and  an- 
cient name,  it  leems,  is  JtUgehndtdule^  at  PiOar  of  Judgement ; 
and  the  stone  indicated,  of  old,  that  the  town  possessed  an  inde- 
pendant  jnrMietkHi.-JBD. 
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from  the  liigLway  lo  its  gale.     Wail  by  a  siile,  in  si-' 

cret,  till  the  sickle  of-the  moon  sliull  -thine  on  Ütw. 

then  piwh  with  the  strength  of  a  niaa  ag^nst  tlie  weak- 

liBiTed  gate,  which  will  resist  thee  little.     Enter  hoMh 

into  the  garden,  aud  torn  thee  lo  tbe   vine  trellic«« 

wUch  overiiang  the  cov«'e(l-walk ;  behind  tlii«,  un  tlie 

left,  a  tall  apple-tree  overtops  the  luwly  shrubs.  Uu  In 

the  trunk  of  this  tree,  thyfac«  turned  right  again« t  tlie 

:  look  three  ells  before  thee  on  the  ground,  tliou 

alislt  see  two  cinnamon-roHe  buslies  ;  llinre  strike  in, 

and  dig  three  spans  deep,  till  tlioa  find  a  stone  plate  : 

nnder  this  lini  the  treasure,  boried  in  an  iron  chest,  full 

r  money,  and  money  a  worth.     Thuagh  the  chest  be 

Mvy  and  i-lurosy,  avoid  nut  the  labour  of  lifting  ii 

n  its  bed ;  it  will  reward  thy  trouble  well,  if  thou 

k  the  key  wliich  lies  hid  beneath  it.'  " 

n  astouialiment  at  what  he  hevd,  Franz  stared  and 

ixed  upon  the  dr«amer,  and  could  nut  liave  ooncealpd 

lent,  had  not  the  <)iisk  of  night  been  on  hi» 

.   By  every  mark  in  the  description,  he  hail  rrcng- 

^raüsnl  Ills  own  garden,  left  him  by  his  father.      Ii  lud 

been  lliD  good  luan'a  hobby  in  hi»  life  ;  but  on  tliiw  ac- 

t  liad  little  pleMed  his  son  ;  according  I(i  ihi'  rule 

UmI  »on  and  father  aekhini  synipatliiae  in  their  favoor- 

ite  pnrtnit,  unleai  indee<l  it  be  a  vice,  in  which  case.  M« 

le  adage  miui,  tlie  apple  iifti<n  fidls  at  no  p-eat  <tiNtanrf 

!•  tmnk.    Father  Mdiiiior  liad  liiinself  laid  oui 

-  ihiii  garden,  altogetlier  lu  his  own  taste,  in  a  «lyb- 

ai  womlerfnl  and  vnrieil   w   that   i>f  Iiin  grenl-irreat  - 
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grsiMlMm»  whohas  imiiioitaliaedhii  porec^ 
fpjaaldeacnplkfamHirmAfe^  He 

lad  not»  it  is  trne.  Ml  vp  m  it  any  painted  menagerie 
igr  the  deception  of  the  eye ;  but  he  kept  a  very  hfge 
CM,  notwithatanding^ofspringiiig-horBesy  winged-lions, 
eai^esy  griffina,  nmooraa,  and  other  wondrous  beasts, 
all  stamped  on  pure  gold,  which  he  carefully  concealed 
ftmn  every  eye,  and  had  hid  in  their  iron  case  beneath 
the  gioond.  Una  paternal  Tempe  the  wasteftd  son,  in 
tlie  dajm  of  his  extntaganoe,  had  sold  for  an  okl  song. 

To  Fians,  the  pikeman  had  at  once  become  ex- 
mmely  interosting,  aa  he  perceiired  that  this  was  the 
very  Friend,  to  whom  the  Goblin  in  the  Castle  of  Rum- 
rndshnrg  had  consigned  him.  Gladly  could  he  have 
eaobraced  the  veteran,  and  in  the  first  rapture  called 
him  friend  and  £aher :  but  he  restrained  himself,  and 
foond  it  more  advisable  to  keep  his  thoughts  about  this 
|»eee  of  news  to  himself.  So  he  said :  <<  Well,  this  in 
what  I  call  a  dicnmstantial  dream.  But  what  didst 
thou  do,  old  master,  in  the  morning,  on  awakening  ? 
Didst  thou  not  follow  whither  thy  Guardian  Angel 
beckoned  thee?** 

**  Pooh,'*  said  the  dreamer,  <<  why  should  I  toil,  and 
haTe  my  labour  for  my  pains  ?  It  was  nothing,  after 
all,  but  a  mere  dream.  If  my  Guardian  Angel  had  a 
fimcy  for  appearing  to  me,  I  have  had  enow  of  sleepless 
nig^bts  in  my  time,  when  he  might  have  found  me  wa- 
king.    But  he  takes  little  charge  of  me,  I  think,  else 
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I  ilioald  not,  to  his  shame,  be  going  hitching  here  on 
k  wooden  leg." 

Franz  look  out  the  last  piece  of  HÜver  he  hail  on 
him :  '■  There,"  «u<l  lie,  ■'  old  Fathej,  take  this  other 
gift  from  me,  to  (tet  thee  a  pint  of  wine  for  eveiiinjf- 
cup  ;  tliy  talk  has  scared  away  my  ill  humour.  Negiert 
not  diligently  to  frequent  this  Brid(^;we  shall  see  each 
other  here,  I  hope,  again." 

The  lame  old  man  had  not  gathered  so  rich  a  «tork 
of  alms  for  many  a  day,  as  he  was  now  possessetl  of; 
he  blessed  his  benefactor  for  hia  kindness,  bopped  away 
into  a  drinking-shop,  to  do  himself  a  good  turn  ;  while 
FiwlZ,  enlivened  with  new  Impe,  hsstened  off  to  his 
lodging  in  the  alley. 

Nest  day  he  got  in  readiness  ererything  that  is  re- 
quired for  treasure-digging.  The  unesnential  equip- 
menlH,  conjurations,  magic-forniula»,  magic-girdles, 
hieroglyphic  characteri,  and  such  like,  were  entinOy 
wanting :  but  theife  are  not  indispensable,  provided 
there  be  no  failure  in  the  three  main  requisites  :  shovel, 
•pade,  and  before  all — a  treasure  under  ground.  Tlie 
necessary  implement«  he  carried  to  the  place  a  little  be- 
fore sunset,  and  hid  them  for  the  meanwhile  in  a  tiedge ; 
and  a»  to  the  treasure  itself,  he  luul  the  firm  conviction 
that  the  Goblin  in  the  Caatle,  and  the  1-nenil  on  the 
Bridge,  would  prove  no  liar*  to  him.  With  longing 
impatience  he  eiprcted  (he  rising  of  the  moon  ;  and  no 
sooner  did  she  stretch  her  silver  horns  over  the  bushcH, 
than  he  briskly  set  ta  work  :  observing  exactly  every- 
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thing  the  Invalid  had  tan^  him ;  and  hafipily  aeoom- 
pliahed  the  laisiDg  of  the  treasure,  without  meeting 
any  adfentmne  in  the  jwocew ;  without  any  black  dog 
having  firig^iteaed  him,  or  any  bhuah  flame  having  liglit- 
edhim  to  the  spot. 

Father  Melchior,  in  providently  burying  this  penny 
lar  a  rainy  day,  had  nowise  meant  that  his  son  ahould 
be  deprived  of  so  connderable  apart  of  his  inheritance. 
The  mistake  ky  in  this,  that  Death  had  escorted  the 
testator  ont  ai  the  world  in  another  way  than  said  tes- 
tator had  expected.  He  had  been  completely  convin- 
eed,  that  he  shouki  take  his  journey,  old  and  full  of 
days,  after  regulating  his  temporal  concerns  with  all 
the  formalities  of  an  ordinary  sick-bed ;  for  so  it  bad 
been  prophesied  to  him  in  his  youth.  In  consequence 
he  purposed,  when,  acc(Hrding  to  the  usage  of  the 
Church,  extreme  unction  should  have  been  dispensed 
to  him,  to  call  his  beloved  son  to  his  bed-side,  having 
previously  dismissed  all  bystanders ;  there  to  give  him 
the  paternal  blessing,  and  by  way  of  £urewell  memorial 
direct  him  to  this  treasure  buried  in  the  garden.  All 
diis,  too,  would  have  hi4>pened  in  just  order,  if  the  light 
of  the  good  old  man  had  departed,  like  that  of  a  wick 
whose  ml  is  done ;  but  as  Death  bad  privily  snuffed 
him  out  at  a  feast,  he  undesignedly  took  along  with 
him  his  Mammon  secret  to  the  grave ;  and  almost  as 
many  fortunate  concurrences  were  required  before  the 
secreted  patrimony  could  arrive  at  the  proper  heir,  as 


if  it  hwl  be«n  rorwariled  to  it«  nddma  by  tbe  hand  of 
Jmtice  itself. 

With  immeasunible  joy  the  Ireaanre-fli^'pT  utvk 
pOHseesion  of  the  shapeless  Spanish  pieeee,  whir)i,  with 
a  vtiHt  innltitnilu  of  other  finer  coins,  the  iron  chest  hail 
hithfiilly  preserved.  When  the  first  intoxication  of  de- 
li^ lud  in  some  degree  evaporated,  he  betiiooglit  him 
how  the  treasure  was  to  be  transported,  safe  and  un- 
ubHerred,  into  the  narrotv  alley,  llic  baitlen  wan  too 
heavy  to  bo  camwl  without  help  ;  thus,  with  the  pos- 
snsion  of  riches,  all  the  cares  attendant  on  lliem  were 
awakened.  The  new  Citesos  found  no  better  plan, 
than  to  intrust  his  capital  to  the  hollow  trunk  of  a  tree 
that  stood  behind  the  garden,  in  a  meadow  :  the  empty 
cheiit  he  again  buried  antler  the  rose-bosh,  and  smooth- 
ed tlw  place  as  well  as  possible.  In  the  space  of  three 
days,  the  Creairnre  had  been  fiiithfulty  tiwumiited  by 
instalments  from  the  hollow  tree  into  the  narrow  al- 
ley ;  and  now  the  owner  of  it  ihooght  ho  nii)|rlit  witli 
honour  lay  aside  his  strict  incognito.  He  dressed  him- 
self with  the  finest :  had  his  Prayer  tUcplaceil  from  the 
rJinrcb  ;  and  reqaired,  instead  of  it,  ''  a  cbristtaii 
Thankiigiving  for  a  Traveller,  on  returning  to  hi»  lui' 
live  town,  after  happily  arranging  liis  affairs."  He  hid 
himM'lf  ill  a  comer  of  the  chnrcji,  where  ho  i-ould  oh. 
-ervi-  the  fnir  MctH,  without  himaxlf  being  »een ;  he 
tttrnnl  nut  liis  eye  from  the  maiden,  and  liraiik  from 
her  lonkit  the  actual  rapture,  which  in  foretaal«  had 
restrained  hiln  from  the  breuk-iii-rk  -wimt-nH't   on   the 


DUMB  LOVS.  95 

of  tlie  Weaer.  When  the  Thank8g;iving  came 
in  han4  ft  ghi^  sympathy  shone  forth  from  aU  her  fea- 
tnres,  and  the  die^  of  the  viigm  glowed  with  joy. 
The  costomary  greeting  on  the  way  homewards  was 
so  Inn  of  empliansy  that  eren  to  the  third  party  who 
had  noticed  them,  it  would  have  been  intelligible. 

Frans  now  appeared  (mce  more  on  the  Exchange ;  be- 
gan a  btanch  of  trade,  which  in  a  few  wed«  extended  to 
the  great  aoile;  and  as  his  wealth  became  daily  more 
nfftsrmtf  Vd^^thoar  Grudge,  the  scandal-ehewer,  was 
ob%ed  to  oonchide,  that  in  the  cashing  (^  his  old  debts, 
he  most  have  had  more  luck  than  sense.  He  hired  a 
hunge  boose,  fronting  the  Roland,  in  the  Market-place ; 
engaged  derks.and  warehousemen,  and  carried  on  his 
trade  unweariedly.  Now  the  sorrowful  populace  of 
parasites  again  diligently  handled  the  knocker  of  his 
door ;  i^peared  in  crowds,  and  suffocated  him  with  as- 
surances of  friendship,  and  joy-wiBhingB  on  his  fresh 
prosperity ;  imagined  they  should  once  more  catch  him 
in  their  robber  daws.  But  experience  had  taught  him 
wisdom ;  he  paid  them  in  their  own  coin,  feasted  their 
fidse  friendship  on  smooth  words,  and  dismissed  them 
with  &8ting  stomachs ;  which  sovereign  means  for  sca- 
ring off  the  cumbersome  brood  of  pickthanks  and  toad- 
eaters,  pndnced  the  intended  effect,  that  they  betook 
them  elsewhither. 

In  Bremen,  the  remounting  Melcherson  had  become 
the  story  of  the  day ;  the  fortune  which  in  some  inex- 
plicable manner  he  had  realized,  as  was  supposed,  in 


foreign  parts,  was  the  Babject>matter  of  all  conrem- 
tions  at  formal  dienen,  in  tbu  Courts  of  JiutJoe,  aud 
at  tlic  Eichunge.  But  in  proportion  an  the  fam»  of  hia 
fortune  and  affluence  increased,  the  conlcntednees  and 
peace  of  mind  of  the  fur  Meta  dimintabeJ.  Tlie  friend 
in  petto  w&a  now,  in  her  opinion,  well  qualified  to  speak 
a  plain  word.  Yet  still  his  Love  continued  Dumb  ;  and 
except  the  greeting  on  the  way  from  church,  he  gave 
no  tidioga  of  himself.  Even  this  Hort  of  viait  wna  be- 
coming rarer ;  and  sudi  anpects  were  tlie  sign  not  of 
warm,  bnl  of  cold  weather  in  the  atmospbere  of  Love. 
Jealousy,*  tlie  baleüil  Harpy,  Qutlcred  round  lier  little 
room  by  night,  and  when  sleep  was  closing  her  blue 
eyes,  croaked  many  a  dolorous  presage  into  (he  ear  of 
the  re-awakened  Mela.  "  Forego  tbe  flattering  hope  of 
binding  an  inconstant  heart,  which,  like  a  feather,  ih 
the  sport  of  every  wind.  He  loved  thee,  and  was  faitli- 
ful  to  tliee,  while  his  lot  was  aa  thy  own  :  like  only 
draws  to  like.  Now  a  propitious  destiny  exalts  the 
Changeful  far  above  thee.  Ah  I  now  lie  scorun  the 
truest  thonghtB  in  mean  apparel,  now  that  pomp, 
and  wealth,  and  splendour  dazzle  him  once  more  ;  and 
court«,  wbo  knows  what  haughty  &ir  one  that  disdain- 


*  Jcaluui)',  too,  (»1  IkMIoiii  ■  toy  uil  iprclie,  bill  not  hcit  i»' 
iroduccd  u  onc.>  now  croaki  in  iuubio,  aa  iht  UoUin  B«bci 
Inch  ifiokc  In  tbtoi — Wizulvt). 
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ed  him  wliea  he  lay  tmtmg  the  polSy  and  now  with  «• 
ren  caD  alhnee  him  beck  to  her.  Perhape  her  coseii* 
iag  Toioe  has  tamed  him  from  thee,  speaking  with  fiüse 
words :  *  For  thee^  God's  garden  bkiasöms  in  thy  native 
town :  friend,  thoa  hast  now  thy  choioe  of  all  our 
maidens ;  choose  with  pmdenee,  not  by  the  eye  aloiMi 
Of  giik  are  many,  and  of  frKthers  many,  who  in  secnl 
lie  in  wmt  for  thee ;  none  will  withhold  his  dtolmg 
damgfater.  Take  hqipinesB  and  honoor  with  the  fidrest; 
likewise  birth  and  fortone.  The  oooncillor  dignity 
awaits  thee,  wbfen  Tote  of  fiien  ds  is  potent  in  the  city/  " 

lliese  snggestions  of  Jeakrasy  disturbed  and  tor- 
mented her  heart  without  ceasing :  she  reviewed  her 
ftmr  contemporaries  in  Bremen,  estimated  the  ratio  of 
ao  many  splendid  matches  to  herself  and  her  drcnm- 
stances ;  and  the  result  was  hr  from  faFoorable.  The 
lint  tidings  oi  her  lorer's  change  of  situation  had  in  se- 
cret charmed  her ;  not  in  the  selfish  yiew  of  becoming 
partadpatrsss  in  a  large  fortune ;  but  for  her  mothei^s 
sake,  who  had  abdicated  all  hopes  of  earthly  happineas, 
e^er  since  the  marriage  project  with  neighbour  Hop- 
King  had  made  shipwreck.  But  now  poor  Meta  wished 
that  lUttfen  had  not  heard  the  Prayer  oi  the  Church, 
or  granted  to  the  traveller  any  such  abundance  of  suc- 
cess;  but  rather  kept  him  by  the  bread  and  salt,  which 
he  would  willingly  have  shared  with  her. 

The  finr  half  of  the  species  are  by  no  means  calcu- 
lated to  conceal  an  inward  care :  Moth«:  Brigittasoon 
observed  the  trouble  of  her  dsugbter ;  and  without  the 
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twe  of  any  pwat  penotmlion,  likewise  gopsswl  its  nitoe. 
Tlie  t)t1k  alnnzt  tlw  re-BSCcn<lin^star  of  )ierrnrnier flan- 
negotiator,  who  was  now  celebrate«!  »s  the  pattern  of 
an  orderly,  juiliciouB,  active  tiKlesmaii,  liatl  not  escappil 
her,  any  more  thaji  the  feeling  of  the  good  Mela  to- 
(tarda  him  ;  and  it  was  her  opinion,  that  if  he  loved  in 
eamefit,  it  was  needless  to  hang  off  so  long,  without 
explaining-  what  he  meant.  Yet  oat  of  tenderneKS  to 
her  daughter,  she  let  no  hint  of  this  discovery  escape 
her ;  till  at  length  poor  Mela's  heart  became  no  full, 
tliat  of  her  own  accord  she  made  her  mother  the  con- 
fident of  her  sorrow,  and  disclosed  to  her  its  true  ori- 
gin. Tlie  shrewd  old  lady  learned  little  more  by  this 
rlisclosure  than  she  knew  »Irendy.  But  it  sÜorded  op- 
portunity to  mnthpr  anil  daughter  for  a  full,  fair,  and 
free  diacnssion  of  this  delicate  artäir.  Brigitta  made 
her  no  reproaches  on  the  suliject ;  she  believeit  tliat 
what  WDi  done  could  not  be  undone ;  and  dtre(-te<l  all 
her  eloquence  to  strnngthen  and  enironragc  the  dejected 
Meta  to  hear  the  failure  of  I>er  hopes  with  a  steadfast 

With  Ulis  view,  she  spell  out  to  her  the  extremely 
rtanonable  nioml  n,  ft,  ab;  diwoursing  thusr  "  My 
child,  ihon  hast  already  >iaid  a,  tliira  must  dow  «ay  b 
too  ;  tliou  hast  scorned  thy  fortune  when  it  «ought 
thee,  now  tlion  most  submit  when  it  will  meet  thee  no 
longer.  Experienrc  has  tati^  me,  that  ilie  most  con- 
lideitt  Hope  is  the  finii  to  deceive  ns.  Therefore,  follow 
my  example:  abandon  Übe  fair  coiener  utterly,  and 
thy  peace  of  mind  will  no  lunger  be  diatarbetl  by  her. 
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« 
Coont  not  m  any  improrement  of  thy  fkte ;  and  thoa 
wih  grow  contented  with  thy  present  aitaatkni.  Ho- 
noor  the  tpnnung-idieel»  which  supports  thee :  what 
are  fortone  and  riches  to  thee»  when  thoa  canst  do 
wiuKmt  then  r 

Ckwe  on  this  stent  oration  foDowed  a  load  hamming 
symphony  ol  snap-ieel  and  spinning-wheel,  to  make 
vp  for  the  time  lost  in  speaking.  Modber  Bngitta 
was  in  trath  philosophising  from  the  heart.  Alker  her 
schane  for  the  restoration  of  her  former  afflnence  had 
gone  to  rain,  she  had  so  simplified  the  plan  of  her  life> 
that  Fate  coold  not  perplex  it  any  more.  Bat  Meta 
was  still  far  from  this  philosophical  centre  of  indiffe- 
roice;  and  hence  this  doctrine,  consolation,  and  en- 
cooragement,  affected  her  quite  otherwise  than  had 
heen  intended :  the  consdentious  daughter  now  look- 
ed apon  herself  as  the  destroyer  of  her  mother's  fair 
hopes,  and  suffered  from  her  own  mind  a  thousand  re- 
proaches for  this  fajaHu  Though  she  had  neyer  adopt- 
ed the  maternal  scheme  of  marriage,  and  had  reckoned 
only  upon  Inead  and  salt  in  her  future  wedlock ;  yet, 
on  hearing  of  her  lover's  riches  and  spreading  com- 
merce, her  diet-project  had  directly  mounted  to  six 
plates ;  and  it  delighted  her  to  think,  that  hy  her  choice 
she  should  still  realise  her  good  mother's  wish,  and  see 
her  once  more  ^bnted  in  her  previous  abundance. 

This  £rir  dream  now  yanished  by  degrees,  as  Frana 
continued  silent.  To  make  matters  worse,  there  spread 
a  rumour  over  all  tlie  city,  that  he  was  furnishing  his 
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)ioa*e  ia  Ü»  nioBt  aplendid  fanhion  for  hia  nuurugp 
with  a  rich  Antwerp  laily,  who  was  ab-eady  on  her 
wav  to  Bremen.  This  Job's-newe  drove  the  lovely 
m&iden  from  her  last  defence  :  she  passed  on  the  apos- 
tate sentence  of  baniahmeDt  from  her  heart :  and  vow- 
ed &om  that  hotir  never  more  to  think  of  him  ;  and  a.i 
she  did  bo,  wetted  the  twining  thread  with  her  tear». 

In  a  heavy  hour  she  wan  breaking  tliis  vow,  and 
thinking,  agsinst  her  will,  of  tlie  Uthlesa  lover :  for  sIip 
had  just  spnn  off  a  rock  of  fUm  ;  and  there  was  an  old 
rhyme  whicli  had  been  taught  her  by  Iter  motlier  for 
eticaaragemeDl  to  diligence : 

Spin,  diaghlcrkin,  ipin, 

ThX  (wceihurl'i  nilhin  '. 

whicli  blie  nlwuys  recollected  wh^n  her  rock  wan  done  : 
■nd  along  with  it  ihe  incniory  of  the  Deceitful  ncce«- 
Muily  cMicurred  to  her.  In  this  heavy  hour,  a  finger 
npped  with  a  most  ilainty  patter  at  the  door.  Mothftr 
Brigitta  looked  forth  :  the  mveetheart  wa*  without. 
And  who  conld  it  be  ?  \^'ho  else  but  neighbour  Franx, 
from  the  alley  ?  He  heul  decked  himnelf  with  a  gallant 
wooing-^nit :  and  his  well-dreased,  thick  brown  locks 
«hook  fortJi  perfiiDie.  This  stately  decoration  boded, 
at  all  events,  something  else  than  6ax-rleaIiTi^.  Mother 
Brigitta  started  in  alann  :  nhe  tried  to  sp<«k,  but 
word*  failed  her.  Meta  row  in  tr«pi(latton  from  her 
*eat,  bimhed  bke  a  ptirple  rnte,  and  wait  HÜeni.  Fmu. 
tiawover,   bad   the   power   of  urtentm-e :   (o   the  aofi 


DVMM  LAtm.  101 

oAagw  wUch  he  had  in  ibniier  dayt  IriUed  forth  lo  her, 
he  mm  appended  a  autdble  text»  aad  ezplamed  hie 
dunh  love  in  dear  words.  Theretf)Km  he  made  Boleoui 
ai^iliealiim  for  her  to  the  mother ;  jnetifyiDg  hie  pro- 
posal hy  the  statement»  that  the  preparations  in  his 
house  had  heen  meant  to  the  reception  of  a  bride»  and 
that  this  bride  was  the  charming  Meta. 

The  pointed  old  hdy,  having  bnni|^  her  feelings 
once  men  into  eqmfiluiam,  was  for  protraeting  the 
affinr  to  the  naUwaiy  term  of  eight  days  for  ddiher- 
ation ;  though  joyfol  tears  were  running  down  her 
cheeks»  prpwagiiig  no  impediment  on  her  side»  but  im- 
tfaer  answer  of  approraL  Franz,  howeyer,  was  so  press- 
ing in  his  suit»  that  she  feU  upon  a  middle  path  be- 
tween the  wooer's  ardour  and  maternal  use  and  wont, 
and  empowered  the  gentle  Meta  to  decide  in  the  affidr 
according  to  her  own  good  judgement.  In  the  viigin 
heart  there  had  occurred»  since  Frames  entrance,  an 
important  reTohition,  His  presence  here  was  the  most 
speaking  proof  ^  his  innocence ;  and  as»  in  the  course 
of  conversation»  it  distinctly  came  to  light»  that  his  i^- 
parent  cddness  had  been  nothing  else  than  zeal  and 
diügenee  in  putting  his  commercial  affiurs  in  order» 
and  preparing  what  was  necessary  for  the  coming  nup- 
tials» it  followed  that  the  secret  reconciliation  would 
proceed  forthwith  without  any  stone  €Ä  stumbling  in 
its  way.  She  acted  with  the  outlaw,  as  Mother  Bri- 
gitte with  her  disposted  spinning  gear,  or  the  First- 
born Son  of  the  Church  with  an  exiled  Parliament ; 


retailed  liim  witL  honour  to  hvr  lii);)i-lrc«iing  lieart, 
and  rtiiiiHifttcd  liim  in  all  hm  former  rights  aiid  privi- 
leges tbere.  The  'decisive  ihree-lettered  liulir  word, 
that  ratifies  llie  liappineaa  of  love,  came  ^'lidin^  witli 
such  unspcakalile  grace  from  her  Hoft  lips,  that  the  an- 
swered lover  could  not  help  receiving  it  with  a  warm 
melting  kiss. 

The  tender  pwr  had  now  time  and  opportnnity  for 
d«iciphenjig  all  the  bien^lyphics  of  iheir  oiysterioos 
love ;  which  afforded  the  most  pleasant  conversation 
that  ever  two  lover»  curried  oo.  They  found,  what 
our  commeiitatnn)  unght  to  pray  for,  tliat  they  had 
always  nndcratoml  and  interpr*-ted  the  text  aright, 
witliont  once  miaBing  the  true  senie  of  their  reciprocal 
procecdiogB.  It  cost  the  deligliled  brid^oom  almost 
OS  great  an  effort  to  part  from  hi«  charming  bride,  a«  on 
(he  day  when  he  (tet  out  on  his  crusade  to  Antwerp. 
However,  ho  liad  an  important  walk  to  take ;  so  at 
last  it  became  lime  to  withdraw. 

Tliis  walk  was  direoteil  to  tl)e  Wcser-bridge,  to  find 
Tinibertoe,  whom  he  had  not  forgoIWn,  though  he  Iiad 
long  delayed  lo  keap  his  word  to  Iiiui.  .Sliarply  As  tlio 
phymognomist,  ever  tuK»  bin  interview  witli  tlie  open- 
hwided  Bridge-bailiff,  had  been  on  the  unilouk,  he  could 
nnrer  catch  a  glimpiie  of  him  among  the  pwsengeni,  al- 
though a  »ecund  visit  had  btwn  faithfully  pnimiiwd.  Yet 
the  figurt^  of  hin  )>«nefHCior  had  nut  vsuiixbi-d  Ironi  hi» 
memory.  The  moment  be  pcrceireil  llie  ftiii-apparrtlod 
youth  from  a  diHliuice,  lie  stilted  towards  liiui,  and  gave 
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hinLkimdly  wekome.  Fnax  ansirered  his  «dutatioii, 
and  and :  "  Friend,  can'st  thoa  take  a  walk  with  me 
into  the  Neustadt,  to  transact  a  small  affiur  ?  Thy 
tnmhle  shall  not  be  mipaid  ?" 

^  Ah  I  why  not  ?**  replied  the  old  blade ;  **  though 
I  haye  a  wooden  1^,  I  can  step  yon  with  it  as  stonily 
as  the  lame  dwarf  that  crept  round  the  dty-conunon  ;* 
for  the  woodeA  leg,  yon  mnst  know,  has  this  good  pro- 
perty, it  nerer  tires.  Bnt  excuse  me  a  little  while  till 
Giaydoak  is  come :  he  nerer  misses  to  pass  along  the 
Bridge  between  day  and  night." 

**  What  of  Graycloak  ?"  inquired  Franz :  <<  let  me 
know  about  him." 

'^  Graycloak  brings  me  daily  about  nightfall  a  silyer 
groflchen,  I  know  not  from  whom.  It  is  of  no  use  pry- 
ing into  things,  so  I  never  mind.  Sometimes  it  occurs 
to  me  Gfaycloak  must  be  the  devil,  and  means  to  buy 
my  soul  with  the  money.  But  devil  or  no  devil,  what 
care  I  ?  I  did  not  strike  him  on  the  bargain,  so  it  can- 
not hold." 

**  I  should  not  wonder,"  answered  Franz,  with  a 
smile,  **  if  Graycloak  were  a  piece  of  a  knave.  But  do 
thou  follow  me :  the  silver  groschen  sludl  not  fiiil  thee." 


*  There  it  an  old  tradition,  that  a  neighbouring  Countess  pro- 
mised in  jest  to  give  the  Bremen  as  mudi  Und  as  a  cripple,  who 
was  just  asking  her  for  alms,  would  creep  round  in  a  day.  They 
took  her  at  her  word ;  and  the  cripple  crawled  so  weU,  that  the 
town  obtained  this  large  common  by  means  of  him. 
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Timbertoe  set  forth,  liilched  on  briskly  aficT  hut  guide, 
who  conilncted  bim  op  one  street  and  duwii  anotber, 
to  a  distant  quarter  of  tbe  city,  nenr  the  wall ;  then 
hailed  before  a  neat  little  ncw-bnilt  honae,  and  knock- 
ed at  tbe  door.  When  it  wae  opened :  "  Friend,"  said 
he,  "  tboQ  niadest  one  eTening  of  my  life  cheeriiil ;  it 
b  jost  that  I  ihotdd  make  the  evening  of  thy  life  rheer- 
fill  alio.  This  hoiue,  with  ita  Hp|mrtenaiic««,  and  the 
gu^eii  where  it  Btan<U,  are  thine ;  kitf  heo  and  cellar 
are  full  ;  an  eltendant  is  appointed  to  wait  upon  thee  ; 
and  the  ailver  gro^tlien,  orcr  and  above,  thou  wilt  find 
every  noon  lying  under  thy  plate.  Nor  will  I  hide  from 
thee  that  Graycloak  was  niy  servant,  whom  I  sent  to 
give  thee  daily  an  honourable  alms,  till  I  had  got  this 
bouiie  made  ready  for  thee.  If  thou  like,  thou  mayesl 
reckon  me  thy  proper  Guardian  Angel,  Hiuce  tbe  other 
hat  not  acted  to  ihy  satisfaction." 

He  then  ted  the  old  man  into  hin  dwelling,  where 
the  table  was  standing  covered,  and  everything  arran- 
ged for  his  convenience  and  comfortable  living.  The 
giuyhead  was  so  astonisfaed  at  hii  fortune,  that  he  could 
not  understand  or  even  believe  it.  Tliat  a  rich  mail 
should  take  huch  pity  on  a  poor  one,  was  incomprehen- 
sible :  he  fdt  (li>pose<l  to  take  the  whole  affair  for  ma- 
gic or  jugglery,  till  i'ranz  removed  bis  doubt«.  A  6>tream 
of  thankful  tears  Bowed  dawn  iho  old  man's  cheeks  ; 
and  his  benefactor,  satisfied  with  thin,  did  not  wall  till 
he  should  recover  from  his  amazement  and  thank  him 
in  woid»,  but,  after  doing  this  angel-inevwgc,  vaniibrd 


DUMB  LOV£.  105 

from  the  old  man's  eyes,  as  angels  are  wont ;  and  left 
bim  to  piece  together  the  affidr  as  he  best  coold. 

Next  momingy  in  the  habitation  of  the  lovely  Meta, 
all  was  as  a  ftir.    Franz  dispatched  to  her  a  crowd  of 
merdiants,  jewellen,  millinen,  lace-dealers,  tailors,  su- 
tersy  and  semstrcsses,  in  part  to  offer  her  all  sorts  of 
wares,  in  part  thdr  own  good  senrices.  She  passed  the 
whole  day  in  dioosing  stofis,  laces,  and  other  requisites 
for  the  condition  of  a  bride,  or  being  measnred  for  her 
Taiioiis  new  appareL    The  dimensions  of  her  dainty 
foot,  her  beantifiilly-fmined  arm,  and  her  slim  waist, 
were  as  often  and  as  careftiUy  meted,  as  if  some  skilftd 
statuary  had  been  taking  from  her  the  model  for  a  God- 
dess of  Lore.  Meanwhile,  the  bridegroom  went  to  ap- 
point the  bans ;  and  before  three  weeks  were  past,  he 
led  Ins  bride  to  the  altar,  with  a  solemnity  by  which 
eren  the  goigeons  wedding-pomp  of  the  Hop-King  was 
echpeed.  Mother  Brigitta  had  the  happiness  of  twisting 
the  bridal-garland  forber  Tirtuoos  Meta ;  she  complete- 
ly attained  her  wish  of  spending  her  woman's-sommer 
in  propitioos  afflnence ;  and  deserved  this  satisfoction, 
as  a  recompense  for  one  praiseworthy  quality  which 
she  possessed :  She  was  the  most  tolerable  mother-in- 
law  that  has  ever  been  discovered. 
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Dbep  in  the  Boliemiaii  forest,  wliirh  luu  now  dwin- 
dled to  a  few  Bc»tt«red  woodlands,  there  atiode,  in  the 
primeval  times,  while  it  stretched  ita  nmbnige  far  and 
wide,  a  spiritaal  rare  of  beiugis,  airy  atid  avoiding  light, 
incorporeal  also,  mure  delit^ately  fanhioned  than  the 
<-Iay-forTDed  Bons  of  men ;  to  the  coan>er  wnse  of  feel- 
ing iniperi'«))tible,  hat  to  the  6ner,  half-visible  by  wuun- 
li^t :  and  well  known  to  poet«  by  the  name  of  Dryads, 
and  to  ancient  bards  by  tliai  of  Elve«.  Front  imme- 
es,  tliey  had  dwelt  here  ondiBtnrbed  ;  till  all 
Itt  once  the  forest  Hounded  with  the  din  of  wairion, 
for  Unke  Ciecb  of  Hnngary,  with  hia  Sclavonic  hordes, 
luul  tirukcn  over  the  mountains,  to  teek  in  iheae  wild 
a  new  liahitalion.  The  fwr  tenants  of  ibe  a^red 
oaks,  of  the  rocks,  clefts,  and  grottos,  and  of  the  Saga 
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in  the  tarns  and  moraasesy  fled  before  the  dang  of  arms 
and  the  neighing  of  chargers :  the  stoat  Erl-King  him- 
self was  annoyed  by  the  nproar>  and  transferred  his 
conrt  to  more  sequestered  wildernesses.  One  solitary 
Elf  Goold  not  resc^Te  to  leaye  her  darling  oak ;  and  as 
the  wood  began  here  and  there  to  be  felled  for  the  pnr- 
poees  of  cnhiTationy  she  al<Nie  undertook  to  defend  her 
tree  against  the  Tic^eiiee  of  the  strai^ersy  and  chose  the 
towering  sommit  of  it  for  her  residence. 

Among  the  letinne  of  the  Dnke  was  a  yoong  Sqnune^ 
Krakns  by  name,  foil  of  spirit  and  impetuosity ;  stout 
and  handsome»  and  of  noUe  mien,  to  whom  the  keep- 
ing of  his  master's  stud  had  been  intrusted,  which  at 
times  he  drore  far  into  the  forest  for  their  pasture. 
Frequently  he  rested  beneath  the  oak  which  the  Elf 
inhabited :  she  observed  him  with  satisfiu^on ;  and  at 
night,  when  he  was  sleeping  at  the  root,  she  would 
whisper  pleasant  dreams  into  his  ear,  and  announce  to 
him  in  expressrre  images  the  events  of  the  coming  day. 
When  any  h<H8e  had  strayed  into  the  desert,  and  the 
keeper  had  lost  its  tract,  and  gone  to  sleep  with  anxious 
thoughts,  he  fafled  not  to  see  in  vision  the  marks  of  the 
ludden  path,  which  led  him  to  the  spot  where  his  lost 
steed  was  grazing. 

The  further  the  new  colonists  extended,  the  nearer 
came  they  to  the  dwelling  of  the  Elf ;  and  as  by  her 
gift  of  dirination  she  perceived  how  soon  her  life-tree 
would  be  threatened  by  the  axe,  she  determined  to  un- 
fold this  sorrow  to  her  guest«     One  moonshiny  sum- 
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mer  eTeiiiiig,  Krukus  liiul  folded  hi«  herd  •omewhat 
Ul«r  than  nsaat.  anil  wbb  hsBt^iing  to  hia  bed  nndet 
the  lofty  oak.  flis  path  led  liim  rouiid  a  Utile  fishy 
lake,  OD  whose  ailver  face  tin.'  moon  was  imnging  her- 
self like  a  gleaming  ball  of  gold  ;  and  aero«»  thia  )i[lit- 
leriog  fiortiun  of  the  water,  on  the  fsrlher  side,  he  per- 
ceired  a  female  form,  apparently  eng;aged  in  walking 
by  the  cool  atiore.  Tliis  sight  surprised  the  youii^ 
warrior :  What  brings  the  maiden  hither,  lliouglit  he, 
by  herself,  in  this  wilderness,  at  the  «eason  of  llie 
nightly  dusk  ?  Yet  the  adventure  wan  of  mich  a  «ort, 
that,  to  a  young  man,  ilie  more  «trii-t  inieatigation  of 
it  seemed  alluring  rather  than  alnrming.  He  redoubled 
hin  steps,  keeping  6rmly  in  view  the  form  which  had 
arrested  hi»  attention ;  and  soon  reached  the  plac<- 
where  he  bad  Grat  noticed  it,  beneath  the  oak.  But 
now  it  looked  to  him  as  if  the  thing  he  saw  were  a 
shadow  ratlier  than  a  body ;  he  stood  wondering  and 
tnotionless,  a  cold  shudder  erept  over  liim ;  and  he 
heard  a  sweet  soft  voice  address  to  him  these  wonis  : 
'■  Come  hither,  beloved  stranger,  and  fear  not ;  J  am 
110  phantasm,  no  deceitful  shallow :  I  am  the  Elf  of 
tbis  grove,  the  teimit  of  the  oak,  nnder  whose  leafy 
Imnghs  thou  hast  often  reeled.  I  rocked  thee  in  sweet 
delighting  drewiis,  and  prefi^red  to  tliee  l)iy  adven- 
Inrea ;  and  when  a  hrood-mare  or  a  foal  had  rlianetrd 
t«  wiuidei'  from  iho  herd,  I  lold  thee  of  the  place  wbon- 
ihon  would'st  find  it.  Repay  this  favour  by  n  nerrire 
whirli  I  now  n-t|iiire  ol  thee  ;  he  the  I'roterior  of  thi» 
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tree»  wtiA  Ihm  m  often  acreeiied  thee  from  tlie  «bower 
and  the  scotcfaiiiglieat;  and  guard  the  mmderoiia  axes 
of  thy  brethren,  wbkh  lay  waste  the  forest,  that  they 
bann  not  this  -renerable  tmnk.*^        ,^.    « 

The  yomg  wamm*,  restored  to  self-possession  by 
tUs  soft  still  Toice»  made  answer :  ^  Goddess  or  mor- 
tdL  wlioerer  thon  mayest  be,  require  of  me  what  then 
pkasest. ;  if  I  can,  I  will  perform  it.  But  I  am  a  man 
of  no  aoeoont  among  my  people,  the  senrant  of  the 
Dnke  my  Jofd»  If  he  tell  me  to*day  or  to-uKinow, 
Feed  here,  leed  there^  how  shall  I  protect  thy  tree  in 
this  distant  forest  ?  Yet  if  thon  commandest  me,  I  will 
renoimce  the  service  of  princes,  and  dwell  nnder  the 
shadow  of  thy  oak,  and  guard  it  while  I  live/' 
■    ^  Do  so,"  said  the  Elf:  "  thon  sbalt  not  repent  it.'* 

Hereupon  she  Tanished ;  and  there  was  a  rustling  in 
the  blanches  above,  as  if  some  breath  of  an  evening 
breeae  had  been  entangled  in  them,  and  had  stirred  the 
leaves.  Krekus,  for  a  while,  stood  enraptured  at  the 
heavenly  form  whidi  had  appeared. to  him.  So  soft  a 
female  of  such  slender  shape  and  royal  bearing,  he 
had  never  seen  among  the  short  squat  damsels  of  bis 
own  Sclavonic  race.  At  last  he  stretched  himself  upon 
the  moss,  but  no  sleep  descended  <m  bis  eyes;  the 
dawn  overtook  him  in  a  whirl  of  sweet  emotions,  which 
were  as  strange  and  new  to  him  as  the  first  beam  of 
light  to  the  opened  eye  of  one  born  blind.  With  the 
earliest  morning  he  hastened  to  the  Court  of  the  Duke, 
required  his  discharge,  packed  up  bin  war-accoutre- 
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iiicnts,  anil,  witli  rapid  Meps.  UW  bnnlpn  nii  liin  xlioiil- 
iIpfh,  ui<1  Lis  head  full  of  plowing  enthuKiaitiu,  liied  liiiii 
liack  to  hi»  CDchantcd  foreBl-hprmitage. 

Mennwhilci  in  his  aWiii.-4>,  a  crartsmon  among  thp 
people,  a  miller  by  tradp,  liail  nelerted  for  himself  tlic 
round  straight  trunk  of  ll>e  oak  to  b«  an  axle,  and  wb.s 
proceeding  with  hia  mill-men  to  fell  it.  The  atfri^liird 
Elf  Bobbe<t  bitterly,  as  the  greedy  saw  began  with  iron 
tiMtli  to  (leronr  the  foundations  of  her  dwelling.  She 
looketl  wildly  round,  from  the  higheitt  sninniit,  for  her 
faithful  guardian,  hut  her  glance  conld  find  him  no- 
where ;  and  the  gift  of  prophecy,  peculiar  to  her  race, 
was  in  the  present  owe  so  inetTectual,  tliat  she  rould 
as  little  read  the  fat«  that  stood  before  her,  as  the  sous 
of  .i^^scalapins,  with  their  vaunted  prognosis,  can  dis- 
cover way»  and  means  for  themselves  when  Death  is 
knocking  at  their  own  door- 

Krokos,  however,  was  approaching,  and  so  near  the 
scene  of  this  rataslrophe,  that  tl»e  screechii^  of  the 
hmy  Raw  did  not  escape  his  ear.  Such  a  »ounil  in  the 
forest  bndeil  no  good :  he  quickened  bis  steps,  and  bv- 
beld  bnfure  his  eye*  llie  horror  of  the  devastation  that 
waa  visiting  the  tren,  whicli  Ite  had  taken  under  his  pnn 
tAclion.  hike  a  fury  he  rushed  upon  the  wo(Hi-<-iitiera, 
wid)  pike  and  »word,  and  scared  iliem  from  their  work  ; 
for  they  concluded  Ite  must  be  a  forest -dem  on,  and  fled 
in  grwkt  pri>cipitation.  By  guoil  fortune,  the  wound  of 
ilie  tn*  was  «till  ruralile ;  and  the  •4car  of  it  iliaap- 
|>eared  in  a  few  •.umnii-n-. 
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Ia  the  folenui  hour  of  evening,  when  the  etranger 
had  fxed  upon  the  sped  for  his  fiitare  hfthitation ;  had 
meted  o«t  the  space  for  hedging  ronnd  as  agarden^and 
WW  weighing  in  his  mind  Üle  whole  scheme  of  his  fa- 
tare  hermitage ;  where,  in  retirement  firom  the  society 
of  men,  he  pmposed  to  pass  his  days  in  the  service  of  a 
shadowy  companion,  possessed  apparently  of  little  more 
realty  than  a  Saint  of  the  Calendar,  whom  a  pious  friar 
i^iooaes  for  his  spiritual  paramour,— »the  Elf  i^>peared 
before  him  at  the  hrink  of  the  lake,  and  with  gentle 
lool»  thua  qM>ke : 

^  Thanks  to  thee,  beloved  stranger,  that  thou  hast 
turned  away  the  wasteful  arms  of  thy  brethren  from 
ruining  this  tree,  with  which  my  life  is  united.     For 
thou  shalt  know  that  Mother  Nature,  who  has  granted" 
to  my  race  such  varied  powers  and  influences,  has  com- 
bined the  fortune  of  our  life  with  the  growth  and  dura- 
tion of  the  oak«  By  us  the  sovereign  of  the  forest  raises 
his  venerable  head  above  the  populace  of  other  trees 
and  shrubs ;  we  further  the  circulation  of  the  sap  through 
his  trunk  and  boughs,  that  he  may  gain  strength  to  bat- 
tle with  the  tempest,  and  for  long  centuries  to  defy  de- 
structive Tune.  On  the  other  hand,  our  life  is  bound  to 
his :  when  the  oak,  which  the  lot  of  Destiny  has  ap- 
pointed for  the  partner  of  our  existence,  fades  by  years, 
we  hde  along  with  him ;  and  when  he  dies,  we  die, 
and  sleep,  like  mortals,  as  it  were  a  sort  of  death-sleep, 
till,  by  the  everlasting  cycle  of  things.  Chance,  or  some 
bidden  provision  of  Nature,  again  weds  our  being  to  a 
new  germ  ;  which,  unfolded  by  our  enlivening  virtue, 


nfler  ilie  lapse  of  loii^  years,  spring;*  up  to  be  a  mighty 
tree,  nii'l  aflWds  us  tlie  enjoyment  of  existence  anew. 
From  this  thou  mayest  perceive  what  a  service  thou 
liBst  done  mp  by  thy  help,  and  wliat  gratitude  I  owe 
thee.  Ask  of  me  the  recompense  of  thy  noble  deed  ; 
disclose  to  me  the  wish  of  thy  heart,  and  this  hoar  it 
*hall  be  granted  thee." 

Krokus  continued  silent.  The  sight  of  the  enchant- 
ing Elf  had  made  more  impresainn  on  him  than  her 
speech,  of  which,  indeed,  he  understood  but  httle.  She 
notic«d  his  embarrassment ;  and,  to  extricate  him  from 
it,  plucked  a  withered  reed  from  the  margin  of  the  Uke, 
broke  it  into  three  pieces,  and  said  :  "  Choose  one  of 
these  three  stalks,  or  take  one  without  a  choice.  In  the- 
first,  he  Hononr  and  Renown  ;  in  the  second.  Riches 
nnd  the  wise  enjoyment  of  them  ;  in  the  third  is  hap- 
piness in  Lore  laid  up  for  thee." 

The  yotiDg  roan  cast  his  eye«  upon  the  ground,  and 
answered  i  "  Daughter  of  Heftven,  if  thou  would'« 
deign  to  giant  the  desire  of  my  heart,  kuow  that  it  lin 
not  in  these  tliree  stalks  which  thou  offereal  me ;  the 
recompense  I  aim  at  ti  btgher.  What  Is  Honour  but  the 
fuel  of  Prifhn  ?  what  are  Riches  but  tite  root  of  Avarice  f 
and  what  is  Love  but  the  trnp-tioor  ot  I*iiasion.  to  en- 
snare the  noble  freedom  of  the  heart  ?  tinuit  mr  my 
vrish,  to  rest  under  the  shadow  of  thy  oftk-tree  from  tlir 
toils  of  warfai«,  and  to  hiimr  from  thy  sweet  month  the 
InatmiB  of  wisdoui,  llut  I  may  undentanil  by  ihcm  the 
•eerel«  of  the  future." 

"  Thy  requrnl. "  replied  ihi-  KIT  •'  t*  pvai  ;  but  thy 
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detemng  toward  me  is  not  lew  to :  be  it  then  as  thon 
IwrtMicefL  Nor,  with  the  fnuty  shall  the  shell  be  want- 
iag  to  thee ;  for  the  wise  man  is  also  honoured ;  he 
akme  is  lidi»  for  he  desires  nothing  more  than  he  needs» 
and  he  tastes  the  pore  nectar  of  Lore  without  poisoning 
H  by  poQnted  lips." 

So  saying,  she  again  presented  Urn  the  toree  reed* 
Btalksy  and  maabed  from  his  sight. 

The  foang  Eremite  prepared  his  bed  of  moss,  be- 
neath the  oaky  exceedingly  content  with  the  reception 
which  the  Elf  had  giren  him.  Sleep  came  upon  him 
like  a  strong  man ;  gay  morning  dreams  danced  round 
his  heady  and  solaced  his  fancy  with  the  breath  of  ha^ 
py  forebodings.  On  awakening,  he  joyfully  began  his 
da/s  work ;  ere  long  he  had  built  himself  a  pleasant 
hermit's-cottage ;  had  dug  his  garden,  and  planted  in  it 
roses  and  lilies,  with  other  odoriferous  flowers  and 
herbs ;  not  forgetting  puke  and  cole,  and  a  sufficiency 
of  fruit-trees.  The  Elf  never  failed  to  visit  him  at  twi- 
light ;  she  refoiced  in  the  prospering  of  his  labours ; 
walked  with  him,  hand  in  hand,  by  the  sedgy  border 
of  the  lake ;  and  the  wavering  reeds,  as  the  wind  pass- 
ed through  them,  wipspered  a  melodious  evening  salu- 
tation to  the  trustful  pair.  She  instructed  her  attentive 
disciple  in  the  secrets  of  Nature ;  showed  him  the  origin 
and  causes  of  things ;  taught  him  their  common  and 
their  magic  properties  and  effects ;  and  formed  the  rude 
soldier  into  a  thinker  and  philosopher. 

In  propcrtkm  aa  the  fo^ngs  and  senses  of  the  young 
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innn  grew  n-fiiietl  by  tliia  fair  ii])iritiiBl  intercoume,  il 
«ecjne'l  as  if  ilie  tonder  fomi  of  tli«  Elf  were  conilen- 
»\ng,  nn<l  anjairing  more  coiiHistPiiry :  lier  hosom  oiuirlil 
tranntfi  and  life ;  her  brown  tryce  ejtarklecl  with  dip 
fire  of  love ;  and  witli  the  elmpe,  nlie  nppeerpil  to  Iravo 
Bilopted  the  feelings  of  a  youiit;  blooniiDg  mftiden.  I'he 
wntimental  Lour  of  dask,  tvhidi  is  as  if  espresaly  ral- 
culated  to  awaken  slombenng  feelings,  bad  its  iisuni 
effect ;  and  after  a  few  moons  from  tlicir  first  ncqn^iit- 
ancc,  the  signing  Krokas  found  bimsf  If  po«ses8e<l  of  tlip 
happiness  in  Love,  wliii  Ii  the  Third  Reed-slalk  liad  ap- 
pointed bim  ;  and  did  not  repent  tliat  by  tlie  trai^door 
of  Passion  the  (reedoni  of  hie  heart  bad  been  ensnared. 
Tlioo^h  the  marriage  of  the  teniler  pair  to<ik  place 
witboat  n-iliiessen,  i(  wna  celebrated  witli  as  much  en- 
joyment fts  the  most  tmntiliuous  etpotual ;  nor  were 
«peaking  proofs  of  love's  recompense  long  tranting.  The 
Elf  gare  ber  busbanfl  tliree  daughter«  at  a  birth  ;  and 
the  lather  rejoicing  in  the  bounty  of  his  better  bnlf, 
named,  Qt  the  6rst  embraee,  the  eldest  infant,  Bela  ;  ibe 
next  bom,  Tlierbn  ;  and  the  youngest,  Libiutsa.  They 
were  all  like  tbe  Genies  b  beauty  of  form  ;  and  tboagb 
not  moulded  of  such  light  materinls  as  the  mother,  their 
corporeal  strtictare  was  finer  than  t]ie  dull  eonby  clay 
of  the  fattier.  They  «ere  also  free  from  all  ihe  infirmi- 
ties of  childhood  ;  tbctr  swathing«  did  not  gall  them  ; 
ihey  iwihed  without  epileptic  fit«,  needed  no  otlomeT 
taken  inwar<ily,  got  no  rickets ;  had  no  small -pox,  Bnd, 
•cnni-eye«,  or  piickon-d  faces  : 
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nor  did  they  require  any  leading-etrings ;  for  after  the 
ßnt  mne  days,  they  ran  like  little  partridges ;  and  as 
they  grew  op,  they  manifested  all  the  talents  of  the 
mother^  for  discoyering  hidden  things,  and  predicting 
what  was  fiitiire. 

Krokoa  hhnadfy  hy  the  aid  of  time,  grew  sküfnl  in 
these  mysteries  aW  When  the  wolf  had  scattered  the 
flocks  tfarongfa  the  forest,  and  the  herdsmen  were  seek- 
ing for  their  sheep  and  horses ;  when  the  woodman 
missed  an  axe  or  bül,  they  took  counsel  from  the  wise 
Krokus,  who  flhowed  them  where  to  find  what  they 
had  lost  When  a  wicked  prowler  had  abstracted  anght 
from  the  common  stock ;  had  by  night  broken  into  the 
pinfold,  or  the  dwelling  of  his  neigbbonr,  and  robbed 
or  slain  him,  and  none  could  guess  the  malefector,  the 
wise  Krokus  was  consulted.     He  led  the  people  to  a 
green ;  made  them  form  a  ring ;  then  stept  into  the 
midst  of  them,  set  the  faithful  sieve  a-running,  and  so 
foiled  not  to  discover  the  misdoer.     By  such  acts  Ids 
feme  spread  over  all  the  coimtry  of  Bohemia;  and 
whoever  had  a  weighty  care,  or  an  important  underta- 
king, took  counsel  from  the  wise  Krokus  about  its  is- 
sue.   The  lame  and  the  sick,  too,  required  from  him 
help  and  recovery ;  even  the  unsound  cattle  of  the  fold 
were  driven  to  him  ;  and  his  gift  of  curing  sick  kine  by 
his  shadow,  was  not  less  than  that  of  the  renowned  St 
Martin  of  Schieri)ach.    By  these  means  the  concourse 
of  the  people  to  him  grew  more  frequent,  day  by  day, 
no  otherwise  than  if  the  Tripod  of  the  Delphic  Apollo 
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tiaJ  been  irAnKrerrfd  to  ilie  Bulteniiau  fomt  :  «ml 
iliODgli  Kntku»  anawerec]  all  iuquiiieti,  and  rated  the 
dirk  ani!  alBicleil,  witlmul  fre  or  reivanl,  yei  tin-  tree- 
Hurt>  uf  his  secret  wisdom  paid  liiin  rii^hly,  und  brought 
him  in  abundant  profit ;  the  people  rmwded  to  hint 
with  gifts  and  preseuts,  and  almost  oppresscd  him  with 
teatimonjes  of  tfaeir  good-will.  It  wbb  hf  t)iat  Hrai 
disdosed  the  myHtery  of  washjiip;  gold  from  the  wikU 
of  the  Elbe;  and  for  hh  recninjieuiM!  hi;  had  a  tpnili  «f 
all  the  prodoce.  By  these  means  his  wraltli  und  Hton- 
iiicreAoed ;  he  bnilt  Blron);hotdB  and  palaces ;  liad  vanl 
herds  of  cattle  :  potuHiMcd  fertile  pHslorage«,  ßelds,  and 
woods :  and  ihtu  found  himselr  imperceptibly  possetmed 
of  all  the  Riches  which  the  beneficently  foreboding  Elf 
had  in<:l<iscHl  for  him  in  the  S<>cond  Reed. 

One  fine  summer  evening,  when  Krokiu  with  his 
train  wa«  returning  from  an  excw?iot^  having  by  s|>e- 
rial  request  been  settling  the  dispnted  marcbea  of  iwn 
townships,  he  perceived  liis  spouse  on  the  margin  of 
the  sedgy  lake,  where  she  had  first  appearefl  to  him. 
She  wareil  him  witli  lier  liand  i  so  lu-  diaiidwed  his 
HHrvsnla,  and  bastmisl  to  rlasp  her  in  his  arms.  Slie 
received  liim,  as  nsutd,  with  tender  love ;  but  her  hevt 
wu  «ad  and  ofipressed  ;  from  her  pyc«  trickleil  down 
rll«red  tean,  so  line  and  fogitivc,  that  as  they  fell  ifaey 
were  greedily  inluded  by  tlw  air,  and  not  allowed  to 
rracli  the  groimd.  Krokna  wa«  alarmed  at  this  ap- 
peanmre  ;  lie  liad  never  seen  his  wifen  fair  eye« other- 
wise tlian  t-heerfid.  anil  »parkliiiif  ivith  youthful  trairlv. 
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<«  Wlwt  nb  tbee»  belored  of  my  heart  ?"  said  he, 
*^  hkck  fonebodmgB  oyercast  my  boqL  Speak,  say  what 
meaa  those  tears?" 

Hie  Elf  sobbed,  leaned  her  head  sorrowfiilly  on  his 
shoulder,  and  said :  ^  Beloved  husband,  in  thy  absence 
I  have  looked  into  the  Book  of  Destiny ;  a  dolefitl 
chance  oferhangs  my  Hfe«tree ;  I  mnst  part  from  thee 
for  erer.  Follow  me  into  the  Castle,  till  I  bless  my 
children;  fbr  from  this  day  yon  will  nerer  see  me 
more« 

''  Dearest  wife^"  said  Elrokos,  <<  chase  away  these 
moamfal  thooghts.  What  misfortune  is  it  that  can 
harm  thy  tree  ?  Behold  its  sound  boughs,  how  they 
stretch  fmrth  loaded  with  frnit  and  leaves,  and  how  it 
raises  its  top  to  the  clouds.  While  this  arm  can  move, 
it  shaU  defend  thy  tree  from  any  miscreant  that  pre- 
somes  to  wound  its  stem." 

*'  Impotent  defence,"  replied  she,  <<  which  a  mortal 
arm  can  yield  I  Ants  can  but  secure  themselves  from 
ants,  flies  from  flies,  and  the  worms  of  Earth  from  other 
earthly  worms.  But  what  can  the  mightiest  among  you 
do  against  the  workings  of  Nature,  or  the  unalterable 
dedsions  of  Fate  ?  The  kings  of  the  Earth  can  heap 
up  little  hillocks,  which  they  name  fortresses  and  cas- 
tles ;  but  the  weakest  breath  of  air  defies  their  autho- 
rity, blows  where  it  lists,  and  mocks  at  their  command. 
This  oak-tree  thou  hast  guarded  from  the  violence  of 
men ;  canst  thou  likewise  forbid  the  tempest  that  it  rise 
not  to  diflleaf  its  branches ;  or  if  a  hidden  worm  is 
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gnawing  in  iu  marrow,  catut  tfaou  drsw  iL  out,  and 
tread  it  ander  fuot?" 

Ainid  Bucb  conversation  they  arrived  at  tlie  Costle. 
The  slender  maidens,  as  they  were  wont  at  the  evening 
rish  of  their  mother,  came  bounding  forth  to  meet 
them ;  gave  account  of  their  day's  employments,  pro- 
duced their  needlework,  and  iheir  embroideries,  to 
prove  tbeir  diligence ;  bat  now  the  hour  of  houeeboM 
happiness  was  joyless.  Tliey  soon  observed  tliat  the 
tmces  of  deep  suffering  were  imprinted  on  the  counte- 
nance of  their  fattier  ;  and  tbey  looked  with  sympa- 
thising sorrow  «X  tbeir  mother's  tears,  without  ventu- 
ring to  inquire  their  cause.  The  mother  gave  thetn 
many  wi»e  instructions  and  wholesome  admonitions  ; 
but  herspeecli  was  like  the  singing  of  a  swan,  as  if  she 
wished  to  give  the  world  her  farewell.  She  liogerod 
with  her  husband,  till  the  moniing.«tar  went  up  in  the 
sky ;  then  «he  embraced  him  and  her  children  with 
mournful  tenderness ;  and  at  dawn  of  day  retired,  as 
was  Iier  custom,  through  the  secret  door,  to  her  oak- 
tree,  and  left  her  friends  to  their  own  nad  forebodings. 

Nature  stood  in  list«Qiag  sliUneai  at  llio  rising  sun  ; 
but  heavy  bloi^k  clouds  soon  veiled  hie  beaming  head. 
Tlie  day  grew  sultry  and  oppressive ;  the  whole  atmo- 
sphere was  electric.  Disl&at  thunder  came  rolling  over 
ill«  forest ;  and  the  linndräd-voiGed  Echo  repealed,  in 
tiw  winding  vallej's,  its  balffo)  sound.  At  the  uoonlJde, 
a  farky  thanderholi  struck  quivering  down  u]ion  ibe 
oak  ;  aud  in  n  moment  tJiiveretl,  with  resistless  force, 
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the  traak  aid  booghf,  and  tlw  wreck  lay  scattered  hr 
««numI  ilia  the  forest.  When  Father  KrdoiawaBui- 
temed  of  thb»  he  rent  his  gannenta,  went  forfh  with 
Ui  danghteri  lo  defdore  the  life-tree  of  his  apooaei  and 
to  collect  the  fiagments  of  it»  and  preseire  them  as  in- 
fafaiable  rriica.  Bnt  the  Elf  torn  that  day  was  not 
aeen  any  More. 

In  aoiM  finr  yean»  the  tender  girls  had  waxed  m 
statore;  their  maideB  fonns  blossomed  forth,  as  the 
rose  posh^g  iq»  from  the  bnd ;  and  the  fiane  of  their 
bcantyqiiead abroad orer  all. the  hod.  TheneUest 
yooths  of  the  people  crowded  roand,  with  cases  to 
sobmit  to  Father  KrriLns  fw  his  counsel ;  bnt  at  bot- 
tom, these  their  specious  pretexts  were  directed  to  the 
Cur  maidens,  whom  they  wished  to  get  a  glimpse  of ; 
as  is  the  mode  with  ycRmg  men,  who  delight  to  hare 
some  bosineei  with  the  master  of  the  household,  when 
h»  danghters  are  beantifuL  The  three  sisters  lived  in 
great  flimpHdty  and  unity  together ;  as  yet  bnt  little 
consdons  of  their  talents.  The  gift  of  prophecy  had 
been  commnnicated  to  them  in  an  equal  degree ;  and 
all  their  words  wero  orades,  although  they  knew  it 
not.  Yet  soon  their  vanity  awoke  at  the  roice  of  flat- 
tery ;  word-catchers  eagerly  laid  hold  of  erery  sound 
procee^ng  from  their  lips ;  Seladons  noted  down  every 
k>ok,  spied  out  the  fiunteoTamile,  explored  the  aspect 
of  their  eyes,  and  drew  from  it  more  or  less  fitrourable 
prognosticB,  conceiving  that  their  own  destiny  was  to 
be  read  by  means  of  it ;  and  from  this  time,  it  has  be- 
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ruiue  the  oiode  with  lorerB,  to  deduc«  I'rom  the  boHK 
hcope  of  tlie  eyes  the  rining  or  decliiun^  of  dieir  star  in 
conrtsbip.  Scarcely  had  Vanity  obtained  a  footing  in 
the  virgin  lieart,  till  Pride,  her  dear  confident,  willi  her 
wicJted  rabble  of  a  tnun,  Self-love,  Self-praise,  Self- 
will,  Self-tntereHt,  were  standing  at  the  door  ;  and  all 
uf  them  in  time  sneaked  in.  The  elder  siatcrB  Htmg- 
gled  to  outdo  the  younger  in  their  arts  ;  and  envied  her 
in  secret  her  superiority  in  personal  attractions.  For 
though  they  all  were  very  beautiful,  the  yoaDge«t  was 
the  most  BO.  Fniilein  lieia  tamed  her  chief  attention 
U>  tbe  sdence  of  plants  :  as  Fraiilein  Medea  did  in  ear- 
lier times.  Slie  knew  their  hidden  virtues,  could  ex- 
tract from  them  poisonn  and  antidotes  ;  and  farther, 
understood  the  art  of  making  from  them  sweet  or  Dau- 
«eons  odoun  for  the  untieen  Powers.  \\'hen  her  cen- 
ser steamed,  stie  allured  to  her  Sptril«  out  of  tlie  im- 
measurable depth  of  tether,  from  beyond  tlie  Kloon,  and 
iliey  became  her  snbjecte,  that  with  tlieir  fine  organs 
they  might  be  allowed  to  snufF  these  delicious  vapour«  i 
and  when  she  HOiitered  villainous  perfumes  upon  the 
ruals,  she  conid  liave  smoked  away  with  it  the  very 
Zifaim  and  the  Ohim  from  the  Wildemens. 

Fraiilein  Therbn  wa>  invenUve  as  Circe  in  devising 
magic  formnlas,  which  conkl  Atmrnaiid  the  elements, 
could  raise  tempests  and  whirlwinds,  al<M)  hail  and 
thnnder  ;  could  shake  the  bowels  of  tlie  Earth,  or  lift 
itself  frnm  the  MnkelH  of  it«  aile.  She  employed  thvoe 
arts  to  temly  ihe  people,  and  be  feared  and  honoured 
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hf  iktm  m  m  goddess ;  and  she  eovkl,  in  ftiet,  maBge 
the  weirtber  more  ■cccrdiiig  to  the  wish  and  tMteof 
BMB  dbB  wise  old  Nature  does.  Two  hrothera  qoar- 
lefled  eo  this  sabjeet,  for  their  inshes  nerer  were  the 
SHBO.  The  one  wae  a  hashandman,  and  still  desired 
nm  lor  the  growth  and  strengthening  of  his  crops. 
The  other  wae  a  potter^  and  desired  constant  sunshine 
to  dry  has  Ahes^  iMsh  the  rain  destroyed.  And  as 
Hearea  never  eoaU  eontent  them  in  disposing  of  this 
natter,  they  npaired  one  day  with  rich  presents  to  the 
Cbstle  of  the  win  Krokos  r  and  snhmitted  their  peti- 
tioM  toTheiha.  The  dangfater  of  the  Elf  gave  a  smile 
over  their  nnqaiet  grumbling  at  the  wise  economy  of 
Natore ;  and  contented  the  demands  of  each :  she  made 
rain  ftll  on  the  seed-lands  of  the  cultivator ;  and  the 
son  shone  on  die  potter-field  close  by.  By  these  en- 
chantmenti  both  the  asters  gained  much  iame  and 
ridiesy  for  they  never  used  their  gifts  without  a  fee.  With 
their  tieasufes  they  boih  castlM  and  conntry-honses ; 
laii  ovt  royal  pleasare^gardens ;  to  their  festiyals  and 
divertisemente  there  wae  no  end.  The  gallants,  who 
soHcited  their  lore,  they  galled  and  laughed  at. 

Fräulein  libossa  was  no  sharer  in  the  Tain  proud 
dispontion  of  her  sisters.  Though  she  had  the  same 
cqNudties  for  penetrating  the  secrets  of  Nature,  and 
employing  its  hidden  poweA  in  her  service,  she  remain- 
ed contented  with  the  gifts  she  bad  derived  from  her 
maternal  inheritance,  without  attempting  to  increase 
them,  or  tm  them  to  a  source  of  gain.    Her  vanity 
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exi«ii<le<l  uot  bt^youil  the  caiwcioaaiic«»  ihai  she  wna 
beautiful :  she  cared  not  for  riches ;  aod  neither  longetl 
to  be  feared  nor  to  be  honoured  like  her  nistcrs.  Whilst 
ihc«e  were  ffadding  ap  and  down  among  ilieir  couniry- 
housra,  hastening-  from  one  tumultnons  pleBsure  to  an- 
other, with  the  dower  of  the  Bohemian  chivalry  fetter- 
ed  to  their  r.liariot- wheels,  she  abode  in  her  father'n 
hoiue,  eondiictiuir  the  ocoiiomy,  giving  counsel  to  those 
wito  be^;^!  it,  friendly  lielp  lo  the  afflicted  and  op- 
pressed ;  and  oil  from  pood-will,  without  remuneration.* 
Her  temper  was  soft  and  modest,  and  her  conduct  vir- 
uuma  and  discreet,  as  beseems  a  noble  rtrgin.  She 
might  secretly  rejoice  in  tlie  victorieu  which  ber  beauty 
;(ained  over  the  hearts  of  men,  and  accept  the  sighing 
and  cooing  of  her  langaishiDg  adorers  as  a  just  tribul« 


*  jVUIb  Cncca  vinSi  tmu  pnla  ßiä,  td  mantvnii  tra  a 
Marie  mäJSUiu  ngicmilci  mK^ull^  «mnei  vt  ^ue  eroljaliilirai,  ml 
luoffu  potbii,  fuo/ii  itrJra  ri  Ctrrv  fiieraiil.  Wiw  Bfla  naiMß- 
Hamm  HHutmo,  herbU  maaüanäu  Medtam  intUatalur,  THcKa 
(TAaria)  noM  minor,  RinnuAut  nuigirit  Ciretm  nIbUtiä.     AA 


*nt,  JSa  nrrrm  BtUiuwi,  *iK  altera  arcm 
ITierin  tt  menxnarii  jiectaiiä,  toM  faim  gratitilo  fadebant,  •r<ljfi~ 
cartilam  curniii.  LUvratiar  n>  iff  re  Lt^mtta  Hafu  miiüma  i^jm. 
ml',  ut  pta  a  vemine  qiüAjvam  ettonfiiAol,  el  potiuifala  fiMca 
ummtnu,  ipam  jmnala  nnpiiii,  ftitrhitbat :  qtiS  libereßlate,  tf 
TtUD  WM^ralwläiiiAiM  lalMiaiM  mmMiJaUaceirradklientitUlttw, 
•mceua  M  W  m  lacvm  palru  Cnai  lutn^nVtitrt^^DIKAm». 
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to  her  chviiM ;  bnt  none  dared  fpeak  a  word  of  lovo  to 
her,  orvoitBre  on  ai^iring  to  her  heart.  Yet  Amory  the 
rogmah  nthin,  take«  a  pleasure  in  exerting  hia  |HiTi* 
Iqiea  on  the  eoy ;  and  often  hnrk  hia  burning  torch 
apon  the  lowly  straw-roof,  when  be  means  to  set  on 
liie  a  lofty  palace. 

Far  in  the  boaom  of  the  forest  lired  an  ancient  Kni§^ 
who  had  come  into  the  land  with  the  host  of  Ciecb. 
In  this  sedoaian  he  had  fixed  his  settlement ;  rednced 
the  desert  oMler  coltifaticni,  and  formed  lor  himself  a 
small  estate,  where  he  thought  to  pass  the  remainder 
of  bis  days  in  peace,  and  lire  upon  the  produce  of  his 
bosbandry.  A  strong-handed  neighbour  took  forcible 
possession  of  the  land,  and  expelled  the  owner,  whom 
a  hospitable  peasant  sheltered  in  his  dwelling.  The 
(^stressed  old  Knight  had  a  son,  who  now  form^  the 
sole  consolation  and  support  of  bis  age ;  a  bold  active 
youth,  but  possessed  of  nothing  sare  a  bunUng-spear 
and  a  practised  arm,  for  the  sustenance  of  his  gray- 
haired  fiither.  The  injustice  of  their  neighbour  stimu- 
lated him  to  revenge,  and  he  had  been  prepared  for  re- 
sisting force  by  force ;  but  the  command  of  the  anxious 
father,  unwilling  to  expose  his  son  to  danger,  had  dis- 
armaA  him.  Yet  ere  long  he  resumed  his  former  pur- 
pose. Then  the  fiitber  called  him  to  his  presence,  and 
said:  *'■ 

**  Pass  over,  my  son,  to  the  wise  Krokus,  or  to  the 
cunnii^  viigins  his  daughters,  and  ask  counsel  whether 
the  gods  approve  thy  undertaking,  and  will  grant  it  a 
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proap^roiu  ixtitie.  If  so,  gird  on  illy  twonl,  and  tak^ 
the  apcar  in  thy  band,  and  go  forth  to  6ght  for  thy  in- 
heritance. If  not,  stay  here  till  tbon  hast  closed  my  eyex 
and  laid  me  in  the  earth ;  then  do  what  «hall  seen)  (rood 
to  thee." 

The  yonth  set  forth,  and  first  reached  Bala's  palnc«-, 
a  building  like  a  temple  for  the  habitation  of  a  goddess. 
He  knocked  at  the  door,  and  deaired  to  be  admitted  ; 
fant  the  porter  obaerving-  that  he  came  empty-tumded, 
(UsmiBBed  him  as  a  hegf^ar,  and  »htit  the  door  in  his 
face.  He  went  forward  in  sadness,  and  reached  the 
hooae  of  sister  Therba,  where  he  knocked  and  reqaext- 
ed  an  audience.  The  porter  looked  Dpon  him  through 
Ilia  window,  and  said  :  "  If  tbou  bringest  gold  in  lliy 
hag,  which  ihoa  canst  weigh  ont  to  my  mistresa,  «tie 
will  teach  thee  one  of  her  goo<l  saws  to  read  iby  for- 
tune witlial.  If  not.  then  go  and  gather  of  it  in  llie  •landit 
of  the  Elbe  as  many  grains  as  the  tree  hath  leares,  the 
iiheaf  ears,  and  the  bird  feather«,  then  will  I  open  thee 
this  gate."  'ITie  mocked  young  man  gliiled  off  entire- 
ly dejected  ;  and  the  more  so,  as  he  leameil  that  .Seer 
Krokus  was  in  I'olanil,  arbitrating  the  dispute«  of  some 
conteudiug  Grandees.  He  anticipated  from  the  third 
sister  DO  more  fiattering  reception ;  and  as  he  deamed 
liar  fiitlier's  canle  from  a  hill  in  the  distance,  he  conid 
uut  venture  to  approach  il,  bat  hid  himself  iu  a  tlucket 
to  pntan«  his  bitter  thoughts.  Ere  long  he  was  roused 
by  an  approaching  noise ;  he  listened ,  and  heard  a  smmd 
of  bore««'  hooft.     A  flying  roe  duhed  tluon^^'h  th«i 
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iNttheiy  followed  by  m  lovely  hantrees  and  her  nwids  on 
■ttilely  tteedt.  She  hurled  m  javelin  from  her  hand ; 
it  flew  whisBing  through  the  air,  but  did  not  hit  the 
game.  Instantly  the  watchful  yoong  man  aeised  hit 
bowy  and  humched  from  the  twanging  cord  a  bolt, 
wtadk  amote  the  deer  throogfa  the  heart,  and  stretched 
it  üfdeaa  on  the  spot.  The  lady  in  astonishment  at 
this  pbenomenop,  looked  round  to  find  her  nnknown 
hnnting  partner:  and  the  archer,  on  obeenring  this, 
stept  £orwmtd  from  his  bosh,  and  bent  himself  humbly 
hehre  her  to  the  ground.  Fraüldn  Libussa  thought 
die  had  never  seen  a  finer  man.  At  the  finrt  glance, 
his  figure  made  so  deep  an  impression  on  her,  that  she 
could  not  but  award  him  that  involuntary  feeling  of 
good-will,  which  a  beautiful  appearance  claims  as  its 
prerogative.  **  Tell  me,  £ur  stranger,"  said  she  to  him, 
^  who  art  thou,  and  what  chance  is  it  that  leads  thee 
to  these  groves  ?"  The  youth  guessed  rightly  that  his 
Indqr  star  had  brought  him  what  he  was  in  search 
of:  he  disdooed  his  case  to  her  in  modest  words ;  not 
hidiaf^  how  disgracefully  her  sisters  had  dismissed  him, 
or  how  the  treatment  had  afflicted  him.  She  cheered 
his  heart  with  friendly  words.  <*  Follow  me  to  my 
abode,"  said  she ;  "  I  will  consult  the  Book  of  Fate 
for  thee,  and  answer  thy  demand  to-morrow  by  the 
lising  of  the  sun." 

The  young  man  did  as  he  was  wdered.  No  churlish 
porter  here  barred  for  him  the  entrance  of  the  palace ; 
the  £Eur  kdy  exerdsed  the  rights  of  hospitality  with 
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generonn  munition.  He  inu  rhamieil  tiy  tliis  beni^- 
iinnt  reception,  bnl  xtill  more  by  the  beauty  of  liis  jj^entle 
hoRless.  Her  enclionting  figure  hovered  all  night  be- 
foro  his  eyes  ;  be  carerullr  defended  himself  from  sleep, 
that  he  might  not  for  b  mom«it  lose  from  hin  thou^litn 
(lie  dpli^htfol  events  of  the  day.  Fraiilein  Libuxsa,  on 
the  contrnry,  enjoyed  eofi  slamber :  for  AecluHlon  from 
the  influence.t  of  the  external  eensen,  which  disturb  the- 
finer  presentimenta  of  the  fiitm^,  Lt  nn  indispenBabli,- 
condition  for  the  gift  of  prophecy.  Tlie  glowing  fancy 
of  the  maiden  blended  the  form  of  thb  young  stranger 
with  all  tl»!  dretmiing  imagen,  which  hovered  ihrou|^i 
her  mind  that  night.  She  found  him  where  she  hiul  not 
looked  for  hun,  in  connexion  with  af^irs,  in  which  she 
coald  not  understand  how  this  nnknowu  youth  ha«! 
come  to  bo  involved. 

On  her  early  nwakcning,  at  the  hour  when  the  fair 
prophetess  was  wont  to  separate  and  interpret  the  vi- 
sions of  the  night,  Hhe  felt  inclined  to  cbbI  away  these 
phantasms  from  her  mind,  as  errars  which  had  sprung 
from  a  disturbance  in  the  operation  of  her  praphetii- 
(iKulty,  and  were  eolitled  to  no  heed  from  her.  Yet 
a  dim  fwling  signified  that  this  crenlion  of  her  fancy 
was  not  idle  dreaming  ;  bnt  had  a  significant  allusion 
to  certain  events  which  tlie  future  would  unravel ;  and 
tliat  lasi  night  this  pressing  Fantasy  liad  spied  out  the 
d»inTes  of  Fate,  iind  blahbcil  tlicra  to  her,  more  suc- 
ccMftilly  than  ever.  By  lietp  of  it,  she  found  liiM  her 
pnenl  wa*  inUamcd  with  warm  love  to  her ;  and  with 
equal  honesty  her  hi*art  confeHseil   ihe  sntne  thing  in 
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regird  to  ham.  Rut  she  instantly  impressed  the  seal 
of  flilenoe  on  the  news ;  as  the  modest  youth  had,  on 
his  side^  set  a  guard  upon  his  lips  and  his  eyes,  that  ho 
fldgiit  not  expose  himself  to  a  contemptuous  refusal ; 
for  the  diasm  which  Fortune  had  interposed  hetween 
Idb  and  the  daughter  of  the  wise  Krokus,  seemed  im- 
passable. 

Althoogh  the  fiiir  Libnssa  well  knew  what  she  had 
to  aay  in  answer  to  the  young  man's  question,  yet  it 
went  agamst  her  heart  to  let  him  go  from  her  so  soon. 
At  somnse  she  caUed  him  to  her  in  her  garden,  and 
said :  **  The  curtain  of  darkness  yet  hangs  hefore  my 
eyes ;  abide  with  me  till  sunset ;"  and  at  night  she  said : 
'^  Stay  till  sunrise  ;**  and  next  morning :  <<  Wait  ano- 
ther day';**  and  the  third  day :  **  Have  patience  till  to- 
nnoTrow.**  On  the  fourth  day  she  at  last  dismissed 
him ;  finding  no  more  pretexts  for  detaining  him,  with 
aafaty  to  ber  secret.  At  parting,  she  gave  him  his 
response  in  friendly  words  :  '<  The  gods  will  not  that 
thou  shoold'st  contend  with  a  man  of  yiolence  in  the 
tend :  to  hear  and  suffer  is  the  lot  of  the  weaker.  Re- 
turn to  thy  father ;  be  the  comfort  of  his  old  age ;  and 
support  him  by  the  labour  of  thy  diligent  hand.  Take 
two  wlute  Steers  as  a  present  from  my  herd ;  and  this 
Staff  to  drive  them  ;  and  when  it  blossoms  and  bears 
fruit,  the  spirit  of  prophecy  will  descend  on  thee." 

The  young  man  felt  himself  unworthy  of  the  gentle 
Tirgin's  gift ;  and  blushed  that  he  should  receive  it  and 
make  no  return.  With  incloquent  lips,  but  with  looks  so 


much  th«  more  eloqueiU.  hn  look  niournful  leave  of 
lier :  and  at  i)ie  gate  below  fonnd  two  whit«  Steera 
awuling  liini,  aa  sleek  anil  glilt^riag  an  uf  old  the  ^od- 
like  Bull,  nu  wlioHp  smooth  back  the  vir^n  Europa 
Hwam  arroas  tbe  bine  ilea  waves.  Joyfullj'  he  laoned 
them  from  the  post,  and  drove  them  softly  on  before 
hira.  The  distance  home  seemed  but  a  few  ell»,  so 
much  was  hia  Bpiril  busied  willi  the  fair  Libunaa :  and 
he  vowed,  that  as  lie  never  could  obtain  her  love,  he 
woald  love  no  other  all  bia  days.  The  old  Knight  re- 
joiced in  the  return  of  his  Hon  ;  and  still  more  in  learn- 
ing (hat  tlie  oracle  of  the  feir  heiresB  agreed  so  com- 
pletely with  hia  own  wishes.  As  husbandry  bad  been 
appointed  by  the  gods  for  the  young  man's  trade,  he 
lingered  not  in  hsmessinK  bis  while  Steers,  and  yokiii); 
them  to  the  plough.  Tbe  first  trial  prospered  to  his 
wish  :  the  bullocks  had  such  strength  and  alacrity  that 
they  turned  over  io  a  single  day  more  land  than  twelve 
yoke  of  oxen  ctimmonly  can  master :  for  they  were 
fiery  and  impetuous,  as  the  Bull  is  painted  in  the  Al- 
manack, where  he  rushes  from  the  clouds  in  the  Sign 
of  A[iTil :  not  sluggish  and  heavy  like  the  Ox,  who  plods 
on  with  his  lioly  consorts,  in  our  Gospel-Book,  phleg- 
maticAlly,  as  a  Dutch  akipper  in  a  calm. 

Duke  Czech,  who  had  led  the  first  colony  of  his  peo- 
ple into  Bohemia,  was  now  long  ago  committed  to  hin 
final  real,  yet  his  deacendanin  liad  not  been  promoted 
to  socreed  him  in  his  princely  dignity.  The  Magnates 
liad  in  truth,  at  hia  decease,  aasendiled  for  a  new  elec- 
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tion ;  Imt  their  wild  stormy  temperB  would  admit  of  no 
TemKmMmttmAxLÜmu  Self-interest  and  self-saffidency 
tranafenned  the  first  Bohemian  Convention  of  Estates 
into  a  Pohdi  Diet :  as  too  many  hands  laid  hold  of  the 
princely  mantley  they  tore  it  in  pieces,  and  no  one  of 
them  obtained  it.  The  government  had  dwindled  to  a 
sort  of  Anardiy ;  every  one  did  what  was  right  in  his 
own  eyes ;  the  strong  oppressed  the  weak,  the  rich  the 
poor,  the  great  the  little.  There  was  now  no  pahlic 
security  in  the  land ;  yet  the  firank  spirits  of  the  time 
thoi^ght  their  new  repahhc  very  well  arranged :  **  All 
is  in  ofdeTy**  aaid  they,  ^  everything  goes  on  its  way 
with  OS  as  well  as  elsewhere ;  the  wolf  eats  ihe  lamb, 
the  kite  the  dove,  the  fox  the  cock."  This  artless  con- 
stitution oonld  not  last :  when  the  first  debauch  of  fan- 
cied freedom  had  gone  off,  and  the  people  were  again 
grown  sober,  reason  asserted  its  rights ;  the  patriots,  the 
honest  dtisens,  whoever  in  the  nation  loved  his  conn- 
try,  joined  together  to  destroy  the  idol  Hydra,  and 
unite  the  people  once  more  under  a  single  head.  **  Let 
US  choose  a  Rrince,"  said  they,  **  to  mle  over  us,  after 
the  manner  of  oar  others,  to  tame  the  firoward,  and 
exercise  rig^  and  justice  in  the  midst  of  us.  Not  ihe 
strongest,  the  boldest,  or  the  richest ;  the  wisest  be 
our  Duke  I"  The  pe<^le,  wearied  out  with  the  oppres- 
sions of  their  petty  tyrants,  had  on  this  occasion  but  one 
▼oiee,  and  kradly  applauded  ihe  proposaL  A  meeting 
of  Estates  was  convoked  ;  and  the  choice  unanimously 
lell  upon  the  wise  Krokus.  An  embassy  of  honour  was 
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appoiuteil,  iu?ilin^  hioi  tu  take  pwtsemion  of  the 
princely  dignity.  Tboug'h  he  had  never  longed  fur 
lofty  title«,  he  heiit«ted  not  aboat  complying  with  the 
people's  wish.  Inveatcd  with  the  purple,  he  proceeded, 
with  great  pomp,  to  Vizegred,  the  resideac«  of  the 
Dukea ;  where  tlie  people  met  him  with  triamphant 
Hhouting,  and  did  reverence  to  him  aa  their  Regeiil. 
Whereby  be  perceived,  that  now  the  third  Reed-stalk  of 
the  bountiful  Elf  wa«  likewise  «ending  forth  ite  gift 
ttpon  him. 

Hit)  love  of  justice,  uiU  his  wiae  Ic^slaUon,  »oon 
spread  his  fame  over  all  the  anrroundiog  countries. 
The  Sarmatic  PriiiceB,  incesaautly  at  feud  with  one 
anotlier,  brought  their  contention  from  afar  before  hid 
judgement-scat.  He  weigbeil  it  ivith  the  unileceiiful 
weights  of  natural  Justice,  in  the  scales  of  Law ;  and 
when  he  opened  his  mouth,  it  was  as  if  tlie  venerable 
Solon,  or  the  wise  Salomon  from  between  the  Twelve 
Liona  of  his  throne,  had  been  pronouncing  sentence. 
Some  seditious  inntigators  liaving  leagued  a^nst  the 
peace  of  their  country,  and  kindled  war  among  the 
Polen,  he  advanced  at  the  bead  of  his  army  into  Po- 
land :  put  an  end  to  the  civil  strife  ;  and  a  largo  por- 
tion of  tlie  people,  grateful  for  the  peace  nhich  he  had 
given  them,  chose  him  for  iheir  Duke  aLio.  He  tliere 
built  the  city  Cracow,  whicli  ia  called  by  IiIh  name,  and 
lias  the  privil^e  of  crowning  the  I'olüdi  Kiiiga,  even 
to  tlie  jirespnt  lime.  Krokus  niled  with  great  glory  to 
tbe  end  of  hia  days.   Observing  that  he  was  now  neu 
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their  Hmit,  and  nrast  soon  set  ont,  he  caused  a  coffin 
to  he  made  from  the  fragments  of  the  oak  which  his 
spouse  the  Elf  had  inhabited ;  and  then  departed  in 
peace,  hewept  by  the  Princesses  his  three  danghten, 
who  deposited  the  Ducal  remains  in  the  coffin,  and 
consigned  him  to  the  Earth  as  he  had  commanded ;  and 
the  whole  land  mourned  for  him. 

When  the  obaequies  were  finished,  the  Estates  as- 
sembled to  deliberate  who  should  now  possess  the  ym- 
cant  throne.  The  people  were  unanimous  for  one  of 
Krolras's  dang^iten ;  but  which  of  the  three  they  had 
not  yet  determined.  Fraiilein  Bela  had,  on  the  whole, 
the  fewest  adherents ;  for  her  heart  was  not  good  ;  and 
her  magic-lantern  was  too  frequently  employed  in  do- 
ing sheer  mischief.  But  she  had  raised  such  a  terror  of 
bcnelf  among  the  people,  that  no  one  liked  to  take  ex- 
eeptiOD  at  her,  lest  he  might  draw  down  her  vengeance 
on  him.  When  the  rote  was  called,  therefore,  the  elec- 
ton  all  continued  dumb ;  there  was  no  voice  for  her, 
bot  also  none  against  her.  At  simset  the  representa- 
tiTos  of  the  people  separated,  adjourning  their  election 
Uf  another  day.  Then  Fraiilein  Therfoa  was  proposed : 
favt  confidence  in  her  incantations  had  made  Fraiilein 
Theiba's  head  giddy ;  she  was  proud  and  overbearing ; 
required  to  be  honoured  as  a  goddess ;  and  if  incense 
did  not  always  smoke  for  her,  she  gprew  peevish,  cross, 
cqiricious ;  displaying  all  the  properties  by  which  the 
fiur  sex,  when  they  please,  can  cease  to  be  fair.  She 
was  less  feared  than  her  elder  sister,  but  not  on  that 
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Mxvunt  more  lovpil.  For  üie*e  reasoiiB,  t)ie  election- 
field  rontinued  silent  an  a  lykewakc  ;  and  llic  vote  waa 
never  called  for.  On  tlie  third  day,  cAme  Libussa'a 
turn.  No  sooner  was  tliis  Dame  pronounced,  than  a 
confidential  hum  traa  heard  throughont  the  electing  cir- 
cle ;  the  aolemn  riaagen  anwrinkled,  and  brightened  up, 
and  each  of  tlie  Electors  had  some  good  to  whis|>er  of 
the  Pmiilein  to  his  neighbour.  One  praised  her  virtue. 
another  praised  her  modesty,  a  third  her  prudence,  a 
fourth  her  infallibility  in  prophecy,  a  fifth  her  lUsin- 
l«reBt«dness  in  giving  connael,  a  tenth  her  chastity, 
Other  ninety  lier  beauty,  and  the  last  her  gifts  as  a 
housewife.  When  a  lover  draws  out  such  a  catalogue 
of  the  perfections  of  his  mistress,  it  remains  still  doubt- 
ful whetlier  she  is  really  the  possessor  of  a  single  one 
among  tbem  ;  but  the  pablic  seldom  errs  on  the  &voar- 
ableside,  however  often  on  the  other,  in  the  judgements 
it  pronounce«  on  good  fame.  With  so  many  univer- 
sally acknowledge«!  praiseworthy  qualities;  f  raülein 
Lihusna  was  undoubtedly  the  favoured  candidal«,  at 
le«st  in  petm,  of  tlie  sage  EWlors  :  hut  the  preference 
of  the  yonnger  sister  to  the  elder,  has  «o  frequently,  in 
the  aliah-  of  marriage,  as  experience  testifies,  dealroyarir  • 
the  peace  of  the  house,  that  reaionable  fear  might  h| 
enttrtained  lent  in  afTnirs  nf  still  greater  moment  i 
might  disturb  the  pence  of  the  country.  1 
delation  put  the  sapient  guardians  of  tlie  people 
^iicli  emliarrasittnent,  tlial  they  could  come  i 
cliuion  wliniever.     Tliere  wa«  wanting  a  s|>eaker,  M 
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hang  the  dMic*  weigfct  of  Us  eloquenee  upon  t&e  wlwel 
of  tlie  Electon'  fimrarable  wiD,  before  the  bonnees 
cooM  get  into  motioDy  and  the  good  dispoeitioii  of  their 
ainds  beeome  actiTe  and  effident ;  and  this  speaker 
now  appeared,  as  if  appointed  for  the  business. 

Wbdomir»  one  of  the  Bohemian  M agnates,  the  high- 
eai  after  the  Dake,  had  long  sighed  for  the  enchantii^ 
libossa,  and  wooed  bar  daring  Father  Krokos's  lifo- 
tsne.  Hie  youth  being  one  of  his  most  finthftd  ^wah, 
and  belofed  by  him  as  a  son,  the  worthy  Krokai  oonld 
hafo  wished  weD  that  love  would  unite  this  pair ;  but 
the  eoyneas  of  Ae  maidmi  was  insuperable,  and  he  would 
in  nowise  foree  her  inclination.     Prince  Wladomir, 
however,  would  not  be  deterred  by  these  doubtful  as- 
pects.; but  still  hoped,  by  fidelity  and  constancy,  to  tire 
out  the  hard  heart  of  the  Fraiilein,  and  by  his  tender 
attentioBB  make  it  soft  and  pliant.  He  continued  in  the 
Duke's  retinue  to  the  end,  i^thout  appearing  by  this 
■Beans  to  hare  advanced  a  hair's-breadth  towards  tiie 
goal  of  his  desirta.    But  now,  he  thought,  an  opportu- 
nity was  ofoed  him  for  opening  her  closed  heart  by 
anwltoi'ious  deed,  and  earning  from  her  noble-minded 
gfstitnde  what  love  did  not  seem  inclined  to  grant  him 
voluntarily.  He  determined  on  braving  the  hatred  and 
vengeance  of  the  two  dreaded  sisters,  and  raising  his 
beloved  to  her  paternal  throne.     Observing  the  inde- 
cision of  the  wavering  assembly,  he  addressed  them,  and 
«aid : 
*^  If  ye  will  hear  me,  ye  courageous  Knights  and  No« 
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blea  from  among  the  people,  1  will  lay  belbfe  you  a  hi- 
miliinde,  by  which  you  ahall  perceive  how  this  coming 
rhoire  may  be  occompliBhed,  to  the  weal  and  profit  of 
the  land." 

Silence  being  ordered,  he  proceeded  ihna : 
"  The  Be«s  had  lost  thprr  Qneen,  and  the  whole  hive 
sat  sad  and  moping ;  they  flew  seldom  and  >iluggi>ilily 
out,  had  small  heart  or  activity  in  honey-making,  and 
iheir  trade  and  sustenance  fell  into  decay.  Therefore 
they  resolved  upon  a  new  sovereign,  to  rule  over  their 
community,  tlis,t  discipline  and  order  might  not  be  lott 
from  among  them.  Then  came  the  Wttsp  flying  towarda 
them,  and  said  :  '  Choose  me  for  your  Queen,  I  am 
mighty  and  terrible  ;  the  ulrong  horne  is  afraid  of  niy 
sting  ;  with  it  I  can  even  defy  the  lion,  yottr  Itercditary 
foe,  and  prick  him  in  the  snoot  when  lie  approaches 
yoar  «tore  ;  I  will  watch  you  and  defend  you.'  Thia 
«peech  WB8  pleasant  to  tlie  Bees  ;  but  after  deeply  con- 
•idering  it,  the  wisest  among  them  answered  :  *  Thou 
■rt  stout  and  drnadful,  but  even  the  sting  which  it  1« 
^rnard  ua  we  fear  :  thon  canst  not  he  mir  Queen.'  Then 
the  Hnmble-bee  cimie  hnincing  towards  them,  and  said  : 
■Choose  mo  for  your  Queen !  hear  ye  not  that  tlie  sonnd- 
ing  of  my  wings  annotuicta  lofUncM  and  dignity  7  Nor 
IB  B  sling  wanting  to  me,  ttrbercwilli  to  protect  you.' 
The  Bees  answered  :  ■  We  are  a  peaceable  and  quiel 
people  ;  tlic  proud  sotmditig  of  thy  wings  wmild  annoy 
as,  ind  disturb  the  continnnnce  of  our  diligence :  lliou 
«ust  net  be  »urQocen.'    Tile»  the  Royal-bee  reqae«t- 
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ed  aa&nce :  *  Thoagli  I  am  hiiger  «id  strong^  thtn 
youy'  tnd  ahe»  '  my  strength  camiot  hurt  or  damage 
ytm ;  fiv,  lo  I  the  dangerous  stmg  is  altogether  want- 
ing. I  am  soft  of  temper,  a  friend  of  order  and  thrift, 
can  gnide  your  honey-making,  and  farther  yonr  lahoor.' 
— ^  Then,'  said  the  Bees,  *  thou  art  worthy  to  rule  orer 
va :  we  obey  thee ;  he  our  Queen.'" 

Wkdomir  was  nlent.  The  whole  assemMy  guessed 
the  meaning  of  his  speech,  and  the  minds  of  all  were 
IB  a  fiiTmnable  tone  §or  Fraiilein  Libnssa.  Bnt  at  the 
HMNnent  when  the  vote  was  to  be  pnt,  a  croaking  raven 
few  over  their  heads :  this  evil  omen  intermpted  all 
deliheHitions,  and  the  meeting  was  adjourned  till  the 
morrow.  It  was  Fraiilein  Bela  who  had  sent  this  bird 
of  black  augury  to  st<^  their  operations,  for  she  well 
knew  how  the  minds  of  the  Electors  were  inclining ;  and 
IVince  Wkdomir  had  raifled  her  bitterest  spleen  against 
him.  She  held  a  secret  consultation  with  her  sister 
Thoba ;  when  it  was  determined  to  take  vengeance  on 
their  common  slanderer,  and  to  dispatdi  a  heavy  Incu- 
bus to  suffocate  the  sotd  from  his  body.  The  stout 
Knig^  dreaming  nothing  of  this  danger,  went,  as  he 
was  wont,  to  wait  upon  his  mistress,  and  was  favoured 
by  her  with  the  first  friendly  look ;  from  which  he  failed 
not  to  presage  for  himself  a  heaven  of  delight ;  and  if 
anything  could  still  have  increased  his  rapture,  it  must 
have  been  ihe  gift  of  a  rose,  which  was  blooming  on  the 
Fraülein's  breast,  and  which  she  reached  him,  with  an 
injonctum  to  let  it  wither  on  his  heart.  He  interpreted 
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these  words  quite  olbenvise  than  they  tverv  in«ant ;  foe 
of  all  tlic  sciences,  there  U  none  so  deceitful  as  the  sci- 
ence of  exjiounding  in  matters  of  love :  here  errore,  as 
it  were,  hare  tlieir  home.  The  enamoured  Knight  wan 
anxious  to  preserve  his  roae  as  long;  aa  possible  in  fresh- 
ness and  bloom ;  he  put  it  in  a  flower-pot  among  wa- 
ter, and  fell  aateep  with  the  most  flattering  hopes. 
At  gloomy  midnight,  the  destroying  angel  »ent  by 

Fraiileln  Bela  glided  towards  him  ;  with  panting  brealli 
blew  ofi'  the  bolts  and  locks  of  his  apartment ;  lighted 
like  a  mountain  of  lead  npon  the  slambering  Knight, 
and  so  squeezed  bim  together,  that  he  felt  on  awaken- 
ing as  if  a  millstone  had  been  bong  about  his  neck. 
Ill  this  agonizing  Huflbcation,  thinking  tliat  the  laat 
moment  of  hU  life  was  at  hand,  he  happily  remember- 
ed the  rose,  which  was  standing  by  his  lied  in  a  flower- 
pot, and  pressed  it  to  his  breast,  saying :  "  Wither 
with  me,  fair  rose,  and  die  on  my  cltilled  bosom,  as  a 
proof  that  my  last  thought  was  directed  to  thy  gentle 
mütreaa."  In  an  instant  all  was  light  about  his  heart ; 
the  hesry  Incubus  could  not  withstand  tlie  magic  force 
of  the  flower ;  his  crushing  weight  would  not  now  hare 
balanced  a  feather  ;  hii  antipathy  to  the  perfume  soou 
scared  him  from  the  chamber  ;  and  the  narcotic  virtue 
of  this  rose-odouT  again  lulled  the  Knight  into  refreelk 
ing  sleep.  He  rose  witli  the  mui,  next  morning, 
and  alert,  and  rude  m  the  field,  t«  se«  what  im 
»ion  Ilia  similitude  had  made  on  the  I'ltcclunt,  and 

watch  what  cuui-m  the  business  was  about  lo  take; 
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dcftcnMaed  at  all  hamdiy  ahoald  a  eoatmy  wind 
ifriiig  am  and  dncalen  wilh  ahipwreek  the  Teawl  of 
Im  liopei^  to  kj  his  hand  upon  the  ndd&r^  and  ataw 
k  into  pert. 

For  die  pnaoBt  th»  waa  not  reqnind.  The  dect- 
mg  Senate  had  eooaidaed  Wladomir^a  parable»  and  ao 
aadalooaly  iwwmated  and  digested  it  oret  night,  that 
it  had  pMaad  into  tlHir  hearts  and  ipirita.  A  atoot 
Knighty  who  espied  tins  £»«»arable  criaiay  and  who 
a|injiathiniil  in  the  concems  of  his  heart  wiA  the  ei|- 
wosMad  WkdonuTy  waa  endearooiing  to  snatdi  away, 
or  at  least  to  aha«  with  him,  the  hoooor  of  exalting 
Fiaükin  labnasa  to  the  throne.  He  stept  forth,  and 
^ew  his  awordy  and  with  a  loud  roioe  proclaimed  Li- 
hnssa  Dnchessof  Bohemia,  calling  upon  all  who  thought 
aa  he  ^d,  to  draw  their  swords  and  justify  the  choice. 
In  a  mooMnt  hnndreds  of  swords  were  gleaming  throogfa 
the  fidd ;  n  load  hnza  annoimced  the  new  Regent, 
and  on  all  ndes  arose  the  joyful  shout :  '<  Libussa  be 
onr  DnchesB  I"  A  eonmission  was  ^)p<nnted,  with 
Whdomir  and  the  atout  sword-drawer  at  its  head,  to 
aeqaaint  the  Fraiilein  ifnth  her  exaltation  to  the  prince- 
ly rank.  With  that  modest  blush,  which  giyes  the 
hiebest  grace  to  female  charms,  she  accepted  the  sore- 
reignty  over  the  people ;  and  the  magic  of  her  enrap- 
toiing  look  made  all  hearts  subject  to  her.  The  nation 
oelriyrated  the  erent  with  vast  rejoicings :  and  although 
her  two  sisters  envied  her ;  and  employed  their  secret 
arts  to  obtain  revenge  on  her  and  their  country  for  the 
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üliglit  which  had  been  pot  upon  them  ;  and  eiTilenrnnr- 
eil  by  the  lpav«n  of  triticisni,  by  censmitif;  all  the 
mraaure«  and  tirnnsaclions  of  xheu  BiBl^r,  to  produce  a 
hurtful  fennentslioti  iii  the  «täte,  yet  LibuH«a  was  en- 
abled wisely  to  encounter  tlua  nnaistcrjy  procedure, 
and  to  ruin  all  the  hostile  projecla,  magical  or  other- 
wise, of  these  ungentle  persons  ;  till  at  last,  wenry  of 
Hsaailing  her  iu  Tain,  ihey  ceased  to  employ  their  iii- 
eAectual  nrtx  against  her. 

The  inghing  ^Ma(InIni^  awaited,  in  the  meantime, 
witli  wiHtful  longine,  the  unfolding  of  hia  fate.  .  More 
than  once  he  had  tried  to  read  tlie  final  imnie  of  it  in 
the  fair  eyes  of  his  HriiiceM  ;  bnt  Libussa  hail  enjobec) 
them  strict  silence  respecting  the  feeling  of  her  heart ; 
and  fur  a  lover,  without  prior  treaty  with  the  eyes  and 
their  significant  glances,  to  demand  an  oral  explana- 
tion, is  at  all  liniea  an  unhappy  nndertaking.  The  only 
favourable  sign,  which  still  »ustained  bis  hopes,  was 
the  onfadcid  rose  ;  for  after  a  year  had  paaned  away,  it 
still  bloomed  as  fre»h  aa  on  the  niKht  when  lie  receive<l 
il  frum  tier  fair  linnil.  A  flower  from  a  lady's  liand,  a 
uoaegay,  a  ribbon,  or  a  lock  of  hair,  is'  rertaiiily  in  all 
CMes  bvller  ihaii  au  empty  nnt ;  yet  all  these  pretty 
thiu^  «re  hot  ambiguous  pled^  of  love,  if  they  have 
not  liorrowed  meaning  from  some  more  truat-wonhy 
mvelatiun.  Wladomir  had  nothing  for  it  but  to  play 
ra  aileace  the  part  of  •  aighing  shepherd,  and  to  watch 
what  Time  an<t  Chance  night  in  üie  long  run  do  to  lielp 
him.   The  ntiqniet  Mizisia  pimued  bia  coortahip  with 
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&r  mora  TifBcitf :  he  pressed  forward  on  eyery  occa* 
non  wiiere  lie  coiild  obtain  her  notice.     At  the  coro- 
natMMy  he  had  been  the  first  that  took  the  oath  of  fealty 
to  the  Princess ;  he  followed  her  inseparably,  as  the 
Moon  does  the  Earth,  to  express  by  unbidden  offices 
of  seal  Ins  derotion  to  her  person ;  and  on  public  so- 
lemnitiea  and  processions,  he  flourished  his  sword  be- 
fbra  ber,  to  keep  ita  good  services  in  her  remembrance. 
Yet  libiissa  seemed,  like  other  people  in  the  world, 
to  have  very  qieedily  forgotten  the  promoters  of  her 
lortaie ;  for  when  an  obelisk  is  once  standing  perpen- 
dknlar,  one  heeds  not  the  leyers  and  implements  which 
rused  it;  so  at  least  the  claimants  of  her  heart  ex- 
plained the  Fraülein  8  coldness.     Meanwhile  botib  of 
diem  were  wrong  in  their  opinion :  the  Fraülein  was 
neither  insenrible  nor  ungrateful ;  but  her  heart  was  no 
longer  a  free  piece  of  property,  which  she  could  give  or 
sell  according  to  her  pleasure.     The  decree  of  Love 
had  already  passed  in  &Tour  of  the  trim  Forester  with 
the  sure  cross-bow.    The  first  impression,  which  the 
sight  of  him  heuA  made  upon  her  heart,  was  still  so 
strong,  that  no  second  could  efface  it.    In  a  period  of 
three  years,  the  colours  of  imagination,  in  which  that 
Divinity  had  painted  the  image  of  the  graceful  youth, 
had  no  whit  abated  in  their  brightness ;  and  love  there- 
fore continued  altogether  unimpaired.   For  the  passion 
of  the  fair  sex  is  of  this  nature,  that  if  it  can  endure 
three  moons,  it  will  then  last  three  times  three  years, 
or  longer  if  required.  In  proof  of  this,  see  the  instances 


occnning  daily  bolbro  our  cyeB.  WhEu  the  heroes  of 
(jamany  tiäled  over  ilMtiuit  «eae,  to  fight  ont  t)ic  quar- 
rel of  a  self-willed  daiigliwr  of  Britain  with  her  mother- 
land,  they  tore  thentHlves  from  the  bithh  of  their  daincs 
with  mutual  oatlu  of  truth  and  conaiancy  ;  yet  before 
the  last  Buoy  of  the  Weacr  had  got  HSiem  of  them,  the 
heroic  navigator«  were  for  most  part  forgotten  of  their 
Chloes.  TliH  ficklu  amonit  iheee  maiden»,  ont  of  grief 
to  find  tlieir  hearu  unoccupied,  hastily  Bupplicd  the 
TOcuDm  hy  tlie  eurrt^te  of  new  intri^es ;  but  the 
liüthfnl  and  trne,  who  had  conatajicy  üuongh  to  stand 
the  Weeer-proof,  and  liad  8t4ll  reüsined  from  infidelity 
when  the  conquerotB  of  their  hearts  had  got  beyond  the 
Black  Buoy,  these,  it  is  said,  preserved  their  vow  un- 
broken till  the  return  of  the  heroic  lioat  into  their  Ger- 
man native  country ;  and  are  still  expecting  irom  the 
hand  of  Love  the  recompense  of  their  unwearied  perse- 
verance. 

It  is  therefore  lens  surprising  that  tlie  fair  LihuMw, 
under  these  circumstances,  could  withstand  the  court- 
ing  of  the  brilliant  chivolry  who  titruggled  for  her  love, 
than  that  I'i'Dclupe  of  Ithaca  could  let  a  ivhole  cohort 
of  wooers  sigh  for  her  in  vain,  when  her  heart  had  no- 
thii^  in  reserve  but  the  gray-headed  Ulynae«.  Rank 
and  bird],  luiwcvor,  had  eatabÜBhed  auch  a  diflerenre  in 
the  iitUNtiniin  of  the  Frsiilein  and  of  her  beloved  youth, 
tiM  HDy  rIoKcr  union  than  Piat/>nir  love,  a  shadowy 
hwiHirw  whirh  can  neither  warni  «wr  noiirisli.  wa«  not 
readily  to  be  eapuclcd.  TliouKh  in  lbo»c  distant  tiine^ 
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tlie  pttiringof  the  sexes  was  as  little  estimated  by  parch« 
ments  and  genealogical  trees,  as  the  chafers  were  ar« 
ranged  by  their  antenn»  and  shdl-wings,  or  the  flowers 
by  their  pistils,  stamina,  calix,  and  honey  produce ;  it 
understood  that  with  the  lofty  elm  the  predous 
ahomld  male  itself,  and  not  the  rough  tangleweed 
which  creeps  akmg  the  hedges.  A  mis-assortment  of 
maniage  from  a  diffisrence  of  rank  an  inch  in  basadthi 
excited,  h  is  tme,  leas  uproar  than  in  these  our  claam 
times ;  yK  a  difoence  of  an  ell  in  breadth,  espedally 
when  ritab  occiqned  the  interstioe,  and  made  the 
distance  of  ^two  extremities  more  iisible,  was  efen 
then  a  thing  which  men  conld  notice.  All  this,  and 
nradi  more,  did  the  Fraülein  accorately  ponder  in 
her  prndent  heart ;  therefore  she  granted  Passion,  the 
treacherous  babbler,  no  audience^  loudly  as  it  spoke 
in  fiiTonr  of  the  youth  whom  Love  had  honoured.  Like 
a  diBste  vestal,  «he  made  an  irrevocable  vow  to  persist 
throttgh  lifo  in  her  virgin  closene«»  of  heeort ;  and  to 
answer  no  inquiry  of  a  wooer,  either  with  her  eyes,  or 
her  gestures,  or  her  lips ;  yet  reserving  to  herself,  as 
a  just  indemnificalaon,  the  right  of  platonizing  to  any 
lengUi  she  liked.  This  nunlike  system  suited  the  aspi« 
rai^'  way  of  thought  so  ill,  that  they  could  not  in  the 
least  comprehend  the  killing  coldness  of  their  mistress ; 
Jealousy,  üue  confident  of  Love,  whispered  torturing 
suspicion  in  their  ears ;  each  thought  the  other  was 
the  happy  rival,  and  their  penetration  spied  about  un- 
weariedly  to  make  discoveries,  which  both  of  them  re- 
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Vet  i-raülein  Libusm  v 
scanty  grace«  t«  llie  two  valiant  Ititien  with  »ucli  pru- 
dence anil  aruienaw,  on  so  fair  a  balance,  that  the  Hcnle 
of  neither  rose  above  the  otiier. 

Weary  of  this  frnitlemt  waiting,  botli  of  them  relired 
frou  the  Court  of  their  PrinceHa,  and  Hettled,  witli  se- 
cret discontent,  npon  the  affeoffments  which  DuUe 
Krokus  had  conferred  on  them.  They  brought  so  mucli 
ill-hnmoar  home  ,wit)i  them,  tliat  Wladoniir  was  an 
oppression  to  all  hi»  vassals  and  his  neighbours  ;  and 
Uitt«r  Mizisla,  on  the  other  bond,  became  m  hunter, 
followed  deer  and  foxes  over  the  seed-fields  and  fences 
of  hi»  inbjects,  and  often  with  his  train,  to  catch  one 
tare,  wonld  ride  t«n  acres  of  com  to  notliing.  In  con- 
sequence, »row  mncli  sobbuiR  and  bewailing  in  tim 
Uuid,  yet  no  rigbleoua  judge  stepped  fortli  to  slay  the 
niiscbief;  for  who  wonld  willingly  give  jndi^ment 
against  the  stronger  ?  And  no  the  siiffi-rings  of  the  peo- 
ple never  reached  the  throne  of  the  DnrbesB.  By  tho 
virtue  of  ber  second-sight,  however,  no  injustice  done 
witbin  the  wide  limit*  of  her  away  could  Kscapo  her 
ohaervation ;  and  the  dispoaiiion  of  her  mind  being  soft, 
like  the  sweet  features  of  her  face,  she  aomiwed  in- 
wardly nl  the  mbdeeds  of  Iter  vamals,  and  ibe  violence 
of  the  powerful.  She  took  counsel  with  Iwrself  bow 
the  evil  might  be  remedied,  and  ber  wisdoni  suggvsted 
an  imitation  of  the  god»,  who,  in  tJieir  judicial  proce- 
dure, do  not  fall  upon  tlie  criminal  and  cut  hiiu  off  a» 
it  ynn  with  tho  red  luuid  i  ihougb  venginncfii  follow- 
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ii^  with  slow  BtepSy  Booner  or  hUber  overtaket  liini. 
Tlie  yomg  RincesB  appointed  a  general  Con ventum  of 
ber  Cliifaliy  and  States,  and  made  prodamation,  that 
whoerer  had  a  grieyance  or  a  wrong  to  be  rig^itedy 
dioold  come  forward  free  and  fearless,  under  her  safe- 
oondnct.  Therei^Kniy  frtnn  every  end  and  comer  of 
her  dombuonsy  the  maltreated  and  oppressed  crowded 
towards  her ;  the  wran^rs  also,  and  litigious  persons» 
and  whoever  had  a  legal  cause  against  his  neighbour, 
libnsaa  sat  upon  her  throne,  Uke  the  goddess  Themis, 
and  paawd  sentence,  without  respect  of  persons,  with 
unemng  judgement ;  for  the  labyrinthic  mazes  of  chi- 
cane could  not  lead  her  astray,  as  they  do  the  thick 
heads  of  dty  magistrates ;  and  all  men  were  astonished 
at  the  wisdom  with  which  she  unravelled  the  perplexed 
hanks  of  processes  for  meum  and  iuumy  and  at  her  un- 
wearied patience  in  picking  out  the  threads  of  justice, 
never  <moe  catching  a  üAae  end,  but  passing  them  from 
nde  to  nde  of  their  embroilments,  and  winding  them 
off  to  the  uttermost  thrum. 

When  the  tumult  of  the  parties  at  her  bar  had  by 
degrees  diminished,  and  the  sittings  were  about  to  be 
oondnded,  on  the  last  day  of  these  assizes,  audience 
was  demanded  by  a  free  neighbour  of  the  potent  Wla- 
domir,  and  by  deputies  frt>m  the  subjects  of  the  hunt- 
er Mijosla.  They  were  admitted,  and  the  Freeholder 
first  addressing  her,  began :  <<  An  industrious  planter,'* 
said  he,  <<  fenced  in  a  little  circuit,  cm  the  bank  <^  a 
bioad  river,  whose  waters  glided  down  with  soft  rush- 
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ing  til  rough  th«  grppn  valley;  for,  lie  UioDght,  The  fiir 
Btrfvni  will  be  ■  guard  to  me  on  this  tnclü,  t)iat  no  hnn- 
gry  ivilil  beiul  ^nt  my  rrop«,  and  it  will  moisten  ihp 
roots  of  my  fruit-trees,  that  they  flonriah  Bpee<li1y  ami 
tiring  Die  fruit.  Itnt  wlien  the  earning»  of  \üb  toil  were 
about  to  ripen,  the  deceitful  stream  grew  troubled ;  its 
still  waters  began  to  swell  and  roar,  it  orerflowed  iL*^ 
bulks,  and  carried  one  piece  after  another  of  the  fniil- 
ful  soil  along  with  it ;  and  dug  itaelf  a  bed  through  the 
middle  of  the  cnltiFBted  land ;  to  the  sorrow  of  the  poor 
planter,  who  had  to  give  up  his  little  property  to  lite 
inalicions  wsRting  of  hia  strong  neighbour,  the  mging 
of  whose  wares  he  himself  esrapcd  with  dilficuUy. 
Pnissanl  dau);titpr  of  tlie  wise  Krokus,  the  poor  plain- 
er entreat«  of  thee  to  command  tlw  haughty  rirer  no 
longer  to  roll  its  proud  billows  over  the  field  of  tbi- 
toilsome  hashnndman,  or  wash  sway  (be  fruit  of  hi« 
weary  arms,  hi«  hope  of  glad  harvest ;  but  to  flow  peare- 
folly  along  within  the  limiia  of  its  own  channel." 

During  lljis  speech,  the  cheerfal  bron-  of  tlie  fair 
Libnfwa  became  overclouded  ;  manly  rigour  gleameil 
from  her  eyes,  and  all  around  was  car  to  catch  her 
«enteni-e.  whidi  ran  thus :  "  lliy  cause  is  plain  and 
sirupbt ;  no  force  shall  dtstarb  thy  rightlul  jtrivitc^;^. 
A  dike,  which  it  shall  not  overpass,  sliall  set  bonnds  to 
Ü>e  tumultuous  river ;  and  from  it»  fishes  thou  shall  be 
repaid  sevenfold  the  plunder  of  its  waatefril  billows." 
ThfM  she  lieckoned  to  llie  eldest  of  the  Deputies,  and 
It«  bowed  his  face  to  the  earth,  anil  «aid:    "  Wis« 
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dnnjttitrr  of  Uie  fsr-ranieil  Krokus,  Wliow  is  Uw  gnia 
upon  tile  fivlfl,  the  sower's,  wlio  has  liii)il<>n  the  seed- 
corn  in  the  gronnd  that  it  spring  op  anO  bear  fhitt ;  or 
the  tempest's,  which  breftke  il  and  ecaltora  it  Dwmy  P" 
Slie  UAWtrred : "  TTie  sowerV — '■  Ttien  commaiul  the 
tempest,"  Rvd  tJie  flpokeaiiia>ii,  "  that  it  choose  not  <nir 
com-fieldfl  for  the  Mene  of  its  caprices,  to  nproot  onr 
crops,  aod  shake  the  IVuit  from  onr  trees." — "  So  be 
it,"  said  ibe  Ducbem;  "  I  will  taroe  the  tempest,  and 
Imitiah  it  from  your  fields;  itahnli  battle  with  the  clonds, 
and  dbperee  them,  where  they  ore  rising  from  the 
Mnith,  And  tfareatHiing  the  land  with  hül  and  heavy 
weather." 

Prince  WUdomir,  and  Ritter  Mizisia,  were  bothas' 
»esson  in  the  general  tribuial.  On  bearing  the  com- 
plaint, and  the  r^roua  sentence  passed  regarding;  it, 
tbey  waxed  pale,  and  looke<l  down  nfKin  the  ground 
with  SDppreaBed  indignation;  not  darioglo  discover  bow 
sharply  it  stung  them  to  be  condemned  by  a  decree 
tVoRi  female  lips.  For  althongli,  oat  of  tenderness  to 
tlieir  honoor,  the  complainants  had  modeatly  overhung 
the  cliarge  with  an  allegorical  veil,  which  the  rigltteons 
scnl«nce  of  the  fair  President  liad  also  prudently  re- 
spected, yet  the  texture  of  this  covering  was  so  fine 
«III]  tnuiaparent,  that  whoever  had  an  eye  might  see 
what  stood  behind  it.  But  as  they  dared  not  ventwre 
lo  appral  from  the  judgement-seat  of  the  Priiicess  to 
the  people,  since  the  sentence  {)a«sed  npon  them  liad 
excited   universal  joy.   they  "ubmillcd   to  il.   thouprh 
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witji  great  relactanco.  Wlailoniir  indemnified  his  free- 
liuldioK  neighbour  sevenfold  for  lhl^  miacliief  düiif 
bim ;  Bild  Nimrod  Mixiala  engaged,  oa  the  honour  of  a 
kuiglit,  no  more  to  »elect  the  coni-Geldii  of  his  suhjecu 
as  a  chase  for  liare-catcliUig.  I^bnesa,  at  the  aame 
time,  pointed  out  to  them  a  more  reiipectable  employ- 
ment, for  occupying  their  activity,  and  restoring  to  llieir 
fame,  which  now,  like  a  cracked  pot  wlien  Htruck, 
emitted  nothing  but  discords,  the  sound  ring  of  kniglit- 
ly  rimes.  She  placed  them  at  tie  Iiead  of  an  army, 
which  she  was  despatching  lu  encounter  ZonielMirk, 
tke  Prince  of  the  Sorbi,  a  giani,  and  a  powerful  magician 
witlial,  who  wan  tlien  meditating  war  agaiitnt  Boltemia. 
This  commi»ion  she  accompanied  witli  the  penance, 
that  tliey  were  not  to  appeal  again  at  Court,  till  tlie  one 
could  offer  )ier  the  plume,  the  otlier  the  golden  apur^. 
of  the  monster,  as  tokens  of  tlieir  rictory. 

The  unfading  rose,  during  thin  campaign,  dlaplsyrd 
its  magic  virtues  once  more.  By  means  of  it,  l^ncc 
VMadomir  was  as  iuvuluerable  t«  mortal  weapuiii,  ns 
Achilles  liie  Hero;  and  ax  nimble,  qnick,  ami  dt-ii«- 
rous,  as  Achilles  the  Ligiit-of-foot.  The  armie«  met 
upon  the  sontliem  boundanea  of  the  Kini;(loin,  uul 
joined  in  fierce  liattle.  The  Bohemian  liero<-s  Sew 
through  the  squadrons,  like  slorro  anil  wliirlwind :  ami 
cat  down  the  thick  Hpear-crop,  as  the  scytlie  of  th*  mow- 
er cuts  a  field  of  bay,  ZoriielMMrk  fell  brjieaih  tlie  Mrcnft 
dinla  of  their  falchions :  iliey  relumed  m  triumph  wi(h 
the  Btipulated  s|iuiU  to  \'iie|tTad :  and  tlie  S|iot«  and 
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blemkiwij  winch  had  aoiled  their  knightly  Tirtiiey  ware 
■our  wadhed  clem  awsy  in  the  blood  of  their  enenues. 
LihoMi  beatowed  on  them  every  mark  of  princely  ho- 
r,  dinnMcd  them  to  thdr  home«  nHien  the  anny 
dtachaiged;  and  gave  them,  aa  a  new  token  of  her 
fcvoor,  a  poq^le-ved  apple  from  her  pleaaore-gardeat 
far  a  memorial  of  her  by  the  road,  en|oining  them  to 
pad  the  aame  pfarafiilly  between  them,  without  cot* 
ling  it  in  twa  They  then  went  their  way;  pot  the 
apple  on  a  aUaM,  and  had  it  borne  before  them  as  a 
paUic  apectade,  while  they  considted  together  how 
the  parting  of  it  mi§^  be  pmdently  efiectedy  acc<»diag 
to  the  "f»"ig  of  its  gentle  giver. 

While  the  point  where  their  roads  divided  lay  be- 
tee  them  at  a  distance»  they  proceeded  with  their  par- 
tition treaty  in  the  most  accommodating  mood ;  but  at 
last  it  became  necessary  to  determine  which  of  the  twe 
ahoold  have  the  apple  in  his  keeping,  for  both  had 
eqoal  sharea  in  it,  and  only  one  could  get  it,  thougli 
each  promised  to  himself  great  wonders  from  the  gift» 
and  was  eager  to  obtam  possession  of  it.  TheyspUlin 
their  opinions  on  this  matter ;  and  things  went  so  fiv, 
that  it  appeared  as  if  the  sword  most  decide,  to  whom 
this  indivisible  ^>ple  had  been  aUotted  by  the  fortune  of 
anns.  Bat  a  shepherd  driving  his  flodc  overtoc^  them 
as  they  stood  debating ;  him  they  selected  {apparently 
in  imitation  of  the  Three  Goddesses,  who  also  applied 
to  a  shepherd  to  decide  their  famous  apple-quarrel),  and 
made  arbiter  of  their  dispute,  and  laid  the  business  in 
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üeUil  Iwfore  Iiim.  Tlic  shepheril  thou^it  a  littlp,  tlmi 
«aid :  "  In  the  ^ft  of  tiiis  apple  lies  a  deep- hidden 
ineaiting:  but  who  ran  bring  it  out,  aave  the  «age  Vir- 
gin who  liid  it  there  ?  For  myself,  I  conceive  tlie  appl» 
is  a  trPBClierons  fruit,  that  has  frrown  npon  the  Tree  of 
Disrord,  and  its  purple  skin  may  prefigure  bloody  fend 
between  your  worshipful  kniKhtehip» ;  that  each  is  to 
CDt  off  the  otiier,  and  neither  of  you  p^  enjoyment  of 
the  gift.  For,  tell  me,  how  i»  it  possible  to  part  an 
apple,  witbimt CDttinK it  in  twain?"  The  Knights  Umk 
the  shepherd's  speech  to  heart,  and  thought  there  wnn 
a  deal  of  trutli  in  it,  "  Thou  host  judged  rightly,"  swd 
tliry  :  "  Has  not  tins  ba^e  apple  alreaily  kindled  anger 
and  contention  Iwtween  ns  ?  Were  we  not  standing 
hameoBed  to  H^it,  for  the  decritfiil  gi(i  of  this  promi 
Princess  ?  Did  site  not  put  us  at  the  bead  nf  her  army, 
with  intention  to  destroy  us  i  And  hsring  failiil  in 
this,  she  now  arms  onr  hands  wtth  tlie  weiapons  of  dis- 
rard  «gainst  each  otlit-r  I  We  renonnre  her  crafty  pr<>- 
;  neither  of  ns  will  have  the  apple.  Be  it  thine,  as 
the  Eeward  of  thy  ri^ileona  sentenru  ;  to  the  jadg«  be* 
long«  tilt'  fmit  of  the  procees,  and  to  the  parijee  tlie 
rind." 

The  Knight*  then  went  their  Hpvm«l  ways,  while 
tho  herdunati  t-onsumed  tlie  o^rctum  iitU  with  all  ■!»• 
<ynnpo«ure  nnd  ronvenienry  rnminon  nmnng  judge«. 
The  Nnbignou«  present  of  tlie  Dndiesa  rut  iheni  t« 
tlw  heart :  wid  as  ibey  found,  on  retuniing  home,  that 
ihry  could  no  longer  Iteal  their  subierts  and  i-wwal*  iti 


J 


LIBU88A.  149 

the  twwm  ariiiiiary  Mtfott»  bot  were  Ibroed  to  obey 
the  hmt,  whkk  FMIIem  libwaa  had  proimilgited  lor 
the  gmMTil  eeewHy  among  her  poq>le,  their  in  humdvr 
gmrnoio  deep  and  xaneoroviB.  They  entered  mto  a 
Jaagne  oftniive  and  delennTe  with  each  other ;  made 
#  party  lor  Aemelfeeia  the  country;  and  many  nmti- 
agoawrnngheadi  joined  them,  and  were  sent  abroad  in 
padntodecryandcalnudate  the  government  of  women. 
**  fihame  I  Aaae  T  cried  tiiey,  <<  Üiat  we  araet  obey 
m  woman^  who  gathers  omr  Tictoriom  koreb  to  deoo- 
ntoadHtaffwiditheml  The  Man  shoold  be  nunter 
of  Ae  homeland  not  the  Wife;  this  is  his  spedal  right, 
and  80  it  is  established  ererywliere,  among  all  people. 
What  is  an  army  without  a  Dnke  to  go  before  his 
wanioti,  bat  a  helpless  trank  without  a  head  ?  Let  as 
appoint  a  Prince^  who  may  be  rnler  over  as,  and  whom 
we  may  obey." 

These  seifilioas  speeches  were  no  secret  to  the  watch- 
fid  Princess ;  nor  was  die  ignorant  what  wind  blew  Aem 
tUtber,  or  what  its  sounding  boded.  Therefore  she 
ooByenedadepntation  of  the  States ;  entered  their  as- 
sembly with  die  stateliness  of  an  earthly  goddess,  and 
the  words  of  her  month  dropped  like  honey  ham  her 
virgin  lips.  ^  A  rumour  flies  about  the  land,''  said  she, 
**  that  yon  desire  a  Duke  to  go  before  you  to  battle, 
and  that  yo»  reckon  it  inglorious  to  obey  me  any  long- 
er. Yet»  in  a  hee  and  uncoiistrained  election,  yon 
yoorselfCB  did  not  choose  a  man  from  among  you;  bat 
called  one  of  the  daughters  of  the  people,  and  clothed 
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Iier  with  (he  purple,  to  rule  over  yon  firc-ordin^  to  the 
laws  And  cnstoma  of  the  land.  Whoso  can  accnse  me 
of  error  in  conducting  the  goveninient,  let  him  step 
forward  openly  and  freely,  and  bear  witness  agsimt 
me.  Bat  if  I,  after  the  manner  of  my  father  Krokvs, 
have  done  prudently  and  justly  in  the  midst  of  you, 
making  crooked  thin^  straight,  and  rongh  places  plun ; 
if  I  have  secured  your  harvests  from  the  spoiler,  guard* 
*d  the  fmit-tree,  snd  snatched  the  flock  from  the  claws 
of  the  wolf;  if  I  have  bowed  tlie  stiiTnecJi  of  the  vio- 
lent, aasieted  the  down-prewed.  and  given  the  weak  a 
atafF  to  rest  on ;  then  will  it  b«^eem  you  to  lire  ac- 
cording to  your  covenant,  and  be  true,  g«ntle,  and  help- 
fal  to  me,  as  in  doing  fe«lty  to  me  yon  engaged.  If 
you  reckon  it  inglorious  to  obey  a  woman,  you  ^onld 
luve  thought  of  this  before  appointing  me  to  be  your 
Princess ;  if  there  is  diagrare  here,  it  is  you  alone  wlio 
ought  to  bear  it.  But  yonr  procedure  shows  yon  not 
to  understand  your  own  advantage :  for  woman's  hand  is 
Koft  and  lender,  accustomed  only  to  watt  cool  air  witli 
tlie  fan  ;  and  sinewy  aiid  rode  is  the  arm  of  man,  heavy 
and  oppressive  when  it  gra»i]iB  the  nupreme  control. 
And  know  ye  not  that  where  a  woman  governs,  the 
rule  in  in  tli«  power  of  men  ?  For  she  give«  heed  to 
wis«  cuunscllnn,  and  these  gather  ronnd  her.  But 
where  the  distaff  eiclude«  from  the  throne,  there  is  (he 
fpwenunent  of  lemalc« ;  for  the  women,  that  pleanc  thn 
king's  eyo«,  have  his  heart  in  their  hand.     TherefiDnii, 
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coottdor  «dl  of  your  altempty  lest  ye  iqwm  yonr 
ficUttMi  loo  lale»" 

lleinr  qieaker  «Mid ;  and  a  deep  referent  akBce 
wigned  tliraa|^boiit  thelianof  meeting;  nonepreaii- 
«adtonttarawefdagainatlMr.  Yet  Prince  Wladondr 
and  Ina  alliea  daaialfri  not  from  their  intention,  but 
wfaiBperod  in  eadi  othar^a  ear :  ^  The  dy  Doe  ia  loath 
to  qint  the  fin  paatami ;  but  the  hnntei^a  hon  abaO 
aond  yet  iondar,  and  aeass  her  forth."*  NeH  day 
they  pmqMed  the  knigfata  to  can  loudly  on  the  Prin- 
oaai  to  chooaa  a  fanaband  within  three  daya,  and  by  the 
choice  of  her  heart  to  give  the  people  a  Prince,  who 
mil^difide  with  her  the  cares  of  government.  At  this 
mexpected  reqniaition,  coming  as  it  seemed  from  the 
roioe  of  the  nation»  a  Tirgin  blnsh  oTerspread  the  died« 
of  the  lordy  Priaeeaa ;  her  clear  eye  discerned  all  the 
sanken  difi,  which  threatened  her  with  periL  For 
efenif^  according  to  the  custom  of  the  great  world,  she 
shonld  detennine  npon  subjecting  her  inclination  to  her 
state-policy  ahe  conld  only  give  her  hand  to  one  suitor, 
and  she  saw;  well  that  all  the  remaining  candidatea 
woold  take  it  as  a  shg^  and  begin  to  meditate  revenge. 
Bendea,  the  private  vow  of  her  heart  was  inviolable  and 
sacred  in  her  eyea.     Therefore  ahe  endeavoured  pm- 
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(luntly  to  isra  otitic  tlim  importunate  «lemmnd  of  the 
Statcs;aiul  again  BttempUHliopersuailetliem  til  u^tiwr 
to  renoonce  their  echemes  of  ianovBtion.  "  The  Eagle 
heilig  dead,"  Baid  alie,  ■■  tlie  birds  diose  tlie  King-dove 
for  ibeir  qneen,  aiid  all  of  (liein  obeyed  her  soft  cooing 
laU.  lint  tight  and  airy,  rs  ia  the  natuie  of  hirds,  they 
«oou  ulteret)  their  determination,  and  repented  them 
thai  they  had  made  it.  The  provd  Pescock  thongbt 
that  it  bcaeenied  him  better  to  be  mler ;  the  keen  Falcon, 
Biccnatomed  to  make  the  smaller  bird»  his  prey,  reckon- 
ed it  disgraceliü  to  obey  the  peacefnl  Dove  ;  ihey  form- 
ed a  party,  and  appointed  tlie  wodc-eyed  Owl  to  bo  the 
spokeimaD  of  their  combination,  and  propa»e  n  new 
election  of  a  eovereign.  Tlio  Rlnggish  Itnatard,  ilie 
lieavy-bodiod  Heaih-cock,  the  lazy  Stork,  the  bdi^I- 
bnuned  Heron,  and  all  the  larger  brrds  chuckled,  Dap- 
ped, and  cn>aked  applanse  to  liim ;  and  the  boat  of  httle 
bird»  twittered,  in  ilieir  simpticity,  and  chirp«!  out  of 
busli  and  grore  to  the  aame  tnne.  Then  airote  the 
warlike  Kite,  and  soared  boldly  op  into  the  air,  and  the 
birda  cried  ont :  '  What  a  majeMic  flight  I  Tlie  brave, 
ulrong  Kile  shall  be  onr  King  1'  Scarcely  had  the  plnn- 
dering  bird  taken  poMesiuon  of  the  throne,  when  he 
manilisated  hia  activity  and  ronnige  on  bin  winged  •nil' 
jects,  in  deeds  of  tyranny  and  cnprice :  he  pinrkcd  the 
feathers  from  the  larger  lawU,  and  eat  tlie  little  » 

Signiliruii  >*  thin  oration  was,  it  made  but  a  ki 
impression  on  ihc  mind«  of  the  people,  hunftering  ai 
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liMf  dMMge;  «Ml  they  abode  by  their  delflr- 

MlecthenwIfah-bMid,  Atthie^Priiioe  WldUnirie. 
joieed  im  heart ;  fornow,  he  thooght,  he  ahoiikl  aeem 
the  iiir  pny,  tor  which  he  had  so  kmg  been  watchii^ 
iawn»  Lofs  aad  aiabbion  inflamed  hie  WMhesy  and 
f«l  elaqpunee  inta  hia  »oath,  which  had  hitherto  eo»- 
iMd  itMV  ta  aaoat  «Idling.  He  oaaie  to  Cewt»  aMd 
igqahad  andienfa  of  the  Dncheea> 

^  (Jiifia—  nder  of  thy  people  and  my  heart»**  tfaw 
ha  addffaawdhar,<*  from  thee  no  aecietia  hidden;  than 
kaaweat  the  flamea  which  bom  in  thiiboaom,  holy  and 
p«ie  aa  on  the  ahar  of  the  gods,  and  thoa  knoweat  alao 
what  fire  haa  kindled  them*  It  is  now  i^pointed,  that 
at  the  behest  of  thy  people,  thou  gi^e  the  land  a  Prince. 
Wih  than  disdain  a  heart,  which  lives  and  beats  for 
theep  To  be  worthy  of  thy  lore,  I  risked  my  life  to 
pnt  thee  on  the  throne  of  thy  fiither.  Grant  me  the  me- 
ijl  of  lataimag  thee  apon  it  by  the  bond  of  takdefwi" 
iactioB :  let  na  divide  the  possession  of  thy  throne  and 
thy  faeait ;  the  first  be  thine,  the  second  be  mine,  and 
my  happiness  will  be  exalted  beyond  the  lot  of  mor- 
tak." 

Fiaulein  Libnssa  wore  a  most  maidenlike  appear- 
anee  daring  this  oration,  and  covered  her  &ee  with  her 
vail,  to  hide  the  soft  bhish  which  deepened  the  colonr 
of  her  cheeks.  On  its  conclnsion,  she  made  a  sign  with 
her  hand,  not  opening  her  lips,  for  the  Prince  to  step 
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ImiDMÜstel)'  t)u)  brisk  Knjglit  Miiista  anuounced 
Itiauelf,  and  de«ired  to  be  ndmitted. 

"  Lov^lieat  of  the  daugbtcra  of  priiicni,"  iajd  be,  as 
he  entered  llie  andienrCKbaraber,  "  the  fair  Ring-dove, 
tjueen  of  the  tiir,  mnnt  no  longer,  as  tbon  well  knoweM, 
coo  in  solitude,  but  take  to  lienelf  a  mate.  The  proud 
Peacock,  it  is  talked,  hold»  up  his  guttering  plumage  in 
bcr  eyes,  and  thinks  to  blind  ber  by  the  splendour  of 
his  feathers ;  but  she  is  prudent  and  modest,  and  will 
not  unite  liereelf  with  the  liaughty  PeaMtck.  Ute  keeu 
Falcon,  out»  a  plundering  bird,  lias  now  changed  bis 
nature ;  is  gentle  and  boneot,  aüd  without  decoit ;  fur 
lie  lores  the  fur  Dove,  anil  would  fain  tliat  she  mated 
witli  bim.  That  hia  bill  is  bookeil  and  liis  talons  sharp, 
must  not  iniilead  thee :  be  need«  them  ti>  pro(«ct  tite 
fair  Dore  hii  darling,  that  no  bird  hurt  her,  or  disturb 
the  haliitation  of  ber  rule  ;  for  Ite  is  true  and  kindly  to 
her,  and  first  sworo  fealty  on  the  day  when  nhe  was 
crowned.  Now  tell  me,  wise  IMncess,  if  the  noft  Dove 
will  ffrant  to  her  trtuiy  I'alcon  the  love  which  he  longs 
for  r" 

Fraiilcin  Libussa  did  as  «he  hail  done  iiefore ;  be<k- 
onod  lu  tile  Knight  to  «lep  aside ;  and,  after  wailing  for 
a  «puce,  «lie  called  llto  two  rivala  into  bcr  pre»CQCe,  and 
Mpoke  lliUH  : 

'•I  awe  you  groat  Ibuiks,  nuble  Kiughla,  for  your  lwl|) 
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ifi  oUni%  Me  the  prinedf  cmini  of  Bolwiiin»  1^^ 
mflMierKrolnnlioiiomiblywoie«  The  aeal,  of  idnch 
ymm  wmauad  me^  had  nolfinded  from  myiemerabniiee; 
aor  ie  it  }ad  bom  my  knemkdgOy  thai  yon  TirtiMNttly 
lofe  me^  for  yoor  looka  and  geamiea  have  loag  heen 
the  iaKfprelm  of  yoor  feelinge.  That  I  shut  op  my 
heart  agahMr  yim,  aad  did  not  answer  lore  with  love^ 
regard  not  aehMtiMiLiOl)  ;  it  was  not  meant  for  alight  or 
aeon^  bat  for  hannoaioiialy  determining  a  ehoioe  which 
^  war  daakfoL*  I  weighed  your  merita,  and  the  tongne  of 
the  Iryiaghahmee  bent  to  neither  aide.  Therefoielie* 
aabed  on  leafmg  the  dedaion  of  your  fote  to  yonr- 
■dfee ;  and  ofined  yon  the  posseeaum  of  my  heart,  mi- 
dv  the  figure  of  an  enigmatic  apple ;  that  it  might  be 
aeen  towhidi  of  yon  the  greater  measuie  of  judgement 
and  wiadom  had  been  giren,  in  appropriating  to  him* 
self  tfab  gift,  whidi  oooki  not  be  divided.  Now  tell  me 
wilfaoat  delay,  In  whose  hands  18  the  apple?  WhicheYer 
of  yon  haa  won  it  fimn  the  other,  let  him  finom  this 
hoar  leeeife  my  throne  and  my  heart  as  the  [mae  of 
UsakflL" 

Hie  two  lifala  hM>ked  at  one  another  widi  amaas- 
ment ;  grew  pak^  and  hdd  their  peace.  At  last,  after 
a  loBg  panae,  IVince  Wladomir  broke  silence^  and  said,: 

*'  The  enignMs  of  the  wise  are,  to  the  foolish,  a  nut 
in  a  toothkas  mouth,  a  pearl  which  the  cock  scratches 
from  the  sand,  a  lantern  in  the  hand  of  the  blind.  OPrin- 
oess,  be  not  wroth  with  us,  that  we  neither  knew  the 
use  nor  the  ▼aloe  of  thy  gift ;  we  misinterpreted  thy 
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|iiirpoM) :  thouglil  llwt  tliou  lutd'sl  cut  an  apple  of  con- 
Itmtioii  ou  our  patli,  lo  awnkeii  tu  to  strife  aitd  deadly 
feud  J  therefore  eoth  gave  ap  liU  share,  and  we  renoiui- 
f«!  the  divisive  fruit,  wliosc  sole  possession  neitlier  of 
Ds  n-onltl  liave  peaceftldy  nllowcd  the  other  1" 

"  Yon  liove  pwm  sentence  on  yout«el»e«,"  replied 
tbf>  Fmäieio  ;  "if  en  apple  maid  inflame  your  jealooBy, 
what  fi){hling  would  ye  not  ha*e  fought  for  a  myrtle 
irariand  twined  aboat  a  crown  1" 

With  this  respousc  she  dismissed  tlie  Knight«,  who 
now  hunented  that  tliey  bad  given  ear  to  th«  anwiiw 
arbiter,  and  thou^tteflsly  cast  away  the  pledge  of  love, 
which,  as  it  appeared,  hod  bee»  the  rasket  of  their 
liiirest  hopes.  They  meditated  severally  how  they  miiriil 
■ttill  eze«ote  their  pnrpoae,  and  by  forrn  or  guile  gel 
jHMWssion  of  the  thriuip,  with  its  lovely  occnpant. 

Fraillein  Lihussa,  in  tlio  niennwhile,  was  not  «pend- 
ing in  idleness  ifie  three  day«  ^ven  her  for  connidira- 
tion  ;  but  diligently  taking  counsel  withhcmelf,  how^he 
might  meet  the  importnnatr  ilotnruid  of  her  |>enple,  give 
Bohemia  a  Duke,  and  herxelf  it  liiinband  according  tn 
the  chuic  of  her  heart.  She  dreaded  lest  IVinci- 
Wlaiiomir  might  still  more  presitingly  BBsail  her.  and 
perhnpa  deprive  her  of  the  throna.  Nece««ity  rom- 
bine<l  with  love  to  make  lier  eierate  a  plan,  with  which 
•he  hail  often  entertained  b«raelf  as  with  «  pleanuit 
(bmini ;  for  what  mortal's  head  )im  not  some  phantoni 
walking  in  it,  townnU  which  lie  tnms  in  : 
to  pl>y  with  it  ■•  with  a  [lapfK-t  f  Ihcrc  vi 
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mg^mdSBom  for  «  «tndt-rfiod  iimi<len,  when  her  gilled 
com»  wn  resting  from  the  loik  of  the  pavement,  than 
to  tiniik  of  a  alalely  and  commodiom  eqnipage ;  the 
eofheantfäreana  gladly  of  coonts  sighing  at  herfoet; 
Afarioe  gets  prises  in  the  Lottery ;  the  dehtor  in  the  jail 
Ui  heir  to  taat  possessions ;  the  sqnsnderer  discoverr 
tl»HeniietieSea«t;aadthe  poor  wood-Gutter  finds  a 
iieasuiu  in  tiie  hollow  of  a  tree ;  all  merely  in  Aincy,  yet 
not  withoat  the  enjoyment  of  a  secret  satisiaction.  The 
gift  of  prophecy  has  always  heen  united  with  a  warm 
iHSginadon ;  tfaos  the  foir  Libnssa  had,  like  others, 
wilfingly  and  freqoently  given  heed  to  this  seductive 
playmate,  which,  in  kind  companionship,  had  always 
entertained  her  with  the  figure  of  the  young  Archer; 
so  indelibly  impressed  upon  her  heart.  Thousands  of 
projects  came  into  her  mind,  which  Fancy  palmed  on 
her  as  feasible  and  easy.  At  one  time,  she  formed 
sdiemes  of  drawing  forth  her  darling  youth  from  his  ob- 
scmity,  placing  him  in  the  army,  and  raising  him  from 
one  post  of  honour  to  another ;  and  then  instantly  she 
bound  a  laurel  garland  about  his  temples,  and  led  him, 
crowned  with  victory  and  honour,  to  the  throne  she 
could  have  been  so  glad  to  share  with  him.  At  other 
times,  she  gave  a  different  turn  to  the  romance ;  she 
equipped  her  darling  as  a  knight-errant,  seeking  for  ad- 
ventures ;  brought  him  to  her  Court,  and  changed  him 
into  a  Huon  of  Bourdeaux ;  nor  was  the  wondrous  fur- 
niture wanting,  for  endowing  him  as  highly  as  Friend 
Oheron  did  his  ward.  But  when  Common  Sense  again 
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got  poaseftüinn  of  the  naiJen's  ttonl,  tlip  many-colonred 
forma  of  the  magic  Isnteni  waxed  pnle  in  tfie  bi-am  of 
(irudence,  and  the  fair  visioD  vasished  into  air.  She  thnn 
bethonglit  her  what  liazards  would  attend  such  an  en- 
terpriiie ;  what  tniitchief  for  her  people,  when  jealouKy 
and  envy  raised  the  hearts  of  her  f^randeea  in  rebellion 
against  bei^  and  the  alamtn  heticon  of  discord  gave  the 
signal  for  nproer  and  sudition  in  the  land.  Therefore  she 
iie<In1uiiBly  hid  the  wishes  of  her  heart  from  the  keen 
glance  of  tlie  spy,  and  disclosed  no  glimpse  of  tbem  lo 
anyone. 

But  now,  when  the  people  were  clamonring  for  a 
Prince,  the  matter  had  assumed  another  form  :  the  point 
would  now  he  attained,  coald  she  combine  her  wisliex 
with  the  national  demand.  She  strengthened  her  soul 
withmanlyresolntion;  and  as  the  third  day  dawned,  she 
adorned  herself  with  all  her  jewels,  and  her  head  was 
encircled  with  the  myrtle  crown.  Attended  hy  her 
maidens,  all  decorated  with  flower  garlands,  she  ascend' 
ed  the  tiirone,  full  of  lofty  courage,  and  sufi  ilignity. 
The  Rsoemliliigc  of  knights  and  vbsbhIs  around  herstouil 
in  bre«tlile«B  attention,  to  learn  from  her  lips  the  naiiK- 
of  the  happy  Prince  with  whom  she  had  resolved  to 
ahare  her  heart  and  throne.  "  Ye  noble«  of  my  peo- 
ple," ibna  she  spoke,  "  the  lot  of  your  denttny  still  lie- 
tmtonchcd  in  the  urn  of  concealiuent ;  you  are  still  free 
a«  my  ronmera  that  gmxe  in  thi^  meaduws,  before  the 
brtille  and  llie  hit  liave  curbed  Uiera,  or  tJieir  smooth 
Itncks  liave  l><H<n  presscil  by  the  bunleii  of  ilie  ftaddk 


u 


UBU8SA.  169 

snd  the  rider»  It  now  reite  with  ywk  to  signify,  Whe- 
ther» ia  the  ■pace  aDofwed  me  for  the  choice  of  a  tponae, 
Toor  hot  desire  for  a  Prince  to  mle  orer  yon  has  cooled, 
and  given  phee  to  mora  calm  scrutiny  of  this  intention; 
or  yoa  still  penäst  inflezihly  in  yonr  demand.*'  She 
pansed  for  a  moment ;  bnt  the  ham  of  the  mohitnde, 
the  whispering  sad  hnising,  and  looks  of  the  whole 
SenatOy^  not  long  leave  her  in  nncertainty,  and  their 
speaker  latified  the  condnsion,  that  the  vote  was  still 
foraDake.  «  Then  be  it  so  T  said  she  ;"« The  die  is 
esBty  the  issoe  of  it  stands  not  with  me  I  The  gods 
have  appointed,  for  the  kingdom  of  Bohemia,  a  Prince 
who  shall  sway  ito  sceptre  with  justice  and  wisdom. 
The  yonng  cedar  does  not  yet  oyertop  the  firm-set 
oaks ;  concealed  among  the  trees  of  the  forest  it  grows, 
endrded  with  ignoble  sbmbs ;  but  soon  it  shall  send 
forth  hruMsheS  to  give  shade  to  ito  rooto ;  and  its 
top  shall  tonch  the  donds.  Choose  a  deputation,  ye 
nobles  of  the  people,  of  twelve  honourable  men  from 
among  yom,  that  they  hasten  to  seek  out  the  Prince, 
and  attend  him  to  the  throne.  My  steed  will  point  out 
your  path ;  unloaded  and  free  it  shall  coarse  on  before 
you ;  and  as  a  token  that  you  have  found  what  yon 
are  sent  forth  to  seek,  observe  that  the  man  whom  the 
gods  have  selected  for  your  Prince,  at  the  time  when 
you  approadi  him,  will  be  eating  his  repast  on  an 
iron  table,  under  the  open  sky,  in  the  shadow  of  a  so- 
litary tree.  To  him  you  shall  do  reverence,  and  clothe 
his  body  with  the  princely  robe.  The  white  horse  will 


IfiU 


lot  liini  inoDiu  il,  nnil  bring  Irim  liitlior  to  the  Cnurt. 
iliat  lii^  inBv  Ih'  my  hnnlMHid  anil  yonr  lord." 

She  ilieii  left  the  Ms«n)bly,  with  the  rfieeriiil  yi-r 
ubwhpilconnt^nsncwwliirh  briden  wear,  whpQ  they  look 
for  the  arrival  of  the  bridegroom.  At  her  speech  th(>ro 
mm  miich  wondering ;  and  the  prophetic  npirit  brenth- 
iiig  from  it  worked  upon  the  general  mind  hke  b  di- 
vine oracle,  winch  the  populace  blindly  believe,  and 
wliich  thinkers  alone  attempt  inveatigaling.  I1ie  mes- 
Apngers  of  honour  were  sclectetl,  the  while  horse  xtnoil 
in  readiness,  caparisoned  wir h  Axiatic  pomp,  as  if  il  lind 
been  raddled  for  rarrying  the  Grand  Signior  to  mosqne. 
The  rnralc-ailc  set  forth,  attended  by  the  concournc,  and 
the  loud  huzzaing  of  the  people ;  and  the  white  hnrKe 
pactsl  on  before.  Rat  the  train  aoon  vaniahed  from  the 
eypN  of  the  apertatora  ;  aiiil  nothing  conid  be  neon  but 
a  little  clouil  of  dnst  whirling  up  afar  off:  for  the  «pi- 
rih'd  conrwr,  getting  to  it«  mettle  wlien  it  reached  the 
iippti  air,  licgMi  B  furioiiR  gallop,  like  a  British  racer. 
M>  that  the  squailron  iif  depxtic"  could  Iiardly  keep  in 
night  of  il.  Though  the  quick  «teml  eM>Died  abandoneil 
to  itN  own  guidance,  an  nnaeen  power  directed  its  »tep«. 
pulled  it»  bridle,  and  npuTTed  itt  flanks.  Fraiilein  Li- 
buna,  by  the  magic  rirtne«  inhtiriied  from  her  Elfioe 
mother,  had  contrived  no  to  iniitmct  the  conroer,  thai  it 
tnmMil  npttber  to  the  right  hand  nor  to  ll>e  left  from  it» 
path,  hut  with  wingetl  aleps  luwtened  on  to  iIk  ()e«ti- 
iiBtion  ;  and  «he  henu-lf.  now  thai  all  ronibinrtl  to  the 
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fnlfilmentof  her  wishes»  awmted  itR  retnmmg  rider 
with  tender  longing. 

The  meMengen  had  in  the  meantime  been  sowuUy 
galloped ;  already  they  had  trayelled  many  leagues,  up 
hill  md  down  dale ;  had  swam  acroes  the  Elbe  and  the 
Moldan ;  and  aa  their  gastric  juices  made  them  think  of 
dinner,  theyrecalledto  mind  the  strange  table,  at  which, 
aceording  to  the  Fraulein*s  oracle,  their  new  Prince 
was  to  be  leading.  Their  glosses  and  remarks  on  it 
were  many.  A  forward  knight  observed  to  hia  com- 
panions :  ^  In  my  poor  view  of  it,  our  gradous  lady 
his  it  in  her  eye  to  bilk  us,  and  make  April  messen- 
gers of  us ;  for  who  ever  heard  of  any  man  in  Bohe- 
mia that  ate  his  victuals  off  an  iron  table  ?  What  use 
is  it?  our  sharp  galloping  will  bring  us  nothing  but 
mockery  and  scorn."  Another  of  a  more  penetrating 
turn,  imagined  that  the  iron  table  might  be  allegorical ; 
that  they  should  perhi^s  fall  in  with  some  knight-er- 
rant, who,  after  the  manner  of  the  wandering  brother- 
hood, had  sat  down  beneath  a  tree,  and  spread  out  hi» 
frugal  dinner  on  his  shield.  A  third  said,  jesting :  '<  I 
fear  our  way  will  lead  us  down  to  the  workshq>  of  the 
Cyclops ;  and  we  shall  find  the  lame  Vulcan,  or  one  of 
liis  journeymen,  dining  from  his  stithy,  and  must  bring 
him  to  our  Venus." 

Amid  such  conversation,  tliey  observed  their  guiding 
quadruped,  which  had  got  a  long  start  of  them,  turn 
across  a  new-ploughed  field,  and,  to  their  wonder,  halt 
beside  the  ploughman.    They  dashed  rapidly  forward, 
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Mill  found  a  p<>aaBnt  Hitting  on  an  uptnmcil  (iloi^li,  and 
eating  Ilia  black  liread  from  ttie  iron  |ilougliHliHri>,  wliicli 
lie  waa  uain^  an  a  table,  under  the  fdiaduw  ol'  a  fii-HJi 
pear-lrce.  He  «eotned  to  like  ibe  Blattily  lione :  lie 
patted  it,  offered  it  a  bit  of  bread,  and  it  eat  front  bis 
luuid.  The  Embawy,  of  course,  was  much  surprised  at 
this  pbeuomeiioD  ;  nevertheless,  no  member  of  it  doubt- 
ed but  that  ibey  bad  found  their  man.  Tliey  ajtproncbed 
hitn  reverently,  and  the  eldest  sniung  tlietn  ojient-il  Iiih 
lip«,  and  Raid  :  "  The  UncheHs  of  Bobpniia  )uu  Ht>nt  u« 
hither,  and  bids  ub  aignify  to  tliee  tlie  will  and  purpose 
uf  the  godi.  tliot  thou  olian^e  thy  plough  willi  the 
throne  of  tliifi  kingdom,  and  thy  goad  with  ita  serptre. 
Site  selects  thee  fur  her  buiil)iuid,  to  rule  ivith  her  oFei 
the  Ituhoiniana."  Tlie  yuon);  peasnnl  thnuglit  tliey 
II  l>aut<-r  him ;  n  tliin);  little  to  his  taste,  eapeci- 
allyaa  besuppoHeil  that  tliey  had  gueHsedluN  Inre-Mirel, 
and  WBre  «uw  comn  to  mock  hin  weuLneM.  Tlier«fure 
wered  somewhat  itloiitiy,  to  meet  mocker^'  with 
mockery  :  ■<  ttut  is  yum-  dukedom  wonji  tliis  ploufth  ? 
If  the  prince  cannot  enl  ivitli  l«ttrc  relish,  drink  more 
joyously,  or  sleep  more  soundly  tlian  the  [H-viBiit,  ilien 
in  sooth  it  is  not  won])  while  Ut  diange  ihi-  kindly 
fiUTOw-fichI  with  tlie  Ilulteuiian  kiit(siloni,  or  this  xmuotli 
oi-goad  with  il«  sceptre.  For,  ü-ll  me.  Arc  not  thre* 
gnuiiB  of  salt  as  j^ood  fiir  »^aaoning  my  niomel  an  threi- 

ITipn  one  of  ilie  Twelve  nunwervd  ;  "  The  purUiitd 
mQle  dig«  iiiiderKTuund  fur  worm»   to  feed  upon  :  fiu 
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he  bas  no  eyes  which  can  endure  the  day-light,  and  no 
feet  which  are  formed  for  ninning  like  the  nimble  roe : 
the  scaly  crab  creeps  to  and  fro  in  the  mod  of  hikes 
and  marshesy  deHghts  to  dwell  under  tree-roots  and 
shmhs  by  the  banks  of  rivers,  for  he  wants  the  fins  for 
fwinuning ;  and  the  barn-door  cock,  cooped  up  with- 
in his  benrfenoe,  risks  no  flight  over  the  low  wall,  for 

m 

he  is  too  tamorons  to  tmst  in  his  wings,  like  the  high- 
aoaring  bird  of  prey.  Haye  eyes  for  sedng,  feet  for 
goingy  fins  for  swinmiing,  and  pinions  for  flight  been 
allotted  thee,  thovt  wBt  not  grub  like  a  mole  under- 
ground ;  nor  hide  thyself  like  a  dull  shell-fish  among 
mud ;  nor,  like  the  king  of  the  poultry,  be  content  with 
crowing  from  the  barn-door :  but  come  forward  into 
day ;  run,  swim,  or  fly  into  the  clouds,  as  Nature  may 
haTe  famished  thee  with  gifts.  For  it  suffices  not  the 
actiye  man  to  continue  what  he  is ;  but  he  strives  to 
become  what  he  may  be.  Therefore,  do  thou  try  being 
what  the  gods  have  called  thee  to ;  then  wilt  thou  judge 
rightly  whether  the  B<^mian  kingdom  is  worth  an  acre 
of  corn-land  in  barter,  yea  or  not." 

This  earnest  oration  of  the  Deputy,  in  whose  face  no 
jesting  feature  was  to  be  discerned ;  and  still  more  the 
insignia  of  royalty,  the  purple  robe,  the  sceptre,  and 
the  golden  sword,  which  the  ambassadors  brought  for- 
ward as  a  reference  and  certificate  of  their  mission  s  au- 
thenticity, at  last  overcame  the  mistrust  of  the  doubt- 
ing ploughman.  All  at  once,  light  rose  on  his  soul ; 
a  rapturous  thought  awoke  in  him,  that  Libussa  had 
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lUscoTrrod  the  feeling  of  hie  heart ;  bad,  Iiy  her  skill 
ii)  sei^ng  what  was  iiecret,  recognised  his  fniiLAilnees 
and  ronMancy  ;  and  was  about  to  rei'onipense  him,  so  aa 
be  bad  never  ventured  even  iii  dreams  to  hope.  The  gift 
of  prophery  predicted  to  him  by  her  nnu-le,  then  rame 
iiito  hia  mind ;  and  he  tlionght  tlmt  now  or  never  it 
ranst  be  fulfilled.  Instantly  be  gnuped  Iris  hazel  Btaif; 
<itnck  it  deep  into  t)ie  plouglied  hmd ;  heaped  loose 
mould  about  it,  at  you  plant  a  tree ;  and  lo  I  immediately 
the  Htaff  got  butld,  and  shot  forth  sprouts  and  iMiuglio 
with  lenves  and  (lowers.  Two  of  die  green  twigs  wither- 
nl,  and  their  ilry  leaves  became  the  »port  of  ilie  wind : 
bnt  tlie  thin!  grew  tip  the  more  liiinrianlly,  and  itK 
frnita  ripenetl.  Tlien  rame  the  Hpirit  of  propliery  u|n>ii 
ihe  rnpt  ploughman  ;  he  opened  hia  month,  and  euiil : 
"  Ye  moasei^rH  of  the  Prineess  Libnssa  and  of  the 
Bohemian  people,  hear  the  words  of  PriniislaiiB  tin»  hoti 
of  Mnatba,  the  Rtoul-hearted  Knight,  for  whom,  blown 
upon  by  the  spirit  of  prophecy,  the  mixta  of  tlic  Fntoi» 
part  asunder.  The  man.  wliu  guided  tlic  ploughshare, 
ye  have  called  to  aeiKe  the  lumdles  of  your  priiiredfiiii. 
before  his  day's  work  was  ended.  CI  (bat  the  gleU' 
had  been  l>rokcn  by  the  furrow,  to  tlie  lionndary-stone : 
no  had  Bohemia  remained  an  independent  kingdom  tn 
the  utmost  ages  I  But  since  ye  have  disturbed  the  bl- 
bour  of  ibe  plouglier  ton  early,  the  Umits  of  your  coini- 
try  will  beconw  the  heritage  of  yuar  neigliboirr,  ami 
ynnr  distant  posterity  will  l>e  joiiii-<l  i»  him  in  un- 
rhangt-ahlr  imiun.     The  ihm-  twiit»  i>f  tlie  buddinc 
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Stsff  an  dnw  MM  wiikdi  fov  Priiicefis  fihaU  betr  me  ^ 
two  of  tfam»  m  varipe  shootSy  shall  speedily  wither 
«wqr;  l«l  the  third  afadD  inherit  the  throne»  and  by 
htm  ahaD  the  finit  of  late  grandchfldran  be  matiuredy 
tin  the  Eagle  aoar  over  your  mountains  and  nestle  in 
Ae  land;  yet  aoontythmoey and  return  aa  to  his  own 
poaaesrion.  Andthen^wlientheSonoftheGodsariseSy* 
vdio  is  Ida  pWvg^ifli^s  friend,  and  snntes  the  slare-fetten 
fipom  Us  Binb%  ihm  mark  it,  Posterity,  for  tho«  shalt 
bless  thy  destiay  I  For  when  he  has  trodden  under  his 
CwttheDngmiof  Siqientition,  hewiU  stretch  out  his 
am  against  the  waxing  moon,  to  pluck  it  from  the  fir- 
mament, that  he  may  himself  illuminate  the  world  as 
a  benignant  star»** 

The  Teneiable  deputation  stood  in  silent  wonder,  ga- 
ang  at  the  prophetic  man,  like  dumb  idols :  it  was  as  if  a 
god  were  speaking  by  his  lips.  He  himself  turned  away 
frtm  them  to  the  two  white  steers,  the  associates  of  his 
toilsome  labour ;  he  unyoked  and  let  them  go  in  freedom 
from  thar  frum-serviee ;  at  which  they  began  frisking 
joyfriDy  upon  the  grassy  lea,  but  at  the  same  time  yisi- 
My  decreased  in  bulk ;  tike  thin  vapour  melted  into  air, 
and  Tanished  out  of  sight.  Then  Primislaus  doffed  his 
peasant  wooden  shoes,  and  proceeded  to  the  brook  to 
clean  himself.  Tlie  preciuns  robes  were  laid  apon  him  ; 
he  begirt  himself  witli  the  sword,  and  liad  the  golden 
spun  put  on  him  tike  a  knight ;  then  stoutly  «prang 

*  Emperor  Josqih  II. 


upon  the  white  hone,  wliirh  bore  Iiitn  pcHrcnbly  alon^c- 
Being  now  about  U>  quit  his  itill  asyluui,  he  coinmtuiil- 
C(l  tite  BuibassailoTB  to  bring  his  wooden  shoes  after  him, 
and  keep  them  carefully,  aa  s  token  tliat  the  hamblest 
among  the  people  had  once  been  exalted  to  the  higliest 
dignity  in  Bohemia ;  and  na  a  memorial  for  his  posl«- 
rity  to  beer  their  elevation  meekly ;  and,  mindful  of  their 
origin,  to  nwpect  aod  defend  the  peasantry,  Irom  which 
tliemftelves  had  cprung.  Hence  came  the  ancient  prac- 
tice of  exhibiting  a  pair  of  wooden  s)ioe8  before  the 
Kings  of  Bohemia  on  their  coronation  ;  a  custom  held 
in  obserrance  till  the  male  line  of  Piimislaos  became 


The  planted  hazel  rod  bore  fruit  and  grew ;  striking 
It  on  every  side,  and  sending  forth  new  shoots, 
till  at  la«t  the  whole  field  was  clianged  into  a  hazel 
copse  ;  a  circnmatance  of  great  advantago  to  the  neigh- 
boaring  townahip,  whicJi  included  it  within tlieir  bounds: 
for,  in  memory  of  this  miracnlous  plantation,  iliey  ob- 
tained a  grant  froni  the  Bohemian  Kings,  exempting 
lliem  from  ever  paying  any  public  contribution  in  the 
bintl,  except  a  pint  of  hazel  nuts ;  which  royal  privi- 
h^  their  late  descendants,  aa  the  story  nms,  are  en- 
joying at  this  day.* 

*  Encu  t>^]>iu(  affinni  thai  he  uw,  with  hi>  own  cjea,  a  n- 
ncwal  of  Uli*  diarlci  fnm  Charla  IV.  Vidi  'Mir  ptiiilegia 
ngniOUriu  Caroli  IJimiti,  llamitnonn  ImprmlotU,  divl  Siglt. 
fMHdi  fMt,  la  {laliiii  (i-iUr  Wiuj  iiKobri  lU>frUUe  iliMMi>(nr  .- 
at<  fliu  IribuH  pfnjtfc  jubcntur,  fuiin  auf  um  illiui  aitorii  u<> 
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Thoagli  tlie  white  comnet,  which  was  now  proadly 
canyii^  the  bridegroom  to  hie  miatressy  seemed  to  oat- 
nm  the  winds»  Primishms  did  not  faH  now  and  then  to 
ist  him  feel  the  golden  spars,  to  pnsh  him  on  still  fest- 
er. The  qmck  gallop  seemed  to  him  a  tortoise-pacey  so 
keen  was  hia  desire  to  have  the  feir  Libossa,  whose 
form,  after  seren  yeaiSy  was  still  so  new  and  loTdy  in 
Ida  soul,  onoe  mote  before  his  eyes ;  and  this  not  mere- 
ly ae  a  diow,  like  aome  bright  pecoliar  anemone  in  the 
▼ariegated  bed  of  a  flower-garden,  but  for  the  blissfol 
apfHopriation  of  vietorions  love.  He  thought  only  of 
the  myrtle-crown,  which,  in  the  lover's  Valvation,  fer 
entshines  the  crown  of  sovereignty ;  and  had  he  bap 
lanced  love  and  rank  against  each  other^  the  Bohemian 
throne  withont  Libnssa  would  have  darted  up,  like  a 
clipped  dvcat  in  the  scales  of  the  money-changer. 

The  sun  vras  verging  to  decline,  when  the  new  PVince, 
with  lus  escort,  entered  Vizegrad.  Fraiilein  Libussa 
was  in  her  garden,  where  she  had  just  plucked  a  bas- 
ket of  ripe  plums,  when  her  future  husband's  arrival 
was  announced  to  her.  She  went  forth  modestly, 
with  all  her  maidens,  to  meet  him  ;  received  him  as  a 
bridegroom  conducted  to  her  by  the  gods,  veiling  the 
election  of  her  heart  under  a  show  of  submission  to  the 
will  of  Higher  Powers.  The  eyes  of  the  Court  were 
eagerly  directed  to  the  stranger ;  in  whom,  however, 
nothing  could  be  seen  but  a  fair  handsome  man.  In 
respect  of  outward  form,  there  were  several  courtiers 
who,  in  thought,  did  not  hesitate  to  measure  with  him ; 
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mid  could  not  nnderslAiul  why  ibe  gods  Bbonld  liavc 
(lüdainril  the  antichamber,  and  not  selected  from  it 
Home  arcomplisbed  and  mddy  lord,  rather  tlian  tlie 
sun-humt  ploughman,  to  assist  the  IVincefla  id  her  ßo- 
veniment.  Especially  in  Wl&domir  and  Mizisla,  it  wan 
oWrvablo  that  (heir  pretensions  were  reluctantly  niili- 
draws.  It  behoved  t]ie  Fratllein  then  to  rindicate  the 
work  of  tlie  gods;  and  show  that  Squire  Primislaus  had 
been  indemnified  for  the  defect  of  splendid  birth,  by  a 
fair  equivalent  in  nterling  common  sense  and  depth  of 
judgement.  She  had  caused  a  royal  banquet  be  prepared, 
00  whit  inferior  to  the  feast  with  which  tlie  hospitable 
Dido  entertained  her  pion»  ^est  vEiieas.  The  cup  gf 
welcome  passed  diligently  round,  the  presents  of  tl>c 
Princeea  had  excited  cheerfulness  and  good-hnmaur, 
and  a  part  of  the  night  had  already  vanished  amid 
jests  and  pleasant  pastime,  witen  Libnssa  set  on  foot  a 
game  at  riddles  ;  and,  as  the  discovery  of  hidden  thing« 
iras  her  proper  trade,  »be  did  not  fail  to  soire,  witli  sa- 
tisfactory derision,  all  the  riddles  that  were  introduced- 
When  her  own  tnm  came  to  propose  one,  she  railed 
IMnce  WUdomir,  Mizisia,  and  I'rimislan»  to  her, 
Mid !  "  Fair  sirs,  it  is  now  for  you  to  read  a  ridi 
whicli  i  shall  snbmii  t«  you,  tliat  it  may  he  seen 
among  you  is  tlie  wisest  and  of  keenest  jndgenient.  1 
iiKended,  fur  you  three,  a  present  of  tbin  basket  of  plnma, 
which  I  plnckifl  in  my  garden.  <)ne  nf  yc>n  shall  Imvb 
tlie  half,  tuid  one  «rer  ;  the  next  shall  hnve  llii'  half  oT 
what  remain*,  snd  cmc  over;  the  ibird  Hholl  lunin  liaW' 
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the  haMf  tmd  tlvee  over.  Now,  if  to  be  thai  the  btdcet 
is  then  emptied,  leU  me.  How  many  planw  are  i&  it 
now?" 

The  hwdlong  Ritter  Miaosla  took  the  meaame  of 
the  findt  with  Ub  eye»  not  the  sense  of  the  riddle  with 
Ub  anderstaMybiig»  and  said :  ^  What  can  be  decided 
with  the  sword  I  might  undertake  to  decide ;  bat  ibf 
riddlesy  gracioas  ßnncess»  are,  I  fear,  too  hard  form& 
Yet  at  thy  rennest  I  will  risk  an  axrow  at  the  bull's- 
eye^  IbI  it  hit  or  miss :  I  suppose  there  is  a  matter  of 
some  three  score  plimis  in  the  basket." 

^  Thou  hast  mimed,  dear  Knight,"  said  Fraulein  Li- 
buna.  ^  Were  there  as  many  again,  half  as  many,  and 
a  third  part  as  many  as  the  basket  has  in  it,  and  five 
orer,  there  Would  then  be  as  many  above  three  score 
as  there  are  now  below  it." 

IVinoe  Wladomir  computed  as  laboriously  and  an- 
xiflfUBiy,  as  if  the  poet  of  Comptroller-General  of  Fi- 
nances, had  depended  on  a  right  solution ;  and  at  last 
brooght  out  the  net  product  five-and-forty.  The  Fräu- 
lein then  said : 

^  Were  there  a  third,  and  a  half,  and  a  sixth  as  many 
again  of  them,  the  number  would  exceed  forty-five  as 
mudi  as  it  now  foUs  short  of  it." 

Though,  in  our  days,  any  man  endowed  with  the 
arithmetical  fiacuhy  of  a  tapster,  mig^t  have  solved  this 
problem  without  difficulty,  yet,  for  an  untaught  com- 
putant,  the  gifi  of  divination  was  essential,  if  he  meant 
togetoutof  the  a&ir  with  honour,  and  not  stick  in  thp 
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nuildlu  of  it  with  <lis^;race.  As  the  vrisc  FrimiHlanit  wan 
lifippily  provided  witli  this  ^ft,  it  ccwt  him  neither  an 
nor  exertion  to  find  tlie  answer. 

"  raoiilinr  eumpauion  of  the  heftrenlv  Power«,"  said 
he,  "  whoBo  undertaken  to  pierce  thy  higl»  celestial 
laeanini;,  undertakes  to  soar  after  the  eagle  when  he 
hides  himself  in  the  clondi.  Yat  I  will  pursue  thy  hid- 
den flig-ht,  BH  far  as  the  eye,  to  which  thon  host  given  it« 
light,  will  reach.  I  judge  tljst  of  the  plume  which  thou 
iuist  laid  in  the  basket,  tliere  are  thirty  in  nnnibcr,  not 
one  fewer,  and  none  Tuore." 

The  Fraiilein  rnst  a  kindly  glance  on  him,  and  süd  : 
"  Thou  trafest  the  glimmeritii;  emiwr,  which  lie«  deep- 
hid  among  the  ashes ;  for  tliee  li^ht  dawns  ont  of  dark- 
iiess  anil  vapour :  thou  hast  read  my  riddh'." 

Tlierenpon  she  ojiened  )ier  basket,  and  counted  out 
fifteen  pinm*i,  and  one  over,  into  Prince  Wlsdomir's 
hat,  and  fourteen  remained.  Of  these  nhe  gave  RitUrr 
Miitiiila  seven  and  one  over,  and  there  were  still  sin  in 
tiie  hasket ;  half  of  the«e  she  gaxe  the  wise  j'rimislnns 
and  tliree  ovex,  and  the  basket  was  empty.  The  whole 
Conrt  was  lost  in  wonder  at  the  fair  Ldbnssa's  dpliering 
gift,  and  at  the  penetration  of  her  cnnning  spouse.  No- 
body conld  comprehend  how  human  wit  was  able,  on 
the  one  liand,  to  enclose  a  common  number  »o  myste- 
rionsly  ill  words  ;  or,  on  tlie  utiier  hand,  lo  drag  it  fi>rth 
so  Bccnrately  from  it»  enigmatical  ronoealmcnt.  The 
rmply  hasket  sliu  conferred  upon  the  two  Kniglits,  who 
had  failed  in  soliciting  her  love,  to  remind  tliem  tliat 


their  rah  wis  ymded.  Hence  comes  it,  that  ivben  a 
wooer  is  refected,  people  my.  His  love  has  gwm  km 
Ae  baakeiy  even  to  the  present  day. 

So  aoon  as  all  was  ready  for  the  nuptials  and  coro- 
nation, both  these  ceremonies  were  trsnsacted  with  be- 
coming pomp.  Thas  the  Bohemian  people  had  obtain« 
ed  a  Dnke,  and  the  fidr  Libossa  had  obtained  a  hos- 
band,  each  according  to  the  wish  of  their  hearts ;  and 
what  vras  somewhat  wonderful,  by  yirtne  of  Chicane, 
an  agent  who  has  not  the  character  of  being  too  bene- 
ficent or  prosperoos.  And  if  either  of  the  parties  had 
been  over-reached  in  any  measure,  it  at  least  was  not 
the  finr  Libnssa.  Bohemia  had  a  Duke  in  name,  bat 
the  administration  now,  as  formerly,  continued  in  the 
female  hand*  Primislans  was  the  proper  pattern  of  a 
tractable  obedient  husband,  and  contested  with  his 
Duchess  neither  the  direction  of  her  house  nor  of  her 
empire.  His  sentiments  and  wishes  sympathized  with 
hen,  as  perfectly  as  two  accordant  strings,  of  whidi 
when  the  one  is  struck,  the  other  voluntarily  trembles  to 
the  self-same  note.  Nor^wasLibussa  like  those  haughty 
overbearing  dames,  who  would  pass  for  great  matches ; 
and  having,  as  they  think,  made  the  fortune  of  some 
hapless  wight,  continually  remind  him  of  his  wooden 
shoes:  but  she  resembled  the  renowned  Palmyran 
Queen ;  and  ruled,  as  Zenobia  did  her  kindly  Odena- 
tus,  by  superiority  of  mental  talent. 

The  happy  couple  lived  in  the  enjoyment  of  un- 
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I'liaii^unlile  lovo ;  jtcconling  to  tlie  faitliioii  of  tluwc 
times,  wlii;u  the  instinrt  wliicb  nuited  )wsrts  wu  as 
ünn  anil  ilunible,  as  tlie  mortar  and  cement  with  which 
tliey  built  their  indestmctible  strongholds.  Duke  fVi- 
mifllans  soon  become  one  of  the  most  occonipiislied  and 
valiant  knights  nf  his  time,  and  the  Itolieniiaii  Court 
tliv  most  Hpleuilid  in  tiennany.  Itjr  deprees,  ninny 
knights  and  noliW,  nJid  niullituJes  of  people  from  all 
t|uarl«rs  of  tl;e  empire,  drew  to  it :  ho  that  Vieegred 
became  too  narrow  for  its  inhabitant»  ;  and,  in  c«iue- 
qocnre,  Libiusa  ««lied  her  oflücers  before  her,  anil 
commanded  them  to  found  a  ojty,  on  tlie  spot  where 
tliey  sbnnlil  find  a  uian  at  noontide  making:  the  wisest 
usn  of  his  leeth.  They  eet  forth,  and  at  the  time  ^ 
pointed  found  a  man  en^tngeil  in  sawinc;  a  block  of 
wood.  They  ju<lged  that  this  indnstrious  rhararter  was 
Inmin^  his  saw-teeth,  at  noonlide,  to  a  far  better  use, 
than  the  paiasite  does  his  jaw'teeth  by  the  table  of  the 
great ;  and  doubted  not  bat  they  tutd  found  the  spnl, 
intend«!  by  the  I'liucesa  for  ttm  site  of  tlieir  town. 
They  marked  out  a  space  upon  the  |;reen  with  thu 
plonRh-«hare,  for  the  cirrnit  of  the  city  walls.  On  ask- 
inic  tlie  workman  what  he  meuit  to  make  of  Ills  sawed 
timber,  he  reptietl,  "  Prsli,**  which  in  the  Boltemiau 
,  language  signifies  a  iliHir^thresliold.  So  Libussa  call«) 
Iter  new  city  Frahn.  that  is  Prnfrue,  the  well-known 
rapital  upon  the  Aliildan.  In  |iroc«ss  of  time,  Primta» 
Imuh'ii  prMlicüons  wure  punctually  fidfilled.   His  spouse 
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became  the  mother  of  thiee  Princes;  two  died  in 
yonthy  hot  the  third  grew  to  manhood,  and  from  him 
went  forth  a  gknioos  royal  line,  which  flourished  for 
long  centuries  on  the  B<^iemian  throne. 


1T4  MU8AU11. 


MELECHSALA. 


r  ÄTHER  Gregory,  the  Ninth  of  the  name  wlio  sni 
upon  St  I'Ft«r's  chair,  had  oik«,  in  a  Hleeplesa  night, 
an  inapiratiun  ham  the  spirit,  not  of  propliecy,  but  of 
political  chicane,  to  clip  tlie.  wings  of  tlie  German 
Eagle,  lest  it  rose  «huve  the  head  of  Ids  own  haughty 
Rome.  No  Hooncr  had  ihu  fint  tiunheani  enlightened! 
the  venerable  Vatican,  than  his  HoliiieM  aummoDed 
hiB  attendant  chamberlain,  and  ordered  him  to  call  a 
meeting  of  the  Sckcred  College ;  where  Father  Gregory, 
in  Ilia  pontifical  appaivl,  celebrated  Iiig-h  mass,  and  af- 
ter its  concliuion  moved  a  iiew^Cniaade ;  to  whicli  all 
111«  cardinals,  readily  sonnimng  the  wise  objects  of  lliis 
armament  for  God's  glory,  and  the  common  weal  of 
Chmt«ndom,  gave  prompt  and  cordia]  assent. 

Thereupon,  a  canning  Nuncio  Btarted  instantly  fur 
Naples,  where  the  Emperor  Fre<lerick  of  Swabia  had 
\iu  Court ;  and  took  w^th  him  in  hi«  travelling-bag  two 
H  boxes,  one  of  whicli  no»  filled  with  tht-  sn-eet  honey  «f  .^H 
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penoaBMB ;  the  other  with  tinder,  steel,  and  flint,  to 
ligfat  the  Are  of  exoommanication,  should  the  matinous 
BOD  of  the  Chnrch  hesitate  to  pay  the  Holy  Father  dae 
ohedience.  On  amring  at  Court,  the  Legate  opened 
hii  sweet  box»  and  copiously  gaye  out  its  smooth  con- 
fectioDeiyb  But  the  Emperar  Frederick  was  a  man  de- 
fieate  in  palate ;  he  soon  smacked  the  taste  of  the  phy- 
nc  ludden  in  this  sweetness,  and  he  knew  too  well  its 
effBCta  on  the  aÜBMatary  canal ;  so  he  turned  away  from 
the  treacfaerooa  meas,  and  declined  haying  any  more  of 
iL  Then  the  Legate  opened  his  other  box,  and  made  it 
spit  some  sfiaiks,  which  singed  the  Imperial  beard,  and 
stong  the  skin  like  nettles ;  whereby  the  Emperor  dis- 
corered  that  the  Holy  Father's  finger  might,  ere  long, 
be  heavier  on  him  than  the  Legate's  loins ;  therefore 
ptied  himself  to  the  purpose,  engaged  to  lead  the  armies 
of  the  Lord  against  the  Unbelievers  in  the  Elast,  and 
appointed  his  Princes  to  assemble  for  an  expedition  to 
the  H<^y  Land«  The  Princes  communicated  the  Im- 
perial order  to  the  Counts,  the  Counts  summoned  out 
their  vassals,  the  Knights  and  Nobles;  the  Knights 
equipped  their  Squires  and  Horsemen ;  all  mounted, 
and  collected,  each  under  his  proper  banner. 

Except  the  night  of  St  Bartholomew,  no  night  has 
ever  caused  such  sorrow  and  tribulation  in  the  world, 
as  this,  which  God's  Vicegerent  upon  Earth  had  era- 
ployed  in  watching  to  produce  a  ruinous  Crusade.  Ah, 
how  many  warm  tears  flowed,  as  knight  and  squire 
pricked  off,  and  blessed  their  dears  I    A  glorious  race 


ilG  MV8MV8. 

«f  O  ermnn  lieroc«  never  »nw  the  iigiit,  Imwue  of  tin» 
HepMtnre ;  Irat  Janpiwluil  in  pinbryo,  ns  Uip  prrn»  of 
plant))  in  the  Syrinn  denert,  when  the  hot  SJrorro  hn!> 
(»Med  over  tlipm.  Tht:  lies  of  a  ihouMiod  happy  tnnr- 
riages  were  violently  torn  wmnder ;  ten  thourand  tiritfc» 
in  iKitTcnr  hung  their  garlands,  like  the  daugiiters  of  Je- 
TiiBtkli^Ri,  upon  t)ie  Babylonian  villow-tree«,  andsat  niid 
wept  ;  and  s  hundred  thousand  lovely  maiden«  grew  n[> 
for  the  bridegroom  in  vain,  and  liloKsomed  like  a  rune- 
bed  in  a  solitary  rloiatcr  p;arden,  for  there  was  no  hand 
to  plucli  tlient,  end  they  withered  away  unenjnyetl. 
AmoDj;  the  sighing  Hponw«,  whom  tiiis  «leeplem  night 
of  hia  Holiness  depriye<l  of  ikeir  liusbandn,  were  !•( 
Elizabeib,  the  Landgraf  of  Thuringia'x  lady,  and  Otti- 
tia,  Conntem  of  Gleichen ;  a  wife  not  standing,  it  in 
true,  in  the  o<Ioiir  of  sanctity,  yet  in  respect  of  per- 
sonal cndowmentB,  und  virtuons  conduct,  inferior  !(■ 
none  of  ht-r  coaicin|>onirieK. 

Landgraf  Luilwig,  a  trtisty  fcodatory  of  the  Em|H'- 
tor,  hml  isMied  genend  onlen'  for  his  itusalt  to  colWt, 
and  Dttend  him  to  ll>e  camp.  But  moat  of  them  wiugtit 
pretexts  for  politely  declining  this  honour.  One  was  tor- 
mented by  the  gout,  another  by  the  sione  ;  one  had  pol 
hia  hone«  foundered,  another's  armoury  had  been  df- 
siroyed  by  6re.  Count  Ernst  of  Glei<'he]i.  howerer. 
with  a  little  troop  of  «tirttt  retdnerH,  who  wen-  fm>  and 
tinlncnmbereil,  and  took  pleasurf  in  the  proR|>iHt  of  tli»- 
uiiit  adventure«,  equipped  iheir  »t»'"'"  '>"■'  f('llower>, 
iifieyed  the  .irdei»  •>(  tin-  Liiiidi;rnf,  loid  led  rlieir  \n>i*- 
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pie  to  the  phee  of  rendezrons.    The  CoodI  hid  beeo 
wedded  for  two  yean ;  and  m  thk  period  his  lo?ely 
consort  hid  preacnted  hini  with  two  chOdien,  a  little  > 
master  and  a  little  mioay  which,  accorduig  to  the  cna* 
tarn  of  thoae  atalwart  agea»  had  been  bom  without  the 
aid  of  acienee^  £ur  and  softly  as  the  dew  from  the  Twi- 
HfjbiL    A  tlmd  ple^pe^  which  she  carried  ander  her 
hearty  waa,  by  virtoe  of  the  Pope's  inamnnolency^  dea- 
tinedy  when  it  saw  the  light,  to  forego  the  enibncea  of 
ita  firther»    Akhoi^  Coont  Einst  pot  on  the  ragged 
aqieet  of  a  man,  Natore  maintained  her  rights  in  him, 
and  he  «oold  not  hide  his  strong  feelings  of  tenderness, 
triien  at  parting  be  quitted  the  embraces  of  his  weep- 
ing spouse.     As  in  dumb  sorrow  he  was  learing  her, 
she  turned  hastily  to  ibe  cradle  of  her  children ;  plack* 
ed  oot  of  it  her  sleeping  boy ;  pressed  it  sofily  to  her 
hreagt,  and  held  it  with  tearfnl  eyes  to  the  father,  to 
imprint  a  parting  loss  on  its  nnconscioos  cheek.  With 
her  Utde  girl  she  dad  the  same.    This  gave  the  Coont 
a  shaip  twinge  about  the  heart ;  his  lips  began  to  qui* 
▼er,  his  mouth  risibly  increased  in  breadth ;  and  sob» 
bmg  aloud,  he  pressed  the  in^ts  to  his  steel  cuirass, 
under  which  there  beat  a  very  soft  and  feeling  heart ; 
kissed  them  from  their  sleep,  and  recommended  them, 
together  with  their  much-loyed  mother,  to  the  keeping 
of  God,  and  all  the  Saints.  As  he  winded  down  along 
die  castle  road  with  his  harnessed  troop  from  the  high 
fortress  of  Gleichen,  she  looked  after  bun  with  desolate 
sadness,  till  his  banner,  upon  which  she  henelf  had 
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wron^ht  lite  Ited-croHii  with  fine  purple  silk,  no  tongi?r 
floated  in  her  rüion. 

Lwiilgraf  Lwlwi^  waa  exceedingly  contenteil  as  lia 
MW  his  stately  vassal,  and  his  knighta  fuid  squires,  aii- 
TUdng  with  tbeir  flag  anfurled  ;  bat  on  viewing  lilm 
rao»  nan'owly,andnoticin^iüa  trouble,  he  grew  wTolh  ; 
for  be  thcmght  the  Count  waa  fünt  of  heart,  and  out  of 
bnmoor  viih  the  expedition,  and  following  it  Hgniiist 
his  will.  Therefore  hia  bivw  wrinkled  down  into  frowns, 
and  the  landgraphic  nostrils  sniffed  diapleasttre.  Count 
Ernst  had  a  fine  pstbognomic  eye  ;  he  soon  observed 
wlmt  ailed  )iis  lord,  and  going  boldly  up,  discloaed  to 
him  the  reason  of  his  clondy  moud.  His  words  were 
a*  oil  on  the  vinegar  of  discontent ;  the  Landgraf,  with 
LouMt  fiankness,  seized  his  vassal's  liand,  and  miid : 
*'  Ah,  is  it  eo,  good  cousin  ?  Then  the  shoe  pinulie« 
both  of  OS  in  one  place ;  Elizabeth's  good-b'ye  lias  given 
me  a  sore  heart  too.  But  bo  of  good  cheer  I  While 
wo  are  fighting  abroad,  oar  wives  wilt  be  praying  at 
home,  that  we  may  return  with  renown  «nd  glory." 
Such  wa.«  the  rnstoni  of  tlie  conntry  in  those  days : 
while  tht,  husband  lotA  the  fiel<l,  the  wife  continued  in 
licr  dismber,  soHtary  and  still,  tsstiug  and  prayin):;,  and 
making  vows  without  end,  for  his  prosperous  return, 
lliis  old  usage  is  not  universal  in  the  land  at  present : 
as  the  last  cmsade  of  our  German  wnrrior«  lu  ilie  dis- 
tant WeRt.»  by  the  rich  increase  of  families  during  llo* 
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abienee  ni  Ümu  h&nic  hmÖM,  has  taSBofBBÜf  made 


11m  ]Mas  JQifldbedi  Mt  110  kea  pain  al  parCuig  fi^ 
Imt  Inaband,  Ifaan  her  ha  cwnpankn  in  dirtreea,  the 
Coantfl«  of  GkidwB.  Tlioii§^  her  lord  the  Landgraf 
radiär  of  a  itonny  di^KMutiony  ahe  had  Uved  with 
in  the  moat  perfect  nnity;  and  hia  terreatiial 
fas  hy  dogroei  so  imbned  with  the  «netity  of 
Ua  helpmate^  thai  aome  beneficent  hiitoriana  haTo  i^ 
ponded  to  hfan  BkewMO  the  title  of  Saint ;  which,  how- 
ever» nnel  he  looked  on  rather  aa  a  charitable  eompli- 
than  a  real  statement  of  the  troth;  as  with  my  in 
times,  the  epithets  of  great,  magnanimous,  im- 
mortal,  eradite,  prafonnd,  for  the  most  part  indicate  no 
more  then  a  little  outward  edge-gilding.  So  much  ap- 
pears from  all  the  drcnmstances,  that  the  elevated  cou- 
ple did  not  always  harmonise  in  woiics  of  holiness ;  nay, 
that  the  Powen  of  Heaven  had  to  interfere  at  times  in 
the  domestic  diffarBnces  thence  arising,  to  maintain  the 
family  peace;  as  the  following  example  will  evince. 
The  pious  lady,  to  the  great  dissatisfaction  of  her  cour- 
tiers and  tip-licldng  pages,  bad  the  custmn  of  reserving 
from  the  Landgraf  s  table  the  most  savoury  dishes  for 
certsin  hungry  b^igars,  who  incessantiy  beleaguered  the 
castle ;  and  she  used  to  give  herself  the  satis&ction, 
when  the  court  dinner  was  concluded,  of  distributing 
this  kind  donation  to  the  poor  with  her  own  hands. 
According  to  the  courUy  system,  whereby  thrift  on  the 
«mall  scale  is  always  to  make  up  for  wasteftdness  on 


t)ie  great,  the  mc-ritorioas  rook-departinent  every  now 
and  tliea  complained  of  this  as  earnestly  a»  if  the  whole 
ilominionn  of  TbnriugiB  had  ran  the  risk  of  being  eaten 
up  hy  these  lank-sided  guestx ;  and  the  LainIgTaf,  who 
dabhleil  Bomewhat  in  economy,  r^arded  it  as  so  im- 
portant an  affair,  that,  in  all  serionenesa,  he  strictly  for- 
bade hia  consort  thia  labour  of  lore,  which  had  through 
time  become  her  spiritual  Iiobby.  Nerertheless,  one  day 
the  impalae  of  benevolence,  and  the  temptation  to  break 
through  her  husband's  orders  in  pnreuit  of  it,  became 
too  strong  to  be  resisted.  She  beckoned  to  her  women, 
who  were  then  nncovering  the  table,  to  titke  off  some 
untouched  dishes,  witli  a  few  rolls  of  whestcn  bread, 
and  keep  them  an  sniu^led  goods.  These  nhe  pncked 
into  g  little  basket,  and  stole  out  with  it  by  a  postern 

Bat  the  watchers  liad  got  wind  of  it,  and  betrayed 
it  to  the  liandgraf,  who  gave  instant  orders  for  a  strict 
piard  upon  all  the  outlets  of  the  castle.  Being  told 
[hnt  Win  lady  had  been  Keen  gliding  with  a  heavy  load 
ilirougli  the  poHleMi,  he  proceeded  with  majc9ti<-  strides 
BtTOHs  the  conrt-yard,  and  slept  oot  upon  the  draw- 
bridge, M  if  to  take  a  mouthful  of  fresh  air.  Alas  !  The 
pious  lady  heard  the  jingling  of  his  golden  spurs  ;  and 
(ear  and  terror  came  upon  licr,  till  her  knees  trembled, 
and  «lie  could  not  move  another  foobtep.  She  conceal- 
ed the  victual- hnnket  under  her  apron,  that  modest  co- 
Teiin^  of  female  charms  and  roguery  ;  but  wl 
privi|e)teii  ihih  inviolable  asylum  may  enjoy  against 
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cnenieii  aod  officepi  of  cnstoins,  it  b  no  wall  of  brass 
for  •  hasbtiML  The  Landgraf,  smelling  mischief,  1h»- 
tened  to  the  place ;  his  san-bnrnt  cheeks  were  redden- 
ed with  indignation,  and  the  veins  swelled  fearfoUy 
i^on  his  bfofw« 

*^  Wifi^"  said  he,  in  a  hasty  tone,  <<  what  hast  thou 
in  the  basket  thon  art  hiding  from  me  ?  Is  it  victnak 
ftom  my  taUe^  for  thy  Tile  crew  of  yagabonds  and  b^- 
gm?** 

"^  Not  at  all,  dear  lord,'*  replied  Elisabeth,  meekly, 
bat  with  embarrassment,  who  held  henelf  entitled, 
withovt  prgndice  to  her  sanctity,  to  make  a  little  slip 
in  the  present  critical  position  of  afiairs :  <Mt  is  nothing 
bnt  a  few  roses  that  I  gathered  in  the  garden." 

Had  the  Landgraf  been  one  of  our  contemporaries, 
he  mnst  have  believed  his  lady  on  her  word  of  honour, 
and  desisted  from  farther  search ;  but  in  those  wild 
times,  the  minds  of  men  were  not  so  polished. 

^  Let  OS  see,**  said  the  imperious  husband,  and  sharp- 
ly palled  the  apron  to  a  side.  The  tender  wife  had  no 
defence  against  this  violence  but  by  recoiling :  <<  O  I 
sofily,  softly,  my  dear  husband  I"  said  she,  and  blushed 
for  shame  at  being  detected  in  a  felsehood,  in  presence 
of  her  servants.  But,  O  wonder  upon  wonder  I  the 
carpui  ddkü  was  in  very  deed  transformed  into  the 
feirest  blooming  roses  ;  the  rolls  had  changed  to  white 
roses,  the  sausages  to  red,  the  omelets  to  yellow  ones ! 
With  joyfrd  amazement  the  saintly  dame  observed  thia 
metamorphosis,  and  knew  not  whether  to  believe  her 
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^M  I'yea  ;  for  ihn  bad  ucrer  given  aviiit  to  lier  Goardiui 

^B  Ange]  for  sac})  delicate  politeness,  as  to  work  a  miracle 

^B  in  favour  of  a  lady,  when  the  point  wu  to  cajole  a  ri- 

^H  gorous  IiuHband,  and  make  good  a  female  affirmation. 

^M  So  visible  a  proof  of  Innocence  allayed  the  fiercene« 

^P  of  tlie  Ljon.    He  now  turned  his  tremendatw  looks 

on  the  down-Htricken  serving-men,  «rlio,  as  tt  wu  ap- 
parent, had  been  groundleuiy  calamniating  his  angelic 
wife  ;  he  sconifully  rated  tliem,  and  swore  a  deep  oath, 

I  that  the  lirat  eaves-drupping  pickthank  who  again  ac- 

cused hia  virtuous  wife  to  him,  he  would  rant  into  the 
dungeon,  and  there  let  him  lie  and  rot.  Thia  done,  he 
took  a  To«e  from  the  basket,  and  stuck  it  in  his  liat,  in 
triumph  for  hia  lady's  innocence.  History  has  not  cer- 
tified UB,  whetlier,  on  llie  following  day,  he  found  a 
withered  roue  or  a  culd  sauaage  there :  in  the  meantimo 
it  aaenres  us,  tliat  the  saintly  wife,  wlien  her  lord  had 
left  her  wilJi  the  kiss  of  peace,  and  she  Iwrself  had  rec»- 
vere<l  from  her  fright,  stept  down  the  hill,  much  com- 
forted in  Itcort,  to  the  meadow  where  her  unnliog«, 
tlie  taioe  and  blind,  tlie  naked  and  tfie  limigry,  were 
awaiting  her,  to  dole  out  among  them  her  intended 
bounty.  For  she  well  knew  that  the  mirarulon«  decep- 
tion would  af.'ain  vanish  were  she  lltere,  as  in  reality  it 
did  1  for,  on  opening  her  victual -m^ifkzuie,  she  found 
no  rose«  at  all,  but  in  iheir  stead  Ute  nutritious  crumb«, 
which  alte  liad  snatched  from  the  teelli  of  the  rasile 
bone-polishers. 

Though  now,  hy  the  departan>  of  her  husband,  «he 
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to  befiwdfiramliiB  rigomis  aapermlaidttMo»  tnd 
obCHB  Ine  aoope  to  execiite  her  laboon  of  lore  in  ■•• 
crel  or  opaily,  wImb  sod  iHwre  it  pkoaed  hor»  yet  iIm 
Jofod  hor  imperio»  bnlioiid  80  frithlUljr  and 
If  » diBt  ahe  eo«M  not  pot  from  lum  whhoiit  the  daep> 
erteorroer.  Ah  I  the  foreboded  bet  too  wdl,  ihet  in 
thie  wofld  ehe  dboeld  not  aee  fann  any  more.  Aiidte 
the  eujoy  ewt  of  him  m  the  other»  the  eqiect  of  eflhini 
wee  little  better«  A  cenoniied  Seint  hes  each  pnefer- 
meat  there»  thet  eB  other  Seinti  compered  with  her  ere 
Imt  e  heeiealf  mob. 

Ifigh  ee  the  Lendgnf  had  been  etetiooed  in  due  enb- 
hmary  world,  it  wae  a  qneetion  whether»  in  the  cooita 
of  HeaTen»  he  might  be  foond  worthy  to  kneel  on  the 
footstool  of  her  throne»  and  raise  his  eyee  to  hie  for- 
mer bed-mate.  Yet»  many  vows  as  she  made»  many 
good  works  as  she  did»  mnch  as  her  prayers  in  other 
cases  had  availed  with  all  the  Saints»  her  credit  in  the 
upper  world  was  not  sufficient  to  stretch  oat  her  hns» 
band's  term  a  span.  He  died  on  this  mardi»  in  the 
bloom  of  fife^  of  a  malignant  forer»  at  Otranto»  before 
he  had  acquired  the  knightly  merit  of  chining  a  sing^ 
Saracen*  While  he  was  preparing  for  departure»  and 
the  time  was  come  for  him  to  give  the  world  his  bless- 
ing» he  called  Count  Ernst  from  among  his  other  ser- 
▼ants  and  ▼asoak  to  his  bed-eide ;  appomted  him  com- 
mander of  the  troops  which  he  himself  had  led  thus 
for»  and  made  him  swear  that  he  would  not  return»  till 
he  had  thrice  drawn  his  sword  against  the  Infidel. 
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Hien  he  took  the  liol)'  viaticum  from  the  hands  of  his 
mari'hing  diapliiiii ;  and  ordering  as  laany  massei  for 
his  suul,  as  might  bare  brought  hirouelr  and  all  Ijjit  fol- 
lower« triumphantly  into  the  New  Jerusalem,  he  breath- 
ed his  last.  Count  Emst  had  the  corpse  of  his  lord 
embalmed ;  lie  enclosed  it  in  a  silver  coffin,  and  neni  it 
to  the  widowed  lady,  who  wore  monrning  for  her  hus- 
band like  a  Roman  Empress,  for  she  never  laid  her 
weeds  aside  while  she  continued  in  this  world. 

Coimt  Ernst  of  Gleidien  forwarde«!  the  pilgrimage 
as  much  as  possible,  and  arrived  in  safely  with  bis 
people  in  the  camp  at  Ptolemais.  Here,  it  was  rather 
a  theatrical  emblem  of  war  than  a  seriouH  campugn 
that  met  his  view.  For  a«  un  uur  stages,  when  they 
represent  a  camp  or  field  of  battle,  there  are  merely  a 
few  tents  erected  in  the  foreground,  and  a  little  hand- 
ful of  players  scuffling  together ;  but  in  the  distance 
many  painted  tents  and  squadrons  to  assist  the  illosioii, 
and  cheat  the  eye,  the  whole  being  merely  intended  for 
an  artificial  deception  of  tlie  sennes ;  so  also  was  th» 
crusading  army  a  mixture  of  fiction  and  reality.  Of  the 
nnmerouB  heroic  hosts  that  left  their  native  country,  it 
was  always  the  Hrnatlest  part  lliat  rcac)ie<l  the  boi 
(taries  of  the  land  they  had  gone  forth  to  conquer, 
few  were  devoured  by  the  swords  of  the  Sareceiw. 
TbcM  InSdels  had  powerful  allies,  wliom  they  sent  b»- 
yond  tbeir  fmnlien,  and  who  made  brisk  work  among 
their  enemies,  though  gulling  neither  wages  nor  tlianlu 
for  their  good  scrricc.  These  allies  were  i  Hunger  and 
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NakediMa^  Ferib  by  land  and  water  and  among  bad 
hPBthrony  Fnmi  and  Heat,  Pestilence  and  maUgnant 
Boiia ;  and  the  grinding  Home-«ickne0B  also  fell  at  times 
lilce  a  heavy  Incobns  opon  the  steel  harness,  and  crash- 
ed it  together  Eke  soft  pasteboard,  and  spnrred  the  steed 
to  a  qmck  retnm.  Under  these  drcnmstances,  Connt 
Ernst  had  Uttle  hope  of  speedily  fofilling  his  oath,  and 
tfaiioe  dyeing  his  knightiy  sword  in  mibelie?ing  blood, 
as  nnist  be  done  before  he  thought  of  returning»  For 
three  days'  jovney  round  the  camp,  no  Andb  archer 
waa  to  be  aeen ;  the  weakness  of  the  Christian  host  lay 
concealed  bdnnd  its  bulwarks  and  entrenchments ;  they 
did  not  Tenture  out  to  seek  the  distant  enemy,  but 
waited  for  the  slow  help  of  his  slumbering  Holiness, 
udio,  since  the  wakeful  night  that  gave  rise  to  this  Cru- 
sade, had  enjoyed  unbroken  sleep,  and  about  the  issue 
of  the  Holy  War  had  troubled  himself  very  little. 

In  this  inaction,  as  inglorious  to  the  Christian  army, 
as  of  old  that  loitering  was  to  the  Greeks  before  the 
walls  of  bloody  but  courageous  Troy,  where  the  god- 
like Achilles,  with  his  confederates,  moped  so  long 
about  his  fiur  Briseis,— the  chivalry  of  Christendom  kept 
up  mnch  jollity  and  recreation  in  their  camp,  to  kill 
lazy  time,  and  scare  away  the  blue  devils ;  the  Italians, 
with  song  and  harping,  to  which  the  nimble-footed 
Frenchmen  danced ;  the  solemn  Spaniards  with  chess ; 
the  English  with  cock-fighting;  the  Germans  with 
feasting  and  wassail. 

Count  Ernst,  taking  small  delight  in  any  of  these 
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pastimes,  amnfted  lumself  with  Luntin^ ;  mule  war  on 
tlie  foxes  in  the  dry  wildernesses,  and  pursncd  the  »hy 
rhamob  into  the  barren  mouDtaiiw.  TIte  knights  of  his 
train  "  disagreed"  witli  tlie  glowing  snn  by  day,  and 
tlie  damp  eTening  air  imdeT  the  open  sky,  and  sneaked 
to  a  side  when  t)ieir  lord  called  for  his  horses ;  there- 
fore, in  his  hunting  expeditions,  he  was  generally  at- 
tended only  by  his  faithful  Squire,  named  the  mettled 
Kurt,  and  a  single  ^oom.  Once,  his  eagerness  in  clam- 
bering after  the  chamois,  )iad  carried  him  to  rach  a  dis- 
tance, that  the  sun  was  dipping  in  the  Mid-aea  ware 
before  be  tlionghl  of  returning ;  and,  fast  as  lie  hasten* 
ed  homewards,  night  came  upon  liim  at  a  distance  from 
the  camp.  The  appearance  of  some  treacherous  ii/n^f 
ßiitti.  which  he  mistook  for  the  watch-fires,  led  him  otT 
still  farther.  On  dii^coreriiig  his  error,  he  resolred  to 
rest  beneath  a  tree  till  daybreak.  Tlie  trusty  Squire 
prepared  a  bed  of  soft  moss  for  his  lord,  who,  wearied 
by  tlie  Iwat  of  the  day,  fell  asleep  before  lie  cotild  lift 
hialiand  to  bless  himself,  according  to  custom,  with  the 
Ngn  of  tlie  cross.  But  to  the  mettled  Kurt  there  came 
no  wink  of  sleep,  for  he  was  by  nature  watchful  like  a 
bird  of  darkness ;  and  though  this  gift  had  not  belonged 
to  hiro,  his  faithful  care  for  bis  lord  would  hare  kept 
him  waking.  The  night,  as  usual  in  the  clhnate  of 
Asia,  was  serene  and  still ;  the  stars  twinkli^d  in  pure 
&mond  light ;  and  solemn  sitenc«,  an  in  the  Valley  of 
Death,  reigned  OTer  the  wiile  ile-irrt.  No  brealh  of  air 
was  «Itning.  yet  the  nocluntal  coi>!ne*v  poured  lifr  anil 
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lefreahment  over  herb  and  living  thing.  But  ahont  the 
third  watchy  when  the  morning  star  had  begnn  to  an- 
nounce the  coming  day,  there  arose  a  din  in  the  dnaky 
remoteneasy  Uke  the  voice  of  a  forest  stream  rushing 
over  some  ste^  precipice.  The  watchful  sqoire  listen- 
ed eagerly,  and  sent  his  other  senses  also  out  for  ti- 
dings, as  his  sharp  eye  could  not  pierce  the  veil  of 
daiknass.  He  hearkened,  and  snuffed  at  the  same  time, 
like  a  hloodhoond,  for  a  scent  came  towards  him  as  of 
•weeC-amelling  herbs  and  trodden  grass,  and  the  stnmge 
noiae  i^ipeared  to  be  approaching.  He  laid  his  ear  to 
the  groond,  and  heard  a  trampling  as  of  horses*  hoofs, 
whidi  led  him  to  conclude  that  the  Infernal  Chase  was 
hunting  in  these  parts.  A  cold  shudder  passed  over 
him,  and  his  terror  grew  extreme.  He  shook  his  mas- 
ter from  sleep ;  and  the  latter,  having  roused  himself, 
soon  saw  that  here  another  than  a  spectral  host  was  to 
be  fronted.  Whilst  his  groom  girded  up  the  horses,  the 
Count  had  his  harness  buckled  on  in  all  haste. 

The  dim  shadows  gradually  withdrew,  and  the  ad- 
vancing morning  tinted  the  eastern  hem  of  the  hori- 
aon  with  purple  light.  The  Count  now  discovered, 
what  he  had  anticipated,  a  host  of  Saracens  approach- 
ing, all  equipped  for  fight,  to  snatch  some  booty  from 
the  Christians.  To  escape  their  hands  was  hopeless, 
and  the  hospitable  tree  in  the  wide  solitary  plain  gave 
no  shelter  to  conceal  horse  and  man  behind  it.  Un- 
luckily, the  massy  steed  was  not  a  Hippogryph,  but  a 
heavy-bodied  Frieslander,  to  which,  by  reason  of  its 


make,  tlie  iiappjr  talent  of  lH>aring  off  its  imtstpr  on  tlip 
wings  of  iJie  wind  luul  not  been  allotted  ;  tl)ereroro  tlii.' 
gullant  hero  gave  tiis  eoul  to  the  keeping  of  God  an<l 
the  Holy  Virgin,  and  resolved  on  dying  like  a  knight. 
He  bade  his  servants  follow  him,  and  sell  their  live«  aa 
dear  as  might  be.  Therenpon  he  pricked  the  Fries- 
lander  boldly  forward,  and  dashed  right  into  the  mid- 
dle of  the  hostile  squadron,  who  had  been  expei'ting  no 
such  sudden  onset  from  a  single  knight,  llie  Pagans 
Htarled  in  astoninhment,  and  flew  asun<lpr  like  liglil 
chaff  when  srattj-red  by  the  wind.  But  seeing  that  the 
enemy  was  only  three  men  «trong,  their  courage  ro«e, 
and  there  began  an  unequal  battle,  in  which  ralour  was 
sur^Mssed  by  number.  Tl)e  Count,  meanwhile,  kept 
plunging  yarelr  through  the  ranks ;  the  point  of  his 
lance  gleamed  death  and  destruction  to  the  Infidel ;  and 
when  it  found  its  man,  he  flew  inevitably  from  hi« 
saddle.  Tlieir  Captain  himself,  who  ran  at  him  with 
grim  fury,  his  mnnly  arm  laid  low,  and  with  hia  victo- 
rious spear  transfixed  him  writhing  in  the  dust,  as  St 
George  of  England  did  the  Dragon.  The  mettled  Kurt 
went  on  with  uo  lesa  briskness ;  though  availing  little 
for  attack,  he  was  a  maMer  in  the  science  of  despakli- 
ing,  and  sent  all  to  ]K>t  who  did  not  moke  resistanct* ; 
as  a  motlem  critic  butcher»  llic  liefen  cj-Icns  rabble  of 
the  lame  and  halt,  who  venture  witli  such  lourage  tn 
our  day«  into  tlic  literary  tilt-yanl :  anil  if  now  and 
tiien  some  fainting  invalid,  with  furious  aim,  like  an 
exsKperated  Reviewer-hunter,  did  hurl  a  sione  at  him 
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with  enÜBeUed  fist,  he  heeded  it  little ;  for  he  koeir 
well  that  Ub  bamet  and  iron  jack  wonld  torn  a  mode- 
rate thmnp.  The  groom,  too,  did  his  best  to  make  clear 
groimd  about  him,  and  kept  his  master's  back  unharm- 
ed* But  as  nine  gad-flies  will  beat  the  strongest  horse ; 
four  Caffire  bnlls  an  African  lion ;  and,  by  the  comp> 
mon  tale,  one  troop  of  mice  an  archbishop,  as  the 
MaÜMtkwrm^  or  Moose-tower,  on  the  Rhine,  by  Hnb- 
ner*8  aocoont,  gi?es  q>en  testimony ;  so  the  Comt  of 
Gleichen,  after  doing  knightly  battle,  was  at  length 
OTeipoweied  by  the  number  of  his  enemies.  His  arm 
grew  weary,  his  lance  was  shivered  into  splinters,  his 
sword  became  blunt,  and  his  Friesland  horse  at  last  stag- 
gered down  upon  the  gory  battle-field*  The  Knight's 
&11  was  the  watch-word  of  victory ;  a^iundred  valiant 
arms  stormed  in  on  him  to  wrench  away  his  sword,  and 
his  hand  had  no  longer  any  strength  for  resistance.  As 
the  mettled  Kurt  observed  the  Knight  come  down,  his 
own  courage  sank  also,  and  along  with  it  the  pole- 
aze,  wherewith  he  had  so  magnanimously  hammered  in 
the  Saracenic  skuUs.  He  surrendered  at  discretion,  and 
pressingly  entreated  quarter.  The  groom  stood  in 
blank  rumination ;  bore  himself  enduringly ;  and  await- 
ed with  ox-like  equanimity  the  stroke  of  some  mace 
upon  his  basnet,  which  should  crush  him  to  the  ground* 
But  the  Saracens  were  less  inhuman  victors  than  the 
conquered  could  have  expected ;  they  disarmed  their 
three  prisoners  of  war,  and  did  them  no  bodily  harm 
whatever.     This  mild  usage  took  it»  rise  not  in  any 


movement  of  pbiUnthropy,  but  in  mere  spy's-mercy : 
from  a  deail  enemy  tliere  U  nothing  to  be  leamt,  aud  the 
special  object  of  thU  roaming  troop  bad  been  to  get  cor- 
rect intelligence  about  the  state  of  matters  in  the  Cluis- 
tisn  host  at  Ptolemaiu.  The  captives,  bebg  questioned 
and  heard,  were  next,  according  to  the  Anatic  fubion, 
fnmialied  with  slave-feltera ;  and  as  a  ship  was  jum  then 
lying  ready  to  set  sail  for  Alexandria,  the  Bey  of  As- 
dod  sent  them  off  with  it  as  a  present  to  the  Snltan  of 
Egypt,  to  confirm  at  Conrl  their  description  of  ilie 
Christian  resonrces  and  position.  The  mmonr  of  the 
bold  Frank's  valour  had  arrired  before  him  at  the  gates 
of  Grand  Cairo;  and  so  pugnacious  a  prisoner  might, 
on  entering  the  hostile  metropolis,  hare  merited  as 
pompon»  a  reception  as  the  Twelfth  of  April  saw  be- 
stowed upon  the  Comie  de  Graase  in  London,  where 
tile  merry  capital  emutously  strove  to  let  tlie  conquer- 
ed aca-hcra  feel  the  lionour  whicJi  tlieir  victory  had 
dune  him  :  but  Moslem  wlf-conceit  allows  no  justice 
to  foreign  merit.  Count  Ernst,  in  the  garb  of  a  felon, 
loaded  with  heavy  chains,  was  quietly  locked  into  tlie 
Grated  Tower,  where  the  Sulüui's  slaves  were  wont  li> 

FIcre,  in  long  painful  nights,  and  iiiuumfal  solitary 
days,  he  had  time  and  Icisnrit  to  survey  the  grim  slouy 
aspect  of  his  future  life ;  and  it  required  as  uincli 
steadfastnes«  and  courage  to  bear  np  under  tliese  con- 
templations, a»  to  lilt  it  on  the  bnttk-field  among  u 
wondering  hoidc  uf  Arubr.     Tlic  image  of  hi»  fomwr 
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domeslie  htf/j^anem  kept  hoveriiig  before  his  eyes ;  he 
thougiit  of  his  gentle  wife,  and  the  tender  shoots  of 
their  chaste  lore.  Ah  I  how  he  coned  the  misemble 
lend  of  Mother-church  with  the  Gog  and  Magog  of  the 
East»  which  had  robbed  him  of  his  fiiir  lot  in  existence, 
and  fettered  him  in  slaTe-ehackles  never  to  be  loosed  I 
In  sndi  moments,  he  was  ready  to  despair  altogether ; 
and  Ins  piety  had  well  nig^  made  shipwreck  on  tUs 
rock  of  oAbcou 

In  die  days  of  Connt  Ernst  there  was  caireot, 
among  anecdotic  persons^  a  wondnras  story  of  Dnke 
Henry  the  lion,  winch,  at  that  period,  as  a  thing  that 
had  occmnred  within  the  memory  of  man,  found  great 
credence  in  the  Cjenmüd  Empire.  The  Dnke,  so  runs 
the  tale,  while  proceeding  over  sea  to  the  Holy  Land, 
was,  in  a  tempest,  cast  away  upon  a  desert  part  of  the 
African  coast;  where,  escaping  alone  from  shipwreck, 
he  foond  shelter  and  sncconr  in  the  den  of  a  hospitable 
Lion.  Ulis  kindness  in  the  savage  owner  of  the  cave, 
had  its  angin  not  in  the  heart,  but  in  the  left  hind 
paw ;  while  banting  in  the  Lybian  wilderness,  he  had 
ran  a  thorn  into  his  foot,  which  so  tormented  him,  that 
he  conld  hardly  move,  and  had  entirely  forgotten  his 
natoral  voracity.  The  acquaintance  being  formed,  and 
mutual  confidence  established  between  the  parties,  the 
Duke  assumed  the  office  of  chirurgeon  to  the  roydl 
beast,  and  laboriously  picked  out  the  thorn  from  his 
foot.  The  patient  rapidly  recovered,  and,  mindful  of 
the  service,  entertained  his  lodger  with  his  best  horn 
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tbe  produce  of  hb  plunder ;  and,  tliongh  a  Lion,  WM  a» 
üientlly  and  offidou»  towarda  liim  as  a  lapd<^. 

The  Dnke,  howcTer,  soon  grew  weary  of  tbc  cold 
coIUDodb  of  )iis  four'fi>ot«il  landlord,  and  began  to  long 
for  the  flenb-poU  of  )iU  own  far-diBtaiit  Idtchen ;  for  in 
readying  the  game  handed  into  him,  he  by  no  means 
rivalled  his  Brunswick  cook.  Then  the  home-sickness 
canie  upon  him  like  a  heavy  load ;  and  Reein^  no  possi- 
bility of  ever  getting  back  to  hi»  paternal  heritage,  the 
thought  of  this  so  grieved  his  soul,  tliat  he  wasted  visi- 
bly, and  pined  like  a  woanded  hart.  Thereopon  the 
Tcoipt«r,  with  his  wonted  impudence  in  deoert  places, 
rame  before  him,  in  the  figure  of  a  little  swart  wrink- 
led mannikin,  whom  the  Duke  at  first  sight  took  for 
an  ourang-ontang ;  but  it  was  the  Devil  himself,  Sa- 
tan in  proper  iierson,  and  he  grinned,  and  »aid :  "  Duke 
Hetiry,  what  ails  thee  ?  If  thou  trust  to  me,  I  will  put 
an  end  to  all  thy  sorrow,  and  take  thee  home  to  thy 
wife  to  sup  with  her  this  night  in  the  Castle  of  Bniu»- 
wick ;  for  a  lordly  supper  is  making  reaily  there,  seeing 
«he  is  about  to  wed  another  man,  having  lost  hope  of 
thy  life." 
^L  This  deitpatch  ranie  rolling  tike  a  thnnder-clap  into 

^H  tliE  Duke's  ear,  and  cut  him  throng)]  the  heart  like  a 

^H  sliarp  two-edged  sword.    Rage  burnt  in  )iis  eye« 

^B  flames  of  fire,  and  desperation  uproared  ii 

^M  If  [leaven  will  not  help  me  in  this  i-risis,  lliouglil  L 

^^  ilien  let  Hell  I    Ii  was  one  of  tho»e  entangling  s 

^H  tiunn  whicli  ihc  .Vicii-crimp,  with  his  i 
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m  ptydiological  science^  can  employ  so  deJterowdy^ 
when  the  enlwtiiig  of  a  soul  that  he  has  cast  an  eye  on 
is  to  proaper  in  his  hands.  The  Dnke,  withont  heat« 
talion,  bncUed  on  his  golden  spurs,  girded  his  sword 
aboBt  hia  kwasy  and  put  himself  in  readiness.  ^  Qnicfc, 
ny  good  lellow  I"  said  he ;  <<  cany  me,  and  this  mj 
tniaty  Lirrtly  to  Branswick,  before  the  variet  readi  mj 
bed  r-*^  Welir  answered  Blackbeaid,  <<  but  dost 
thou  know  the  carriage-dues  ?" — "  Ask  what  thou 
wilt  r  aaid  Duke  Henry ;  <<  it  shall  be  given  thee  at 
thy  word."-*^  Thy  soul  at  sight  in  the  other  world,** 
replied  Beelzebub« — **  Done !  Be  it  so  I**  cried  furiooa 
jealousy,  from  Henry's  mouth. 

Hie  bargain  was  forthwith  cooclnded  in  legal  f<Mm, 
between  the  two  contracting  parties.  The  Infernal  Kite 
directly  changed  himself  into  a  winged  Griffin,  and 
aeijgng  the  Duke  in  the  one  clutch,  and  the  trusty  Lion 
in  the  other,  couTeyed  them  both  in  one  night  from  the 
Lybian  coast  to  Brunswick,  the  towering  city,  found- 
ed on  the  lasting  basis  of  the  Harz,  which  even  the 
lying  prophecies  of  the  Zillerfeld  vaticinator  have  not 
ventured  to  overthrow.  There  he  set  down  his  burden 
safely  in  the  middle  of  the  market-place,  and  vanished, 
just  as  the  watchman  was  blowing  his  bom  with  intent 
to  proclaim  the  hour  of  midnight,  and  then  carol  forth 
a  superannuated  bridal-song  from  his  rusty  mum-wash- 
ed weazand«  The  ducal  palace,  and  the  whole  city, 
sttU  gleamed  like  the  starry  heaven  with  the  nuptial 
illumination  ;  every  street  resounded  with  the  din  and 
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tninult  or  ilip  gay  i)e<i[>k'  sti-eiiming  torwuril  lo  gaze 

n  the  decorated  bride,  nnd  the  solemn  lon'h-doiK.'e 

k  with  which  the  fealiral  was  to  conclude.     The  Aero- 

lut,  unwearied  by  hU   voyage,  pressed  on  amid  thu 

'  (Towdiog  mnltitTide  through  the  enlranre  of  the  Palnce  : 

'   ftdvanced  with  clanking  »punt,  under  th«  gnidiuice  of  his 

,    knaty  LioD,  to  the  banquet-ehaoiber ;  drew  liie  sword, 

d  cried :  "  Witli  cne,  whoever  ntands  by  Duke  Hen- 

17 ;  and  to  trulors,  death  and  hell  1"  Tlie  Lion  also  1i«l- 

lowed,  as  if  seven  thnnderidhad  been  uttering  their  nni- 

d  voices  ;  shook  hi»  awful  mane,  and  furiously  erected 

■  tail,  as  the  signal  of  attack.     The  comets  and  ket- 

^  tle-drunis  iitnick  silent  suddenly,  and  a  horrid  sonnil  of 

Lbuile  pealed  from  the  tamnlt  in  tlie  wedding-hall,  up 

9  the  very  Gothic  roof,  till  the  walls  rang  with  it,  an<l 

^  file  thresholds  nhuok. 

The  goldpH-liaired  bridegroom,  and  hin  ]i!irty-colour- 

d  butterflies  of  courtiers,  fell  )M>neath  the  sword  of  the 

.   Duke,  Its  tlie  thousand   Philistines  beneath  the  anan 

L.  JBW-bone,  in  the  sturdy  üsl  of  t)ie  son  of  Manoah :  nn<l 

Lllewhoexcaped  the  BWord,rushed  into  the  Lion's  thrciHt. 

IS  butchered  like  a  defenceless  lanih.  Wlteii  the 

r  and   his   retinue   of  «errinz-nien   nnd 

t  were  abolished,  Duke  Henry  having  uüeit  hin 

d  privilege  n»  »Wruly  as  of  old  the  wise  Ulj-sses 

bo  the  wooing-clnb  of  hin  chaste  PenelojH'.  i«t  down  to 

),  refreshed  in  spirit,  beside  his  wife,  who  wn»  jo't 

jcoverfrom  the  deadly  fright  his  entrance 

Bifd  W.  While  briskly  pnio\-ing  the  dninlie*  of 
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his  cooky  which  had  not  been  prepared  for  him,  he  cast 
a  ^anee  of  triumph  on  his  new  conquest,  and  percei- 
fed  that  she  was  bathed  in  ambignons  tears,  which 
as  well  refer  to  loss  as  to  gain.  However,  like  a 
that  knew  the  world,  he  explained  them  wholly  to 
his  own  adrantage ;  and  merely  reproving  her  in  gentle 
words  for  ihe  hurry  of  her  heart,  he  from  that  hoar 
entoed  upon  aD  his  former  rights. 
-  Coont  Ernst  had  often  listened  to  this  strange  story, 
from  the  lips  of  his  nnrse ;  yet  in  riper  years,  as  an  en- 
figfatened  sceptic,  entertained  doubts  of  its  truth.  But 
in  Uie  dreary  loneliness  of  his  Grated  Tower,  the  whol<« 
incident  acquired  a  form  of  possibility,  and  his  waver- 
ing nursery  belief  increased  almost  to  conviction.  A 
transit  through  the  air  appeared  to  him  the  simplest 
thing  in  nature,  if  the  Prince  of  Darkness,  in  the 
gloomy  midnight,  chose  to  lend  his  bat-wings  for  the 
purpose.  Though  in  obedience  to  his  religious  prin- 
'  ciples,  he  no  night  neglected  to  cut  a  large  cross  before 
him  as  he  went  to  sleep,  yet  a  secret  longing  awoke  in 
his  hearty  without  its  own  distinct  consciousness,  to  ac- 
complish the  same  adventure.  If  a  wandering  mouse 
in  the  night  season  happened  to  scratch  upon  the  wain- 
scot, he  immediately  supposed  the  Hellish  Proteus  was 
announcing  his  arrival,  and  at  times  in  thou^t  he  went 
so  far  as  settling  the  freight  charges  beforehand.  But 
except  the  illusion  of  a  dream,  which  juggled  him  into 
an  aerial  journey  to  his  German  native  land,  the  Count 
gained  nothing  by  his  nursery  faith,  except  employing 
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Willi  lliese  fantasies  n  few  vncaiil  lionrs ;  an<l  liki>  n 
reader  of  novels,  tran!)jK>niiJ§;  liimBelf  inlo  t)ie  sitnatinii 
of  the  acting  hero.  Why  old  Abaddon  sliowed  liimselt 
no  Btnggüh  in  this  case,  when  the  kidnapping  of  a  seal 
was  in  the  wind,  and  in  all  likelihood  the  enlerpiw 
must  have  nucreeded,  nuBy  he  acronnted  for  in  two  way». 
Either  the  Count's  Guardian  Arge!  was  more  watchful 
than  the  one  to  wliom  Duke  Henry  )md  intrntited  the 
keeping  of  his  soul,  anil  restated  ao  stonily  that  the  Evil 
One  eonid  ^t  no  advaiila^  over  him  ;  or  the  Prini'e  of 
the  Air  had  grown  disgiuied  with  the  iraimport-trmle  in 
this  hia  own  element,  having  been  bubbled  ont  of  bin 
stipulated  freightage  by  Dnke  Henry  after  all  their  vii- 
gsKements ;  for  when  it  came  to  the  point  witli  Hen- 
ry, hin  soul  was  found  to  have  so  niHuy  good  works  on 
Iter  side  of  the  acrount,  ilut  the  firores  on  the  Infenial 
tally  were  alu^etlier  eancelled  hy  ibeni. 

Whilst  Connl  Em«I  was  weaving  in  roniantii^  dreuiiH 
a  feeble  hIiiuIiiw  of  hope  for  delivemnre  from  liis  c«])- 
tivity,  and  for  a  few  momenlH  in  the  niiibtt  of  them  for- 
fcettirifc  hi.H  (lejectioD  and  mim-ry,  hi«  returning  «erranu 
bruught  the  Countew  tidingn  tlial  their  mawter  had 
vaniiilinl  from  the  ramp,  and  none  knew  wliatliad  lie- 
rome  of  liint.  Some  «apposed  that  he  liad  lieeu  Ute 
|»rey  of  Hnokes  or  ilra^uua  ;  others  that  a  ^tilenli»! 
bWt  of  wind  had  met  him  in  the  Syria«  ileiwrl,  and 
killed  liini  ;  other«  that  he  hail  bcN<u  rubbed  anil  mnr- 
denxl,  or  taken  eapiive,  by  Monie  plundning  Iroop  of 
AniU.   Ill  one  |><>>nt  all  ninved  :  Thai  hr  was  lu  )«-  lii-Ul 
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pro  marttioy  dead  in  law,  and  that  the  Connteat  waa 
entirdj  relieved  and  enfranchised  from  her  matrimo- 
nial engagements.  But  to  the  Conntess  henelf,  a  se- 
cret foreboding  still  whispered  that  her  lord  was  ali?« 
notwithstanding*  Nor  did  she  by  any  means  repress 
this  thooghty  which  so  solaced  her  heart ;  for  hope  la 
always  the  stoutest  stay  of  the  afflicted,  and  the  sweet- 
est dream  of  life.  To  maintain  it,  she  secretly  equip- 
ped a  tmsty  serrant,  and  sent  him  out  for  tidings,  over 
aea  into  the  Holy  Land.  Like  the  raven  fit»i  the  Ark^ 
this  scoot  flew  to  and  frt>  upon  the  waters,  and  was  no 
more  heard  of.  Then  she  sent  another  fbrUi ;  who  re- 
tomed  after  several  years  cruising  over  sea  and  land ; 
but  no  olive  leaf  of  hope  was  in  his  bilL  Nevertheless 
the  steadüftst  lady  doubted  not  in  the  least  that  she 
should  yet  meet  her  lord  in  the  land  of  the  living :  for 
she  had  a  firm  persuasion  that  so  tender  and  true  a 
hosband  could  not  possibly  have  left  the  world,  with- 
out in  the  catastrophe  remembering  his  wife  and  little 
children  at  home,  and  giving  them  some  token  of  his 
death.  Now,  since  the  Count's  departure,  there  had 
nothing  hi^pened  in  the  Castle ;  neither  in  the  ar- 
moury by  rattling  of  the  harness,  nor  in  the  garret  by 
a  rolting  joist,  nor  in  the  bed-chamber  by  a  frdnt  foot- 
step, or  heavy-booted  tread.  Nor  had  any  nightly 
moaning  chanted  its  Ncema  down  frvm  the  high  bat- 
tlements of  the  palace  ;  nor  had  the  baleful  bird  Krei- 
deweiss  ever  issued  its  lugubrious  death-summons.  In 
the  absence  of  all  these  signs  of  evil  omen,  she  inferred 
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by  tiie  priiiciplee  of  lemalc  coninian-sensc  philosophy, 
wbit-h  even  in  our  own  timen  are  hy  do  means  fallen  inui 
such  Jesuetnde  among;  the  fair  sex,  as  Father  Aristo- 
tle's Orffanutn  a  among  tlie  male,  that  her  mmb-lored 
bushanil  was  still  living  ;  a  conclasion,  which  W«  know 
woM  perfectly  correct.  The  fruitless  issue  of  her  first 
two  missions  of  (Uscocery,  the  object  of  which  was 
mort!  important  to  her,  than  the  finding  of  the  Southern 
Polar  Continent  is  to  us,  itlie  allowed  nut  in  ilie  leant  I« 
deter  her  from  sending;  out  a  third  Apostle  into  All  the 
World.  This  third  was  of  a  slow  turn,  andlud  iinprinteil 
on  bis  imod  the  adage.  As  toon  geta  the  stuiU  to  his 
bed  as  the  mnallow  ;  therefore  he  called  at  every  inn, 
and  treated  himself  well.  Anil  it  being  iuGiiilely  more 
4!0nvcnient  that  the  people  whom  be  was  to  question 
about  his  ninnter  shontd  come  to  him,  than  that  be 
should  go  trsckiog  and  spying  them  out  in  tlie  wide 
world,  he  determined  on  cboosbg;  a  position  wb«re 
he  could  examiue  every  passenger  from  the  EaxI,  tvith 
the  insolent  inquisitiveness  of  a  toll-man  behind  bis  bar- 
rier ;  and  fixed  his  quarters  by  the  harbour  of  Venice. 
This  Queen  of  the  Waters  was  at  that  lime,  as  it  Were, 
lite  ireueral  gale,  which  all  pilgrims  and  crusaders  fram 
the  Holy  Land  passed  through  in  their  way  bom«:. 
Whether  this  shrewd  genius  chose  ilie  l>cst  or  the 
wont  mmiiH  for  discharging  his  appoiuied  function, 
WÜI  appear  in  the  s^Ktael. 

After  a  sevcu  yeare'  narrow  cusrody  in  llii'  (jraled 
ToM'eralGi'iuidC'LÜi'o;uIerniwhii)MulheC' 
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fitf  kmgeri  iImui  to  the  Seven  Sleepers  their  seventy  yean' 
sleep  in  the  Roman  catacombs,  he  concluded  himself 
to  be  ibfsaken  of  Heaven  and  Hell,  and  ntteiiy  gave 
op  hope  oi  ever  getting  out  in  the  body  from  tins  me- 
hmchc^y  cage,  where  the  kind  fiice  of  the  son  was  not 
allowed  to  visit  him,  and  the  broken  daylight  struggled 
ftintlj  in  throng^  a  window  secured  with  iron  bars. 
Ks  devil-Toinanee  was  long  ago  concluded ;  and  his 
fittth  in  moicoloos  assistance  from  his  Guardian  Saint, 
was  lig^iter  than  a  mustard-seed.  He  vegetated  rather 
then  lived ;  and  if  in  these  drcumstanoes  any  wish 
arose  in  him,  it  was  the  wish  to  be  annihilated. 

From  this  lethargic  stupor  be  was  suddenly  aroused 
by  the  rattling  of  a  bunch  of  keys,  before  the  dow  of 
hb  oelL  Since  the  day  of  his  entrance,  his  jailor  had 
never  more  performed  for  him  the  office  of  turnkey ; 
for  all  the  necessaries  of  the  prisoner  had  been  convey- 
ed through  a  trBp4>oard  in  the  door.  Accordingly,  it 
was  not  without  long  resistance,  and  the  bribery  of  a 
little  v^petahle  oil,  that  the  rusty  bolt  obeyed  hinu 
But  the  creakii^  of  the  iron  hinges,  as  the  door  went 
vp  with  reluctant  grating,  was  to  the  Count  a  com* 
pound  of  more  melodious  notes  than  ever  came  fit>m 
the  Harmonica  of  Franklin.  A  foreboding  palpitation 
d  the  heart  set  his  stagnant  blood  in  motion ;  and  he 
expected  with  impatient  longing  the  intelligence  of  a 
change  in  his  hie :  for  the  rest,  it  was  indifferent  to 
him  whether  it  brought  life  or  death.  Two  black  slaves 
entered  with  his  jailor,  at  whose  signal  they  loosed  the 
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fdtcrs  from  tbi-  |irisoniT  ;  anil  a  sironii  mule  Hign  t'roin 
llie  solemn  praybeard  romninndoil  liim  to  fiillow.  He 
obeyed  with  faltering  ateps  ;  hi«  fppt  rrfnsed  tlieir  »er- 
vice,  and  he  nemteil  ihc  support  of  thü  two  slave«,  to 
totter  down  the  winding  stone  stair.  He  wa*  then 
rondut'ted  to  the  Captnin  of  the  Prison,  who,  looking 
at,  him  with  a  reproarhfol  air,  iho«  spoke  :  "  Obsti- 
nate Frank,  what  mnde  thee  hide  the  rrafi  thon  art 
M-qnaintPi)  with,  when  thou  wert,  pnl  into  *)ie  Grated 
Tower?  One  of  tliy  Wlow-prisoner*  has  betrayed 
thee,  and  informed  ns  that  ihou  art  a  masler  in  the  art 
of  gnrilening.  Go,  whither  the  will  of  the  Saltan  call« 
thee  ;  lay  oat  a  ganlen  in  tbe  manner  of  the  Frank«, 
and  watch  over  it  like  the  apple  of  thy  eye ;  that  the 
Flower  of  the  World  may  blossom  in  it  pleasantly,  for 
the  adorning  of  the  East." 

If  the  Count  had  got  a  rail  to  Paris  to  be  Rector  of 
llie  Sorbonne,  the  appointment  could  not  have  aslo- 
niiihed  him  more,  than  this  of  being  gardener  to  the 
Saltan  of  Egypt.  About  gardenini^  he  understood  as 
little  an  a  laic  aboat  the  secrets  of  the  Church.  In 
Italy,  it  in  true,  he  had  seen  many  gardens;  and  al 
Nürnberg,  where  the  dawn  of  that  art  was  no' 
netratingintoGermany,  thongh  thehortiealtarai  luxmy 
of  the  Nuniber^era  did  not  yet  extend  mnch  farthar, 
than  a  bowling-green,  and  a  few  beds  of  roman  letlncM; 
Rat  aboat  the  planning  of  gardens,  and  the  cullivatiov  i 
of  plants,  like  a  martial  nobleman,  he  had  never  tronblatf j 
hia  head  ;  aatl  hia  botanic  science  was  »o  llmlled,  that 
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the  Flower  of  the  World  had  never  once  come  nnder 
his  inspection.  Hence  he  knew  not  in  the  least  hy 
what  method  it  was  to  be  treated ;  whether  like  the 
aloe  it  must  be  brought  to  blossom  by  the  aid  of  art, 
or  like  a  common  marigold  by  the  genial  virtue  of  na- 
ture alone.  Nevertheless,  he  did  not  venture  to  ac- 
knowledge his  Ignorance,  or  decline  the  preferment 
offered  Imn ;  being  reasonably  apprehensive  that  they 
might  convince  him  of  his  fitness  for  the  post,  by  a 
bastinading  on  the  soles. 

A  pleasant  park  was  assigned  him,  which  he  was  to 
change  into  a  European  garden.  The  spot  had,  either 
by  the  hand  of  boontifnl^Nature,  or  of  ancient  cultiva- 
tion, been  so  happily  disposed  and  ornamented  already, 
that  the  new  Abdalonymus,  let  him  cudgel  his  brains 
as  he  would,  could  perceive  no  e:  ror  or  defect  in  it,  no- 
thing that  admitted  of  improvement.  Besides,  the  as- 
pect of  living  and  active  nature,  which  for  seven  long 
years  in  Ins  dreary  prison  he  had  been  obliged  to  fore- 
go, affected  him  at  once  so  powerfully,  that  he  inhaled 
rapture  from  every  grass-flower,  and  looked  at  all  things 
around  him  with  delight,  like  the  First  Man  in  Paradise, 
to  whom  the  scientific  thought  of  censuring  anything  in 
the  arrangement  of  his  Eden  did  not  occur.  The  Count 
therefore  found  himself  in  no  small  embarrassment 
about  discharging  his  commission  creditably ;  he  fear- 
ed that  every  change  would  rob  the  garden  of  a  beauty, 
and  were  he  detected  as  a  botcher,  he  must  travel  back 
into  his  Grated  Tower. 


lu  ihu  lueautime,  an  Shiek  Kiamvl,  Uvciscci'  ul  llio 
Gnrdens  anil  fkvonrite  ol'  the  Sulbu,  was  ililii^ntly 
biiiuulating  him  to  begin  llie  work,  he  required  Rtty 
slave«,  BS  necessary  for  the  execution  of  his  enterprise. 
Next  morning  ot  dawn,  tliey  were  all  ready,  an<l  pass- 
ed muster  before  their  new  commander,  who  as  yet 
eaw  not  how  lie  ehonld  employ  a  man  of  them,  üui 
how  great  was  his  Joy  as  he  perceived  the  mettled 
Kojt  and  the  ponderous  Groom,  his  two  companion» 
of  misfortune,  ranked  among  the  troop  I  A  himdred- 
weight  of  lead  rolled  off  his  heart,  the  wrinkle  of  de- 
jection vanished  from  his  brow,  and  his  eyes  were  en* 
lightened,  as  if  he  had  <lipt  his  staff  iu  houeyand  tasteil 
thereof.  He  led  the  trusty  ä<itdre  aside,  and  frankly 
informed  him  into  what  a  heter<^eneous  element  he 
hnd  been  cast  by  the  caprices  of  fate,  where  he  could 
neither  ßy  nor  swim  ;  nor  could  he  in  the  least  com- 
prehend wliat  enigmatical  mistake  hod  exchanged  his 
knightly  sword  with  the  gardener's  spade-  No  soon- 
er had  he  done  speaking,  than  the  mettled  Kurt,  wiili 
wet  eyes,  fell  at  his  feet,  then  lified  up  hb  voice 
and  said ;  "  I*ardon,  dear  master  t  It  ia  I  that  have 
caused  your  perplexity  and  your  deliverance  from  the 
rascally  Grated  Tower,  which  has  kept  yoo  t>o  long 
in  ward.  Be  not  angry  that  the  innocent  deceit  of 
your  aervant  lias  brought  you  out  of  it ;  be  glad  nitbcr 
that  you  see  God's  sky  again  above  your  heed.  The 
Sultan  rv(|uirc(l  a  garden  nl'ter  the  mauner  of  the 
Frmkvj  HhI  bad  pruchwwtion  Wfl^ >^  l^.tb<}_C^*- 
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tian  captives  in  the  Bazam,  that  the  proper  man  should 
step  forth,  and  expect  great  recompense  if  the  under- 
taking proqiered«  No  one  of  them  dnrst  meddle  with 
it ;  bnt  I  recollected  yonr  heavy  durance.  Then  some 
good  spirit  whispered  me  the  lie  of  announcing  yon  as 
an  adept  in  the  art  of  gardening,  and  it  has  succeeded 
perfectly*  And  now  never  vex  yourself  about  the  way 
of  managing  the  husiness :  the  Sultan,  like  the  great 
people  of  the  werid,  has  a  fancy  not  for  something  bet- 
ter than  he  has  already,  but  for  something  diffident, 
that  may  be  new  and  singular.  Therefore,  delve  and 
devastate,  and  cut  and  carve,  in  this  glorious  field,  ac- 
cording to  your  pleasure ;  and  depend  upon  it,  every- 
thing yon  do  or  purpose  will  be  right  in  his  eyes." 

This  speech  was  as  the  murmur  of  a  running  brook 
in  the  ears  of  a  tired  wanderer  in  the  desert.  The 
Count  drew  balsam  to  his  soul  from  it,  and  courage  to 
commence  with  boldness  the  ungainly  undertaking.  He 
set  his  men  to  work  at  random,  without  plan ;  and  pro- 
ceeded with  the  well-ordered  shady  park,  as  one  of  your 
*^  bold  geniuses"  proceeds  with  an  antiquated  author, 
who  &lls  into  his  creative  hands^  and,  nill  he  will  he, 
must  submit  to  let  himself  be  modernized,  that  is  to  say, 
again  made  readable  and  likeable ;  or  as  a  new  pedagogue  ^ 
with  the  ancient  forms  of  the  Schools.  He  jumbled  in 
variegated  confusion  what  he  found  before  him,  ma- 
king all  things  different,  nothing  better.  The  profitable 
fruit-trees  he  rooted  out,  and  planted  rosemary  and 
vaJeriaUi  and  exotic  shrubs,  or  scentless  amaranths,  in 
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titeir  stciul.  The  rich  soil  he  dog  away,  onJ  caat«d  the 
naked  tKrttom  with  many-tolonrod  gravel,  which  he 
rsrefully  Btampcd  hard,  and  smoothed  hke  a  tlirc^hiD^ 
door,  tliat  no  hlade  of  grass  might  spring  in  it.  Tlie 
whole  space  he  divided  into  varioas  termceH,  which  he 
begirt  with  a  hem  of  green;  and  through  ihese  a 
strangeiy-twiuted  flower-hed  serpeDtised  along,  and 
ended  in  a  knot  of  vill^noasly  smelling  boxwood.  And 
as  Irom  hia  i^tiorance  of  botany,  he  paid  no  heed  to  the 
proper  seasons  for  solving  and  planting,  his  garden  jiro- 
jecl  hovered  for  a  long  time  l»etween  life  and  death,  anil 
had  the  aspect  of  a  suit  of  clothes  ä/euilte  mourantt. 

Shiek  Kiamd,  and  the  Sultan  himself,  allowed  th« 
Western  gardener  to  take  liia  connie,  without  deranging 
his  conception  by  their  interference  or  their  dictatorial 
opinion,  and  by  premature  hypercriticism  interrupting 
the  prorcdare  of  his  horticultnral  genius.  In  this  they 
acted  more  wisely  than  onr  obstreperous  public,  which, 
from  oar  famous  philanthropic  scheme  of  sowing  acorns, 
expected  in  a  summer  or  two  a  stock  of  strong  oaks, 
fit  to  be  masts  for  three-deckers;  while  the  plantation 
was  as  yet  so  soft  and  feeble,  that  a  few  frosty  nights 
might  have  sent  it  to  destrnclion.  Now,  indeed,  almoat 
in  the  middle  of  the  second  decade  of  years  from  the 
commencement  of  the  enterprise,  when  the  first  fruits 
must  certainly  be  over-ripe,  it  were  in  good  season  for 
n  Gorman  Kiamel  to  step  forward  with  ihe  question : 
"  Planter,  what  art  tlion  about  ?  Let  n^  »ee  wlwt  thy 
•telrinp,  and  ihc  loud  rlallcr  «f  thy  earn  and  «-In«!- 
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burrowB  iMTe  produced  ?*'  And  if  die  plantation  stood 
before  him  like  that  of  the  Gleichic  Grarden  at  Grand 
Cairo,  in  the  sere  and  yellow  leaf,  then  were  he  well 
entitled,  after  doe  consideration  of  the  matter,  like  die 
Shieky  to  shake  his  head  in  silence,  to  spit  a  sqnirt 
through  Ins  teeth,  and  tliiiik  within  himself :  If  this  be 
au,  it  mig^liaYe  staid  as  it  was.  For  one  day,  as  die 
gardener  was  sorreying  his  new  creadon  with  content- 
menty  sitting  in  judgement  on  himself,  and  pronoon- 
cing  that  the  woA  praised  the  master,  and  that,  every« 
diii^  considered»  it  had  fallen  out  better  than  he  coold 
have  anticipated,  his  whole  ideal  being  before  his  eyes, 
not  only  what  was  then,  but  what  was  to  be  made  of 
it — the  Overseer,  the  Saltan's  favomite,  stept  into  the 
garden,  and  said :  <<  Frank,  what  art  diou  abont  ? 
Andhow  €sr  art  then  got  with  thy  labour  ?**  The  Count 
easily  percdved  that  the  produce  of  his  genius  would 
now  have  to  stand  a  rigorous  cridcism ;  however,  he 
had  long  been  ready  for  this  accident.  He  collected 
all  his  presence  of  mind,  and  answered  confidently : 
<<  Come,  sir,  and  see  I  This  former  wilderness  has 
obeyed  the  hand  of  art,  and  is  now  moulded,  after  the 
pattern  of  Paradise,  into  a  scene  which  the  Houris 
would  not  disdain  to  select  for  their  abode.*'  The 
Shiek,  hearing  a  professed  artist  speak  with  such  appa- 
rent warmth  and  satisfaction  of  his  own  performance, 
and  giving  the  master  credit  for  deeper  insight  in  his 
own  sphere  than  he  himself  possessed,  restrained  the 
avowal  of  his  discontentment  with  the  whole  arrange- 


ment,  moilestly  aarrihing  tliis  «lislike  to  his  inarqaaini- 
m'th  foreign  tant«,  and  lesving-  llie  nieiU'r  tu  rem 
i.  Nerertbeless,  he  coqIiI  not  )iel[i  pul- 
tiDK  one  or  two  questions,  for  his  own  infonnalion  ;  to 
which  llie  garden  satrap  was  not  in  the  least  behind- 
hand with  hia  answers. 

"  Where  are  the  gloriona  fruit-trees,"  began  thi> 
Shiek.  "  which  slorK)  on  tijin  sandy  level,  h>aded  with 
peaches  and  sweet  lemons,  which  solaced  the  eye,  and 
invited  the  promeiiailer  to  refreshing  enjoyment?" 

"  They  are  alt  hewn  nway  by  the  snrface,  and  their 
plar«  is  no  longer  to  he  found." 

"  And  why  bo  ?" 

•'  Could  the  garden  of  the  Sultan  admit  euch  trash 
of  tree«,  wiiicli  the  (-omnnmest  citizen  of  Curo  culti- 
vates, Rtid  the  fruit  of  which  is  offered  for  sale  by  osh- 
loads  every  day  ?" 

"  What  moved  thee  to  desolate  the  pleasant  grnve 
of  daten  and  tamarinds,  which  was  the  wanderer's  shel- 
ter ag^nnl  the  sultry  noontide,  nnd  gave  him  coolness 
and  refection  under  tfie  vault  of  its  shady  boughs?" 

"  Winl  hns  abode  to  do  in  a  gurden  which,  while  the 
snn  shoots  forth  scorching  boania,  standa  solitary  and 
detMTted,  and  only  exholea  iu  balsamic  odours  when 
fanneiJ  by  the  coo!  brceiw  nf  «vening  ?" 

*'  But  did  not  tliis  grove  cover,  will»  an  in)penetrabl'- 
vml,  the  secrets  of  love,  when  the  Snltmi,  cnchanled  by 
tho  charm*  nf  a  fair  Cimwsian,  wished  to  hide  hi«  len- 
demeu  from  the  ii'slou*  eye»  iif  her  companion»  f" 
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^  An  impenetrable  veil  is  to  be  ftmnd  in  that  bower, 
orerarched  with  honey-enckle  and  ivy ;  or  in  that  cool 
givtto^  where  a  crystal  fountain  gnshes  ont  of  artificial 
rodcB  into  a  bamn  of  marble ;  or  in  that  covered  walk 
with  its  trellices  of  clustering  vines ;  or  on  the  sofa,  pil- 
lowed with  soft  moss,  in  the  rustic  reed-house  by  the 
pond ;  nor  wQl  any  of  these  secret  shrines  afford  lod- 
ging for  destmetiTe  worms,  and  buzzing  insects,  or 
keep  away  the  wafting  air,  or  shut  up  the  finee  pro- 
qiect,  as  the  gloomy  grove  of  tamarinds  did." 

**  Bot  why  hast  thou  planted  sage,  and  hyssop  which 
grows  upon  the  wall,  here  on  this  spot  where  formerly 
the  precious  balm-tree  of  Mecca  bloomed  ?** 

^  Because  the  Sultan  wanted  no  Arabian,  but  a  Eu- 
ropean garden.  In  Italy,  and  in  the  German  gardens 
of  the  Nümbeigers,  no  dates  are  ripened,  nor  does  any 
bahn-tree  of  Mecca  bloom." 

To  this  last  argument  no  answer  could  be  made.  As 
neither  the  Shiek  nor  any  of  the  Heathen  in  Cairo  had 
ever  been  at  Nürnberg,  he  had  nothing  for  it  but  to 
take  this  version  of  the  garden  from  Arabic  into  Ger- 
man, on  the  word  of  the  interpreter.  Only,  he  could 
not  bring  himself  to  think  that  the  present  horticultu- 
ral reform  had  been  managed  by  the  pattern  of  the  Pa- 
radise, appointed  by  the  Prophet  for  believing  Mnssnl- 
men ;  and,  allowing  the  pretension  to  be  true,  he  pro- 
mised to  himself,  from  the  joys  of  the  fiiture  life,  no 
very  special  consolation.  There  was  nothing  for  him, 
therefore,  but  in  the  way  above-mentioned,  to  shake 
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)  head,  contPinplatlvely  squin  a  dvili  of  liquid  ont 
r  his  beard,  and  go  the  way  whence  he  hail  rome. 
Tlie  Sultwi  who  at  thM  time  swayed  the  E^fyptian 
srepti'e,  was  the  pliant  Malek  al  Aziz  Othman.  a  son 
of  the  renowned  Saladin.  Tlie  fame  of  Sullan  Malek 
jt  leas  npon  bis  qualities  in  the  üeld  or  tlie  rabinet, 
1  upon  the  nnexanipled  nameronaneM  of  liin  otl- 
spring.  Of  princes  he  had  so  many,  tliat  had  eveiy  one 
of  them  been  destined  to  wear  a  crown,  he  might  liave 
stocked  with  them  all  the  kingdomit  of  the  then  known 
world.  Seventeen  yean  ago,  liowever,  this  copious 
Bpring  had,  one  hot  summer,  finally  gone  dry.  Princess 
Melechsala  terminated  the  long  Reriea  of  the  Sultanic 
progeny ;  and,  in  the  unanimous  opinion  of  the  Court, 
she  was  tlie  jewel  of  the  whole.  She  enjoyed  to  it«  fall 
extent  the  prert^tive  of  youngest  children,  preference 
to  all  t)ie  rest ;  and  this  distinction  wan  enhanced  by 
the  circnmBtance,tIiat  »fall  the  Saltan's  daughtem,  slie 
algne  liad  remained  in  life  ;  while  Nature  bad  adorned 
her  with  so  many  charms,  tliat  they  enchantetl  eren  the 
paternal  eye.  For  this  mnst  in  ifpneral  be  conceded  lo 
the  Oriental  Princes,  that  in  the  scientific  criticism  of 
female  beauty,  they  are  infinitely  more  admiireil  than 
our  Occidentals,  wlio  are  every  now  and  then  betraying 
their  imperfect  culture  in  this  point.*  Meletlmali 
the  pride  of  the  Sultana  bnily ;  her  brotben 
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selTCB  WO«  mremhtiDg  in  attentHm  to  her,  and  in  ef- 
forts to  outdo  each  other  in  affectionate  regard.  The 
gnre  Dirwsn  waa  frequently  employed  in  conflidering 
what  IVinoe,  by  means  of  her,  might  be  connected,  in 
the  bonds  of  k^ve,  with  die  interest  of  the  Egyptian 
state.  Thia  her  royal  &ther  made  his  smallest  care ; 
he  waa  solely  and  incessantly  concerned  to  grsnt  this 
darling  of  hia  heart  her  every  wish,  to  keep  her  spirit 
always  in  a  chaedol  mood,  that  no  dond  mig^t  over- 
cast the  serene  horiaon  of  her  brow. 

The  ßm  years  of  childhood  she  had  passed  under 
the  siqwrinteiidanoe  of  a  nurse,  who  was  a  Christian, 
and  of  Italian  extraction.  This  slave  had  in  early  youth 
been  kidnapped  from  the  beach  of  her  native  town  by 
a  Barbery  pirate;  sold  in  Alexandria;  and,  by  the 
course  of  trade,  tnosmitted  from  one  hand  to  another, 
till  at  last  she  had  arrived  in  the  palace  of  the  Sultan, 
where  hex  hale  constitution  rPcommenHed  her  to  this 
office,  which  she  filled  with  the  greatest  reputation. 
Though  less  tuneful  than  the  French  court-nurse,  who 
used  to  give  the  signal  for  a  general  eborus  over  aU 
Versailles,  whenever  she  uplifted,  with  melodious  throat, 
her  Marlborough  den  va4ren  guerre  ;  yet  nature  had 
sufficiently  indemnified  her  by  a  glibness  of  tongue,  in 
which  she  was  unrivalled.  She  knew  as  many  tales  and 
stories  as  the  fair  Sheherazade  in  the  Thousand  and 
One  Nights ;  a  species  of  entertainment  for  which  it 
would  appear  the  race  of  Sultans,  in  the  privacy  of 
thor  seraglios,  have  considerable  liking.  The  Princeiw, 
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ui  Ivasi,  lonaU  [>U«8uiii  iii  it,  iioi  fur  m  thousuid  ni^ht». 
but  for  a  ilionsMu)  weeks ;  und  when  once  a  maiden 
lias  attaioed  the  a(^  of  tt  thousand  weeks,  sbe  can  no 
lon^r  lie  contented  with  the  historieii  of  othen,  for  «he 
»ces  nwtenals  in  beracif  to  make  a  lilaiory  of  her  own. 
In  procew  of  time,  the  gifted  wuting-woinan  changed 
her  nnrsery-tales  with  the  theory  of  European  manners 
ittid  fniatotns ;  and  being  herself  a  wann  patriot,  and 
lecullecting  her  native  conntry  with  delight,  slie  paiot- 
I'll  the  Buperioritiea  of  Italy  so  vividly,  that  tlie  fiincy 
of  her  tender  nnnling  became  filled  with  the  snhject, 
and  llie  pleasant  impreeeion  never  afterwards  faded 
from  )ier  memory.  The  more  tiiiiH  fair  Princes«  grew  in 
'Stature,  the  stronger  grew  in  lier  tlie  love  for  foreign 
decoTHiion :  and  her  whole  demeanour  shaped  itself  ac- 
cording to  ilie  customs  of  Europe  rather  than  uf  Egypt. 
From  youtli  upwards  she  bad  been  a  grral  lover  of 
fluwcrs  :  pari  of  her  occupation  liad  consisteil  in  form- 
ing, according  to  the  manner  of  the  Arabs,  a  constant 
Buccesnon  of  significant  nosegays  and  garlaniU ;  witli 
wliich.  in  delicate  expresaivenesa,  she  used  to  diiiclow 
the  emotions  of  hnr  heart.  Kay,  she  at  last  grew  so  in- 
ventive, that,  by  combining  flowers  of  various  proper- 
ties, iihe  could  compose,  and  often  very  happily,  whole 
sentences  and  texts  of  the  Koran.  These  slie  would 
then  Nubniit  in  her  playmates  fur  interpretation,  which 
tbey  neldoni  füled  to  hiu  Thus  one  (by,  lur  example. 
abe  fomu'd  witli  Cludcnlonic  Lyrhni«  the  figure  of  a 
lioart  .  ^nrroundril  it  n-iih  «bite  llosm  mid  I.ilii^H  :  hs- 
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tmimä  vaaäm  h  two  niMiitiiig  KingsweedB,  wirlowng  a 
faamtifiiBf  aiaiiEad  Anemone  between  them  ;  and  ker 
woBMO»  wImq  she  showed  them  the  wreath,  imam» 
momly  raad :  lanooenee  of  heart  is  above  Birth  and 
Beanty.  She  fiwywntiy  presented  her  davea  with  freeh 
BBicgaya ;  and  thoe  flower'  donations  commonly  incln^ 
ded  ptaiae  or  blame  far  their  receivers.    A  garland  of 
PeeBy-«»ea  cs— ltd  levity ;  the  swelling  Fbppyy  dnl- 
aaas  and  vanity ;  a  bandi  of  odonferoofl  Hyacinths,  #ith 
droopiiig  beOfl^  was  a  panegyric  for  modesty ;  the  gold 
lüy,  which  shnta  her  leaves  at  sunset^  for  prudence ; 
Ae  Marine  Convolvnfau  rebuked  eye-service ;  and  the 
bkiasoms  of  the  Thorns  Apple,  with  the  Daisy  whose 
roots  are  poisonoos,  indicated  slander  and  private  envy« 
Father  Othman  took  a  secret  pleasure  in  this  spright- 
ly play  of  has  daughter's  fancy,  thou^  he  himself  had 
no  talent  for  deciphering  these  witty  hieroglyphics ; 
and  was  frequently  obliged  to  look  with  the  spectacles 
of  his  whole  Divn  before  he  could  pierce  their  mean- 
ing.   The  exotic  taste  of  the  Princess  was  not  hidden 
from  him ;  and  though,  as  a  plain  Mussulman,  he  could 
not  sympathiae  with  her  in  it,  he  endeavoured,  as  a 
tender  and  indulgent  parent,  rather  to  maintain  than 
to  suppress  this  fiivourite  tendency  of  his  daughter.  He 
fiell  up<m  the  project  of  combining  her  passion  for  flowers 
with  her  preference  for  foreign  parts,  and  laying  out  a 
garden  for  her  in  the  taste  of  the  Franks.    This  idea 
appeared  to  him  so  happy,  that  he  lost  not  a  moment 
in  imparting  it  to  his  favourite,  Shiek  Kiamel,  and 
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with  the  strictest  injinirtions  to  realize  it 
as  ipeedily  as  possible.  The  fjhiek,  well  knowing  that 
wishes  were  for  him  comrnaniis,  which  he 
must  obey  withont  reply,  presnmecl  not  to  mention  the 
(lifHruItieB  which  he  sbw  in  the  attempt.  He  liimself 
understood  aa  little  about  European  gsrdens  as  the 
Sultan  ;  and  in  all  Cairo  there  was  no  mortal  known 
to  him,  with  whom  he  might  find  counsel  in  the  busi- 
ness. Therefore  he  made  ^arch  among  the  Christian 
slaves  for  a  man  skilfnl  in  gardeninc; ;  and  lighted  ex- 
actly on  the  wrong  hand  for  extricBtiag  him  from  his 
difficulty.  It  was  no  wonder,  then,  that  Shiek  Kiame) 
shook  hia  head  contemplatively  as  he  innpected  the  pro- 
cedure of  this  horticultnral  improvement ;  for  he  wa« 
apprehensive,  that  if  it  delighted  the  Sultan  as  little  as 
it  did  himself,  he  might  be  involved  in  s  heavy  respon- 
sibility, and  his  favouriteship,  at  the  very  least,  mieht 
take  wings  and  Hy  sway. 

At  Court,  this  project  had  hitherto  been  treated  as 
a  secret,  and  the  entrance  of  the  place  prohibited  to 
every  one  in  the  sermglio.  Tlie  Sultan  purposed  to  nur- 
prise  his  daughter  with  this  present  on  her  birth-day  ; 
to  conduct  her  with  ceremony  into  the  garden,  and 
make  it  over  to  her  as  her  own.  This  day  was  now  ap- 
proeciiing ;  and  hia  Highness  had  a  wish  to  take  a  view 
of  everything  beforehand,  to  get  acquainted  with  the 
new  armngemenls ;  that  he  might  give  himself  (he  hap- 
piness of  pointing  out  in  pervon  to  his  daughter  the 
peculiar  beauties  of  her  Rwden.   He  communicaieil  thin 
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to  the  StUkf  whom  the  tidiiigs  did  not  nmch  ezhikk 
nteruMlwlio^meQitteqiieiiocs  composed  a  short  do- 
ioMmwe  ontkniy  which  he  fondly  hoped  might  extricrte 
his  heed  finom  the  noose,  if  the  Sahan  showed  himself 
dissstisfied  with  the  i^pearance  of  his  Christian  garden. 

^  Commander  of  the  Faithfol,"  he  pnrposed  to  say, 
^  thy  nod  la  the  director  of  my  path ;  my  feet  hasten  whi- 
ther thon  leadert  them,  and  my  hand  holds  hat  what 
tbon  committeat  to  it.  Thonwishedst  a  garden  after  the 
manner  of  the  Ranks:  here  stands  it  before  thy  eyea. 
Theae  nntntorad  baihanans  haTe  no  gardens ;  but  mea- 
gre wastea  of  sand,  which,  in  their  own  mde  climate, 
adiere  no  dates  or  lemons  ripen,  and  there  is  neither 
Kakf  nor  Bahobad,*  they  plant  with  grass  and  weeds. 
For  the  corse  of  the  Fhyphet  has  smitten  with  perpe- 
tnal  barrenness  the  plains  of  the  Unbeliever,  and  forbid- 
den him  any  foretaste  of  Paradise  by  the  perfome  of 
the  Mecca  balm-tree,  or  the  enjoyment  of  spicy  frnits." 

The  day  was  Cht  spent^  when  die  Saltan,  attended 
only  by  the  Slnek,  stept  into  the  garden,  in  high  ex- 
pectation of  the  wonders  he  was  to  behold.  A  wide 
vnobstmcted  prospect  over  a  part  of  the  city,  and  the 
minor  snrfoce  of  the  Nile  with  its  MushemSy  Sham- 
dedu^  and  Sheomeons  f  sailing  to  and  fro ;  in  the  back- 


*  Kaiaff  a  ihnib,  from  whose  blosaoms  a  liquor  is  extracted, 
resembling  our  cherry-water,  and  much  used  in  domestic  medi- 
cine. Bahokaby  a  sort  of  fruit,  in  great  esteem  among  the  Egyp- 
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(croBiid,  the  skyward-pointing  pyramids,  snd  a  chün 
of  bine  raponry  mountains,  met  his  eye  from  the  up- 
per terrace,  no  lon^^r  shrouded  in  by  tlie  leafy  prore 
of  palms.  A  refreshini;  breath  of  air  was  also  Btirring 
in  the  place,  and  fanninK  him  aGT^eably.  Crowds  of 
new  objects  pressed  on  him  from  every  üde.  The  pfir- 
den  had  in  truth  pot  a  atran^  forei^  aspect ;  and  tlie 
old  park  whii'h  bad  l>een  his  promenade  from  youth 
upwards,  and  had  long-  since  wearied  him  by  its  erer- 
la«tTng  esnienesR,  was  nu  longer  to  be  recognized.  Tlie 
knowing  Kurt  bad  judged  wisely,  that  the  charm  of 
novelty  would  have  its  influence.  The  tjnitan  tried  this 
harticultural  metamorphosis  not  by  tlie  principles  of  a 
critic,  but  by  its  first  imprexsion  on  the  senses ;  and  as 
these  are  easily  decoyed  into  contentment  by  the  bait 
of  sin^lariiy,  the  whole  teemed  pood  and  riplit  to  liirn 
tLere  as  he  found  it.  Even  tlie  crooked  unsym metrical 
walks,  overlaid  with  hard  stamped  piuvel,  gare  lii:«  feet 
an  elastic  force,  and  a  li^hi  firm  tread,  accustomed  a» 
he  was  to  more  on  noiliing  eine  but  Penum  carpets,  or 
on  the  soft  green  sward.  He  could  not  satisfy  himwU 
with  wandering  up  anil  down  thi>  Miyrinthic  walks; 
and  he  showed  hinisclf  esperially  contented  with  iJu; 
rich  variety  of  wild  floweni,  whicJi  bad  bi^n  t'ostt-ri'il 
and  cultivated  witli  the  greatest  can^,  tlioU)(li  tiicy  were 
bloHsomiiig  of  tbeir  own  accord,  outside  tin;  wall,  with 
equal  luxarioncc,  and  in  greater  multitude. 

At  ItHt,  laving  placed  himself  upon  a  seat,  lie  lumed 
to  tlie  -Khiek  with  a  cheerfat  <■ 
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^  Kmmü,  tlio«  ImbI  not  deoflired  my  ezpedstiiMi :  I 
weD  aBliap«ted  that  ^Mm  wmildit  traoifonii  me  thiB 
oidpvk  into  mnaeMmg  «ngiikr,  and  diTeme  from  the 
Ubkm  of  the  knd ;  end  now  I  will  not  hide  my  aatie- 
&etioiifrmii  lliee.  IMecfawla  may  aeoept  thy  work  as 
a  garden  after  the  mam^r  of  the  FraBka." 

The  Sldek,  whn  he  heard  his  despot  talk  in  thiB  dia- 
lect, rnsTriM  anidi  that  all  things  took  ao  well ;  and 
bleaaed  hlmaaif  that  he  had  held  his  toagae,  and  letaiB- 
ed  his  defaMmenutHMi  to  himself.  PsrceiTing  that  the 
Saltan  seemed  to  look  npon  the  whole  as  his  isrention« 
he  dirsctly  tomed  the  mdder  of  fan  talk  to  the  favoar- 
aMe  breese  which  was  mstling  his  sails,  and  spoke  thus: 
^  Puissant  Commander  of  the  Faithfnl,  be  it  known  to 
thee  that  thy  obedient  sbiTe  to&k  thought  with  himself 
day  and  night  how  he  might  produce  out  of  this  old 
date  gfore,  at  thy  beck  and  order,  something  unexam- 
pled, the  like  of  which  had  never  been  in  Egypt  before. 
Doubtless  it  was  an  inspiration  of  the  Prophet  that 
suggested  the  idea  of  planning  it  according  to  the  pat- 
tern of  Puadise;  for  I  trusted,  that  by  so  doing  I 
should  not  fail  to  meet  the  intention  of  thy  Highness.* 

The  worthy  Sultan  s  conception  of  the  Paradise, 
which  to  all  appearance  by  the  course  of  nature  he 
must  soon  become  possessed  of,  had  still  been  exceed- 
ingly confused  ;  or  rather  like  the  fayoured  of  fortune, 
who  take  their  ease  in  this  lower  world,  he  had  never 
troubled  himself  much  about  the  other.  But  whenever 
any  Dervish  or  Iman,  or  other  spiritual  person,  men- 
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tioneil  ParQdiae,  some  image  nl'  hia  old  park  owd  to 
ri!<e  nil  hie  fancy  :  nnd  the  park  was  not  by  any  means 
his  (avouhut  scene,  Niiw,  hiiwever,  liis  imajnnalion 
had  been  steered  on  quite  a  different  tack.  The  new 
picture  of  hts  futnre  happiness  tilled  his  soul  with  joy  ; 
at  least  he  could  now  iinppose  that  PandiM  might  not 
he  so  dnlt  as  he  had  hitherto  6gured  it :  and  belie- 
ving lliHt  he  now  potweued  a  model  of  it  on  the  ainall 
NcnJe,  lie  formed  a  hi^h  upiiiion  of  t)ie  garden ;  and  ex- 
pressed this  forthwith,  hy  directly  making  Shiek  Kia- 
mel  a  Bey,  and  presenting  him  with  a  splendid  caftan. 
Yotir  thorough-paced  courtier  belies  his  nature  in  no 
quarter  of  the  world  i  Kiamel.  without  the  slightest  Iw- 
sitation,  modestly  appropriated  the  reward  of  a  service 
which  his  fnuctionary  fcad  perfonne«! ;  not  utleriiig  a 
svliable  «Jiout  him  to  the  Sultan,  and  tliiukiug  him  re- 
ther  too  liberally  rewarded  by  a  few  aspcre  which  he 
added  to  his  daily  pay. 

About  the  time  when  the  Sun  enici«  the  Kam,  a  ce- 
lealinl  phenomenon,  which  in  our  climates  is  the  watcb- 
vrord  for  winter  to  commence  his  operation  ;  but  under 
the  milder  sky  of  Egypt  announces  the  finest  seasou  of 
tlw  year,  the  Flower  of  the  World  Elept  fortli  into  tile 
garden  which  hail  been  prepared  for  her,  and  found  it 
altogether  to  her  foreign  taste.  She  herself  was,  in 
truth,  its  great(«t  ornament :  any  »cene  where  sbe  luul 
wandered,  liad  it  bettn  a  <lew>rt  in  Arabia  tlic  Stony,  or 
a  Grwiilaud  ice-field,  would,  in  tho  eye»  uf  a  ^lant 
pemon,  have  bet«n  thanged  into  Elysium  at  hir  uppeftr- 
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moot*  Tht  wUdemetB  of  flowen,  which  chance  had 
nungled  in  mtennmable  rows,  gave  equal  occapatkm 
to  her  ejre  and  her  spbrit :  the  diaorder  itself  she  assi- 
miktedy  hy  her  sprightly  allegories^  to  methodical  ar- 
langement* 

According  to  the  custom  of  the  comitry,  eTery  time 
she  entered  the  garden,  all  specimens  of  the  male  sex, 
planters,  diggers,  water-carriers,  were  expelled  by  her 
guard  of  fivrachs.  The  Grace  for  whom  our  artist 
worked  was  thus  hidden  from  his  eyes,  much  as  he 
oonki  hare  wished,  for  once  to  behold  this  Flower  of 
the  World,  which  had  so  long  been  a  riddle  in  his  bo- 
tany. But  as  the  Princess  used  to  overstep  the  fashions 
of  the  East  in  many  points,  so  by  degrees,  while  she 
grew  to  like  the  garden  more  and  more,  and  to  pay  it 
several  visits  daily,  she  began  to  feel  obstructed  and 
annoyed  by  the  attendance  of  her  guard  sallying  out 
before  her  in  solemn  parade,  as  if  the  Sultan  had  been 
riding  to  Mosque  in  the  Bairam  festival.  She  frequently 
appeared  alone^  or  leaning  on  the  arm  of  some  fiftvour- 
ite  waiting-woman ;  always,  however,  with  a  thin  veil 
over  her  frkce,  and  a  little  rush  basket  in  her  hand :  she 
wandered  up  and  down  the  walks,  plucking  flowers, 
which,  according  to  custom,  she  arranged  into  emblems 
of  her  thoughts,  and  distributed  among  her  people. 

One  morning,  before  the  hot  season  of  the  day, 
while  the  dew-drops  were  still  reflecting  all  the  colours 
of  the  rainbow  from  the  grass,  she  visited  her  Tempo 
to  enjoy  the  cool  morning  air,  just  as  her  gardener  was 


H  SU 

^B  cinployed  in  lifting  Ihiin  the  trraund  »ume  I'uled  pluils, 

^B  nnd  replacin§:  ibem  by  otben  iiewiy  blow»,  wbicii  he 

^B  WBH  carefully  transporting  in  flower-pots,  and  iheii 

ciiDningly  inserting  in  the  soil  with  all  theb-  Rppurte- 
nsnces,  m  if  by  a  niEi^pc  vegetation  tliey  had  «tartcd 
from  the  bo«om  of  the  Earth  in  a  wngle  nif(ht.  Th<r 
Princes«  noticed  with  pleasure  Uiia  pretty  deception  of 
the  senses,  and  haiing  now  found  ont  tite  secret  of  th* 
flowers  which  »be  placked  away  bciofr  daily  nncceeded 
by  fresh  ones,  so  that  there  was  never  any  want,  «h* 
thoDght  of  turning  her  discorcry  t«  advantage,  and  in- 
stmcting  ilie  gardener  how  and  when  to  arrange  tbeni, 
and  make  them  blowum.  Ou  nüaing  liis  eyes  the 
Count  iMiheld  thin  fcouile  Angel,  whom  he  took  for  tin- 
poHsesHor  of  the  garden,  for  she  was  enürcled  with  re- 
lestiol  tiiamiB  an  witii  a  halo.  He  was  so  «urpriapd  by 
this  Hppeonuice  tliat  he  dropp«)  a  flowrr-pot  from  hi* 
liand«,  foncetful  of  the  preciou»  colocamiu  contained  in 
it,  which  ended  it«  tender  lifo  a«  tragically  ait  the  .Sieur 
Pilantre  de  KoHier,  though  both  only  fell  into  iJie  Imv 
Mui  uf  tht-ir  mother  Earth. 

Tlie  Count  «tuod  petrified  like  a  laatne  without  life 
or  motion  ;  one  might  linve  broken  off  hiit  no«c>,  a»  ll(i< 
Turks  do  with  stone  aiatuM  in  tcmiilts  and  garden«, 
and  never  have  aroused  hint.  But  thn  aweet  voice  of 
the  Prince»,  wiio  ripened  her  purplp  tip«,  recalled  him 
to  lii*  HenaeM.  ■■  Chrintiui,"  said  obe,  •■  be  not  afraid  I 
It  is  my  blame  lliai  ibou  art  here  Itraide  me ;  go  (or- 
H'urd  with  tliv  wiirli.  noil  order  ihv  flnnon  lut  I  tliall 
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M  ihtt^"—^  GkiruN»  Flowi»*  of  the  WoridT  repUed 
the  gwdener,  **  in  whose  splendour  all  the  coloon  of 
this  hlossomy  creation  wax  pale,  dura  reignest  here  as 
JD  thy  firmament,  like  the  Star-qneen  on  the  hattle- 
menta  of  HeaTen.  Let  thy  nod  enliven  the  hand  of  the 
happieat  among  thy  slaves,  who  kisses  his  fetters,  so 
thoa  tlnnk  him  worthy  to  perform  thy  commands.** 
The  Plrmccsa  had  not  expected  that  a  slave  wonld  open 
hii  month  to  her,  still  less  pay  her  compliments,  and  her 
eyea  had  heen  directed  rather  to  the  flowers  than  the 
[banter.  She  now  deigned  to  cast  a  glance  on  him,  and 
was  astonished  to  hehold  a  man  of  the  most  noble  form, 
surpassing  in  masculine  grace  all  that  she  had  ever  seen 
or  dreamed  of. 

Connt  Ernst  of  Gleichen  had  been  celebrated  for  his 
manly  beauty  over  all  Germany.  At  the  tournament  of 
Wörzhurg,  he  had  been  the  hero  of  the  dames.  When 
be  raised  his  vizor  to  take  air,  the  running  of  the  bold- 
est speannan  was  lost  for  every  female  eye ;  all  looked 
on  him  alone,  and  when  he  closed  his  helmet  to  begin 
a  course,  the  chastest  bosom  heaved  higher,  and  all 
hearts  beat  anxious  sympathy  with  the  lordly  Knight. 
The  partial  hand  of  the  Duke  of  Bavaria's  love-sick 
niece  had  crowned  him  with  a  guerdon,  which  the 
young  man  blushed  to  receive.  His  seven  years*  du- 
rance in  the  Grated  Tower,  had  indeed  paled  his  bloom- 
ing cheeks,  relaxed  his  firm-set  limbs,  and  dulled  the 
fire  of  his  eyes  ;  but  the  enjoyment  of  the  free  atmo- 
sphere, and  Labour,  the  playmate  of  Health,  had  now 
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made  good  the  Iom,  witli  interejjL  He  w&8  flonrislung 

like   a   laurel,   which  has  pined  throughout  the  long 

n  the  green-house,  and  al  the  return  of  sprinjf 

sends  forth  new  leaves,  and  gets  a  fair  v< 

With  her  predilection  for  all  foreign  things,  tJie  Prin- 
ts could  not  help  contemplating  with  Mtisfaction  the 
Httractive  figure  of  the  stranger ;  and  it  never  stmck 
her  that  the  tight  of  an  Endymion  may  have  quite  an- 
oUier  iuäuence  on  a  maiden's  heart,  than  the  creation 
of«  milliner,  set  up  for  show  in  her  hootli.  With  kind 
gentle  voice,  she  gave  her  handsome  gardener  orders 
how  to  manage  the  arraiigenieni  of  his  flowerti ;  ofieu 
asked  his  own  advice  respecting  it,  and  talked  with  him 
so  long  as  any  horticultor^  idea  was  in  her  head.  She 
left  him  at  length,  but  scarcely  was  she  gone  five  paces 
when  she  turned  to  give  liim  fresh  commissions  ;  and 
as  she  took  a  promenade  along  the  serpentine- walk, 
she  called  liim  again  to  her,  and  put  uew  queslions 
to  him,  and  proposed  new  improvements  before  she 
went  away.  As  the  day  began  to  cool,  she  again  felt 
the  want  of  fresh  air,  and  scarcely  liad  the  sun  return- 
ed to  gild  tile  waxing  Nile,  when  a  wish  to  see  tlie 
awakening  flowers  nnfold  their  blossomH,  brought  her 
back  into  the  garden.  Day  after  «lay  lier  love  of  fresh 
air  and  awakening  flower«  iucTeased  ;  and  in  these  vi- 
sits, she  never  fiulcd  to  go  directly  lo  the  place  where 
lier  Soriiti  was  Inbonring,  and  give  him  new  orders 
which  he  atrove  punctually  and  speedily  to  exerate. 
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One  chy  the  BostaDgi,*  when  she  came  to  see  him, 
not  to  he  fbnnd ;  she  wandered  np  and  down  the 
iatertwiated  walks,  regardless  of  the  flowers  that  were 
blooming  aroond  her,  and,  by  the  high  tints  of  their 
eoknuns  and  the  bahny  air  of  their  perfumes,  as  if  stri- 
TiBg  with  emch  other  to  attract  her  attention ;  she  ex- 
pected him  behind  every  bash,  searched  every  branch- 
ing  plant  thai  sug^t  conceal  him,  fimded  she  shoold 
fad  him  in  the  grotto,  and,  on  his  fiuling  to  appear, 
made  a  pilgrimage  to  all  the  groves  in  the  garden,  ho- 
ping to  surprise  him  somewhere  asleep,  and  enjoying 
the  embarrassment  which  he  wonld  feel  when  she 
awoke  him ;  but  the  head-gardener  nowhere  met  her 
eye.  By  chance  she  came  npon  the  stoical  Viet,  the 
Coonfs  Groom,  a  doU  piece  of  mechanism,  whom  his 
master  had  been  able  to  make  nothing  ont  of  bat  a 
drawer  of  water.  On  perceiving  her,  he  wheeled  with 
his  water-cans  to  the  left-abont,  that  he  might  not 
meet  her,  bnt  die  called  him  to  her,  and  asked,  Where 
the  Bostangi  was  ?  **  Where  else,"  said  he,  in  his 
sturdy  way,  ''  but  in  the  hands  of  the  Jewish  qnack- 
sahrer,  who  will  sweat  the  sonl  from  his  body  in  a 
trice  ?'*  These  tidings  cat  the  lovely  Princess  to  the 
heart,  for  she  had  never  dreamed  that  it  was  sickness 
which  prevented  her  Bostangi  from  appearing  at  his 
post.     She  immediately  returned  to  her  palace,  where 
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Iier  women  isw,  will)  constcraation,  that  tbe  Mreoe 
Itrow  of  their  miBtrees  waa  oreraiBt,  as  when  the  moist 
breath  of  the  aontli  wind  has  ilimnietl  the  mirror  of  the 
)iky,iinilthe  horering  Tapoars  bare  collerted  into  cloud». 
In  retiring  to  tlie  Seraglio,  she  had  plucked  a  rariety 
of  flowere,  but  all  were  of  a  nioiinifn]  character,  and 
bonnil  with  cypreaa  and  roHemary,  indicating  clearly 
enough  the  aadneaa  of  her  mood.  She  did  the  same  for 
sereral  days,  which  broi^ht  her  council  of  women  into 
much  perplexity,  and  many  deep  ilebalea  about  the 
cause  of  their  fair  Melecbsala'a  grief;  but  witbai,  83  in 
female  consultations  too  often  bappenn,  they  arrived  at 
110  condtuion,  as  in  callinf^  for  the  vole  there  was  such 
H  dixsonance  of  opinious,  that  do  lumnoniona  not«  could 
be  dJBcovered  in  tliem.  The  imth  wa«.  Count  Em»t'a 
too  sealous  effort«  to  aoticipale  eTcry  nod  of  the  Prin- 
cess, and  realize  whatever  «be  expreaaed  the  faintMi 
liint  of,  )iad  bo  acte<l  on  a  frame  unused  To  labour,  tliat 
his  health  suffered  under  it,  and  he  wu  »»xed  witli  a 
fever.  Yet  the  Jewish  pupil  of  Galen,  or  rather  the 
Count's  fine  constitution,  mastered  tlie  disease,  and  in 
a  few  days  he  was  able  to  resume  his  taoks.  TTiu  in- 
stant the  Princeiis  noticed  him,  tlM  clouds  f)e<l  away 
from  her  brow ;  aud  her  femal*  ■mat«,  lo  wkom  ber 
melancholy  bnmour  had  remHited  an  inexplicable  rid- 
dlci  DOW  unanimously  70l«d  that  aome  fluwer-plani.  of 
whose  progress  she  had  Iteen  in  donbt,  hnd  now  taken 
rout  and  begun  to  tlirive.  a  conrlnsion  not  inKcrurate,  if 
taken  alleKorically. 
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PrinceM  MelediMla  was  still  as  innocttit  in  heart 
«a  ahe  had  come  from  the  hands  of  Nature*    She  had 
aeirer  goi  the  smallesk  warning  or  forehoding  of  the 
rogueries»  which  Amor  is  wont  to  play  on  inexperien- 
ced beanties.    Hitherto,  on  the  whde,  there  has  been 
a  want  of  BmUfor  Princesses  and  Maidens  in  regard 
toloTe ;  thoogh  a  satisCactory  theory  of  that  kind  might 
do  in&ittriy  giealer  senrice  to  the  world  than  any  Um^ 
for  As  hutrwekrscf  Princes;^  ackssof  penonswho 
fegard  no  hint,  however  broad,  nay,  sometimes  lake  it 
ill ;  whereas  nuddens  never  fidl  to  notice  every  hint, 
and  pay  heed  to  it,  their  percepti<m  being  finer,  and  a 
secret  hint  precisely  their  afßiir.     The  Princess  was 
still  in  the  first  noviciate  of  love,  and  had  not  the  slight- 
est knowledge  of  its  mysteries.    She  therefore  yielded 
whc^y  to  her  feelings,  without  scrupling  in  the  least, 
or  ever  calling  a  Divan  of  the  three  confidants  of  her 
heart.  Reason,  Prodence,  and  Reflection,  to  deliberate 
on  the  bosiness.   Had  she  done  so,  doubtless  the  con- 
c^n  she  felt  in  the  drcurostances  of  the  Boetangi  would 
have  indicated  to  her  that  the  germ  of  an  unknown 
passion  was  already  vegetating  strongly  in  her  heart, 
and  Reason  and  Reflection  would  have  whispered  to 
her  that  this  passion  was  love.  Whether  in  the  Count's 
heart  there  was  any  similar  process  going  on  in  secret, 
we  have  no  diplomatic  evidence  before  us :  his  ovo^ 

•  Allusion  to  a  small  Treatise,  which,  about  the  time  Mus«ub 
wToCe  hisRtoiy,  had  appeared  under  that  title. — Wielakp. 
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B  comtnuids  af  hu  miatre« 
rai^ht  eicil«  gome  sneh  conjecture ;  nnd  if  ou.  s  bundt 
of  Lora^  with  a  wttbere<l  stnik  of  Honesty.  tie<I  up 
toother,  might  have  befitted  him  tis  an  allefcorical 
nosegay.  Perhaps,  however,  it  was  nulliiup  liut  an  in- 
nocent chivslroiM  feeling  which  occasioned  tlu*  distin- 
fished  alscJ^ty ;  for  in  those  time«  it  wns  the  iiioei 
inviolable  law  of  Kni^tbootl,  that  it«  profesHors  «hooid 
in  all  things  ri^ronsly  conform  to  tlie  injuuctioua  of 
the  fair. 

No  day  now  passed  without  the  jrood  Melechsala'a 
holding  trustful  conversation  with  her  Bosluigi.  The 
soft  t«ne  of  her  voice  delighted  his  r.ai.  and  every  one 
of  her  exjiression»  weemed  to  »sy  something  Battering 
to  hitn.  Had  he  been  endowed  with  the  »elf-contiilence 
ol  ■  court  lord,  he  woold  have  turned  so  Uai  a  situa- 
tion to  profit  for  making  fartlier  advances :  bat  he  con- 
stantly restrained  himself  within  the  bounds  of  mo- 
desty. And  as  tlie  Princess  was  entirely  beiperien- 
ced  in  the  science  of  coquetry,  and  knew  not  how  to 
net  about  encouraging  tlie  timid  shepherd  (o  the  alenl- 
ing  of  her  heart,  the  whole  intrigne  r«?Tolved  upon  tlie 
axis  of  mntiisl  goo<l-will ;  and  uiiglit  undoubtedly  liavc 
long  continued  so  revolving,  liad  not  Clianre.  which 
we  all  know  commonly  officiates  us  primum  modik  in 
every  change  of  things,  ere  long  given  the  scene  another 

About  sonset,  one  very  beautiful  day,  the  Princ«!« 
visited  the  garden  ;  her  soul  via»  as  brjglil  as  tlie  ho- 
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rixon ;  ahe  talked  deligfatfdlly  with  ber  Bostangi  aboat 
vaanj  indifferent  matten^  for  the  mere  purpose  of  speak- 
ing to  him ;  and  after  he  had  filled  her  fiower-basket, 
ihe  seated  herself  in  a  grove,  and  bound  ap  a  nosegay, 
with  which  she  presented  him.  The  Count,  as  a  mark 
of  reverence  to  his  fiiir  mistress,  fastened  it,  with  a  look 
of  surprise  and  delight,  to  the  breast  of  his  waistcoat, 
without  ever  dreaming  that  the  flowers  might  have  a 
secret  import;  for  these  hieroglyphics  were  hidden 
from  his  eyes,  as  from  the  eyes  of  a  discerning  public  the 
secret  wheel-work  of  the  fismious  Wooden  Chess-player. 
And  as  the  Princess  did  not  afterwards  expound  that 
secret  import,  it  has  withered  away  with  the  blossoms, 
and  been  lost  to  the  knowledge  of  posterity.     Mean- 
while, she  herself  supposed  that  the  language  of  flowers 
must  be  as  plain  to  all  mortals  as  their  mother-tongue ; 
she  never  doubted,  therefore,  but  her  favourite  had 
nnderBtood  the  whole  quite  right ;  and  as  be  looke<l  at 
her  with  such  an  air  of  reverence  when  he  took  the 
nosegay,  she  accepted  his  gestures  as  expressions  of 
modest  thanks  for  the  prabe  of  his  activity  and  zeal, 
which,  in  all  probability,  the  flowers  had  been  meant 
to  convey.    She  now  took  a  thought  of  putting  his  in- 
ventiveness to  proof  in  her  turn,  and  trying  whether  in 
this  flowery  dialect  of  thanks  he  could  pay  a  pretty 
compliment ;  or  in  a  word,  translate  the  present  aspect 
of  his  countenance,  which  betrayed  the  feelings  of  his 
heart,  into  flower- writing ;  and  accordingly,  she  asked 
him  for  a  nosegay  of  his  composition.     The  Count, 

VOL.  I.  p 


UDSufiUS. 


^H  aflectcü  by  such  a  proof  of  condMcendiag  goodness. 

^H  darted  to  the  end  of  tLe  garden,  into  a  rcinoto  gT'een- 

^^L  liouse,  where  lie  liad  entalilixfied  liis  flower-iiepot,  and 

^^^^^^B  oat  nf  wlticK  Im  was  iti  the  habit  of  tranHferriiit;  )ii« 
^^^^^^^^L|tknt8  to  the  soil,  a»  they  came  into  blossom,  withont 
^^^^^^B-Mirriiig  them  from  their  poU.  There  chance<t  to  bt- 
^^^^^^^  an  aromatiir  plant  jttsi  then  in  bloom,  a  flower  named 
^■*  Mtuhirumi"  by  the  Arabs,  and  which  hitherto  had  not 

^ft  appeared  in  the  garden.  With  this  norelly  Coont  Ernst 

^^^^^^H  imagined  he  might  give  a  little  harmlesti  pleasmv  to 
^^^^^^^k  Jlis  fair  florist ;  and  accordingly,  for  want  of  a  waiter, 
^^^^^^^^Plaving  put  a  broad  fig-leaf  under  it,  he  held  it  to  her 
^^^^^^^^'On  his  knees,  with  a  look  expressive  of  hnniUtty.  yet 
^^P  daiming  a  little  merit ;  for  he  thnniclit  to  earn  a  word 

^H  of  pnuse  by  it.     Bat,  with  the  atmoat  (-«isternalion. 

^P  be  perc«ired  that  the  Princess  turned  away  her  fai-v, 

and,  HO  far  as  he  coold  notii'e  through  the  rei),  cairt 
down  her  eyes  an  if  ashamed,  and  looked  on  the 
gronnd,  without  altering  a  word.  She  hesitated,  and 
seemed  embarrassed  in  accepting  it ;  not  deigning  to 
can  a  look  on  it,  but  laying  it  Uisidc  her  on  the  seal. 
Her  gay  humour  had  departed  ;  she  assamcd  a  majes- 
tic attitude,  announcing  haughty  eamefitness ;  and  after 
m  few  moments  left  die  grove,  withont  taking  any  &r- 
tlier  notice  of  her  ftivoarite,  not,  however,  leaving  lier 
Mv$hininii  beliind  her,  but  carefully  concealing  it  un- 
der her  veil. 

■  Htmi»ltni  Mfirari. 
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Tlie  Caant  was  UiimilerBtnick  at  this  enigmatical 
catastrophe ;  be  coaid  not  for  his  life  niiderstand  the 
ffy^Miing  of  this  strange  behaviour^  and  continued  sit- 
ting on  his  knees,  in  the  position  of  a  man  doing  pen- 
ance, for  some  time  after  his  Princess  had  left  the 
place.  It  griered  him  to  the  heart,  that  he  should  have 
displeaaed  and  alienated  this  divinity,  whom,  for  her 
condescending  kindness,  he  venerated  as  a  Saint  of 
Heaven.  When  his  first  consternation  had  sobeided,  he 
slimk  home  to  his  dwelling,  timid  and  roefnl,  like  a 
man  oonsdons  of  some  heavy  crime.  The  mettled  Kurt 
had  sapper  on  the  table ;  bat  his  master  woald  not  bite, 
and  kept  forking  aboat  in  the  plate,  withoat  carrying 
a  morsel  to  his  lips.  By  this  the  trasty  Dajnfer  per- 
ceived that  all  was  not  right  with  the  Coant ;  where- 
fore he  vanished  speedily  from  the  room,  and  ancorked 
a  flask  of  Chian  wine ;  which  Grecian  care-dispeiler  did 
not  fedl  in  its  effect.  The  Coant  became  communica- 
tive, and  disclosed  to  his  faithful  Squire  the  adventure 
in  the  garden.  Their  speculations  on  it  were  protract- 
ed to  a  late  hoar,  without  affording  any  tenable  hypo- 
thesis for  the  displeasure  of  the  Princess  ;  and  as  with 
all  their  pondering  nothing  could  be  discovered,  master 
and  servant  betook  them  to  repose.  The  latter  found 
it  withoat  difficulty ;  the  former  sought  it  in  vain,  and 
watched  throoghout  the  painful  night,  till  the  dawn  re- 
called him  to  his  employments. 

At  the  hour  when  M elechsala  used  to  visit  him,  the 
Count  kept  an  eager  eye  on  the  entrance,  but  the 
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iloor  of  tlie  Seraglio  did  Dot  open.  Me  tvaitt^l  the  «e- 
rond  (lay ;  tlicn  tlie  third  :  the  duor  of  tlip  Seraglio  was 
RH  if  walled  np  witbiu.  Had  not  llic  Count  of  (jlei- 
rben  been  a  sheer  idiot  in  tlower-languBf;p,  he  would 
readily  have  foimd  the  key  to  this  «nirprixiii^r  bcliaviour 
of  tlie  Princete.  By  prexeotiug  the  flower  to  her,  he 
had,  in  fact,  without  knowing  b  syllahle  of  the  matter, 
ninde  a  forrual  declaration  of  love,  and  tlial  in  uo  Pla- 
tonic pen»e.  For  when  an  Arab  lover,  by  som(>  trasiy 
hand,  privily  traiumitn  a  Mtuhirumi  flower  lo  bin 
inintretis,  he  giveN  Iter  credit  for  penetration  enonifh  to 
Anvtivei  the  only  rhyme  which  euBts  in  the  Ambian 
Un^uage  for  the  word.  Tbix  rhyme  is  IWsArrumi,  which, 
delicately  rendered,  means  reward  of  Unt.'  To  this 
invention  it  mast  be  conceded,  iliat  there  cannot  be  a 
more  compendiona  method  of  proceeding  in  the  busi- 
uetM  than  this  of  the  Mmhirumi,  which  might  well  dc- 
aerre  the  imitation  of  our  Wentem  lovere.  Tlie  whole 
iiitipid  Hcribbling  of  Bilktt-doux,  which  often  coaUheir 
autbor«  ho  mnch  toil  and  brain-beating,  often  (vhen  they 
come  into  tlie  wrong  liand  are  pitileMly  mangled  by 
hard-hearted  jeat«ri,  often  by  the  bir  receiver«  them- 
selves mislrealed  or  falsely  interpreted,  might  by  tliis 
nieaiiB  be  dispensed  with.  It  need  not  be  objeclcd  tliat 
ibe  Mwhirumi,  or  MujKmiitm-Affatinth,  flowera  bni 
rwcly,  and  formnhort  time  in  our  climatea :  beouiMaB 
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imiUtüoii  of  it  mighl  be  maile  by  our  FitriHutii  «r  un- 
live )ci'>»äi>*'^-iuol«-'TH>  to  Bupply  lite  wanlH  uf  lovi-ra 
at  all  aaaaaa  of  llic  year ;  and  on  inlaail  trade  in  lliii 
domestic  manaTarture  mi^ht  easily  afford  better  pro- 
fit llian  our  present  spefTilalions  with  America.  Nor 
woald  a  Chevalier  in  Enrope  liave  to  dread  diat  the 
prewuling  of  ho  eloquent  h  flower  miglit  b«  charged 
upon  him  as  a  capital  oflence,  for  which  Ilia  life  might 
hare  to  answer,  as  in  the  EoHt  could  very  simply  Itap. 
pen-  Had  not  Princess  Melechsala  been  »o  kind  and 
soft  a  Houl,  or  bad  not  omnipotent  Love  «nbitned  the 
pride  of  the  Saltan's  daughter,  the  Count,  fur  thin 
flower  (gallantry,  innocently  as  on  liin  part  it  vaa  in* 
tended,  most  have  paid  with  his  head.  But  the  Frin- 
ceM  waa  in  the  main  so  little  indignant  at  receiving 
this  expressive  flower,  thai  on  the  contrary  the  fancied 
proffer  »truck  a  chord  in  her  heart,  which  liad  loufr  been 
Tibmting  before,  and  drew  froai  it  h  melmliouB  tone. 
YeUher  virpn  motlesty  wa»  hiird  put  to  proof,  when 
ker  ßivoarite,  as  she  supposed,  presumed  to  entreat  of 
ber  tlie  reward  of  love.  It  was  on  this  account  llial 
■lie  had  turned  away  her  face  at  his  proposal.  A  pur- 
ple blush,  which  the  veil  bad  hidden  from  the  C<innt, 
Qvenpread  ber  tender  cheeks,  her  snow-white  bo»om 
heaved,  and  her  heart  beat  higher  beneath  it.  Bsnhful- 
e  fighting  a  fierce  battle  within 


it,  and  her  embarntssment  i 
ntler  ■  word.  I'or  n  time  i 
In  <I<i  with  thp  pi-rplcxint' 


raa  such  that  she  coiil 
\n-  ]ia<i  been  in  doubt 
M«fliiriimi !   lo  di»duin 


hat 


wa  tu  rüli  her  lover  of  all  liop« ;  to  aci'ept  it,  w«s  the 
promise  that  his  wishes  should  be  grsnietl.  The  balence 
uf  resolation  warered,  now  to  this  si<le,  now  to  ihal, 
(ill  at  length  love  decided;  she  took  the  flower  with 
)ier,  and  this  at  least  aecunM)  the  Connt'a  head,  in  tli« 
firet  place.  But  in  her  solitary  chamber,  there  doubt- 
less ensued  much  deep  deliberation  about  the  coTise- 
igitences  which  this  step  might  produce  :  and  the  situa- 
lion  of  the  Princeas  was  the  more  difficult,  that  in  her 
igiiorancc  of  the  concerns  of  tlie  heart,  she  knew  not 
how  to  act  of  herself ;  and  durst  not  risk  diarlosing  the 
nffür  to  any  other,  if  she  wonld  not  leave  the  life  of  her 
Ifetoved  and  her  own  fate  at  the  caprice  of  a  third 
party. 

It  is  easier  to  watch  a  ^Idess  nt  the  bath,  than  ii> 
penetrate  the  secrets  of  an  Oriental  Princess  in  the  bed- 
cliamber  of  the  Seraglio.  Il  is  therefore  difficult  fortliu 
historian  to  determine  whether  Melechsata  left  the 
Mushirumi  whic^  she  had  accepted  of  to  wither  on  her 
drcaaiog-table ;  or  pat  it  in  fresh  wat«r,  to  preAcrvo  it 
lor  the  solace  of  Her  eyea  aa  long  m  possible.  In  like 
manner,  it  is  difficult  t«  discover  whether  this  fair  Prin- 
cess spent  tlie  night  asleep,  with  gay  dreams  dancini; 
round  her,  or  awake,  a  victim  to  the  wasting  caren  of 
love.  The  latter  Is  more  (»robablc,  nince  oarly  in  tliii 
■Doming  there  arose  great  dole  and  lamenlAiion  iu  the 
l^ilare,  lu  the  Princes«  made  litr appeai'snce  «iili  jiale 
I'lteekH  anil  1iiii|iuid  eye*:  in  thai  lier  I'l'mHli-  loiiiiiil 
thi'iided  the  ajiprosili  f>f  prii'iiiuB  hickiii.''«.    I'lir  <''inti 
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Physiciaii  was  called  in ;  the  same  bearded  Hebrew 
who  had  floated  off  the  Count's  fever  in  his  sweat- 
hath  ;  he  was  now  to  examine  the  pulse  of  amore  deli- 
cate patient.  According  to  the  cnstom  of  the  country, 
she  was  lying  on  a  sofa,  with  a  large  screen  in  front  of 
it,  fHToyided  with  a  little  opening,  through  which  she 
stretched  her  beantifolly  turned  arm,  twice  and  three 
times  wrapt  with  fine  muslin,  to  protect  it  from  the  pro- 
Csne  glance  of  a  masculine  eye.  **  God  help  me  I"  whis- 
pered the  Doctor  into  the  chief  waiting-woman's  ear: 
**  Things  have  a  bad  look  with  her  Highness;  the  pulse  is 
quYräng  like  a  mouse-taiL"  At  the  same  time,  with 
practical  policy,  he  shook  his  head  dubitatingly,  as  cun- 
ning doctors  are  wont ;  ordered  abundance  of  Kalaf, 
and  other  cordials,  and  with  a  shrug  of  the  shoulders 
predicted  a  dangerous  fever. 

Nevertheless,  these  alarming  symptoms,  which  the 
medical  gentleman  considered  as  so  many  heralds  an- 
nouncing the  approach  of  a  malignant  distemper,  ap- 
peared to  be  nothing  more  than  the  consequences  of  a 
bad  night's-rest ;  for  the  patient  having  taken  her  si- 
esta about  noon,  found  herself,  to  the  Israelite's  asto- 
nishment, out  of  danger  in  the  evening;  needed  no 
more  drugs,  and  by  the  orders  of  her  iEsculapius  was 
required  merely  to  keep  quiet  for  a  day  or  two.  This 
space  she  employed  in  maturely  deliberating  her  in- 
trigue, and  devising  ways  and  means  for  fulfilling  the 
demands  of  the  Mushinimi,  She  was  diligently  occu- 
pied, inventing,  proving,  choosing,  and  rejecting«   One 
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liuur  ^cy  smoaUiHtl  away  tlit  must  impaMalili-  moun- 
(ains  ;  wid  the  next,  fUe  caw  iiotbing  but  c\eha  and 
abyases,  from  the  brink  iif  which  she  shuddered  liack, 
and  over  which  the  boldest  imagination  could  not  build 
u  bridge.  Yet  on  all  these  rocliN  of  oifence,  she  ground- 
ed the  firm  resolution  to  obey  the  feeling«  of  her  heart, 
I'ome  what  come  might :  a  piee«  of  heroism,  not  un- 
usual n-ilb  Mother  Eve's  daughters :  which  in  the 
nieaiitime  they  often  pay  for  with  t)ie  happiness  find 
oontentment  of  their  lives. 

The  bolted  gal«  of  the  Seraglio  at  last  went  up,  and 
the  feir  Melechtala  again  passed  throngh  it  into  the 
garden,  like  the  gay  Sun  through  the  portals  of  the 
East.  'Die  Count  olMerved  her  entrance  from  beliind  a 
grove  of  ivy  ;  and  there  began  a  knocking  in  his  heiirt 
ns  in  a  mill ;  a  thumping  and  banimering  as  if  he  had 
just  run  a  race.  Was  it  joy,  was  it  fear,  or  anxious 
expecting  of  what  this  visit  would  announce  to  him — 
forgiveneM  or  disfavour  ?  Who  can  unfold  so  accu- 
rately the  heart  of  man,  as  to  trace  the  origin  and 
cause  of  every  start  and  llirob  in  this  irritable  maatle  ? 
In  abort,  Count  Ernst  did  feel  considerable  palpita- 
tions of  the  beiut,  so  aoou  as  he  deiwried  the  Princets 
from  afar ;  but  of  their  Whence  or  Why,  he  could  give 
his  own  mind  no  account.  Site  very  soon  diHrnisMd 
her  suit«  i  and  from  all  the  circnmstJmceii  it  was  clear 
tliat  poeücal  anthology  whs  not  lier  busine«»  in  the 
]iresenl  case.  Slie  l>eiLt  her  courw  to  the  grove  ;  and 
B9  iJic  Count  wu»  nnl  plnyiiiK  liide-aiul-seek  wiih  much 
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adroitnese  or  zeal,  she  found  him  wiAi  great  ease. 
While  she  was  still  at  some  distance,  he  fell  upon  his 
knees  with  mute  eloquence  hefore  her,  not  venturing 
to  raise  his  eyes,  and  looked  as  ruefully  as  a  delinquent 
when  the  judge  is  ready  to  pass  sentence  on  him.  The 
Frineess,  however,  with  a  soft  voice  and  friendly  ges- 
ture, said  to  him :  **  Bostangi,  rise  and  follow  me  into 
this  grove."  Bostangi  obeyed  in  silence ;  and  she  ha- 
ving taken  her  seat,  spoke  thus :  '*  The  wiU  of  the  Pro- 
phet be  done  I  I  have  called  on  him  three  days  and 
three  nights  Icmg,  to  direct  me  by  a  sign  if  my  con- 
duct were  wavering  between  error  and  folly.  He  is 
silent ;  and  approves  the  purpose  of  the  Ring-dove  to 
free  the  captive  Linnet  from  the  chain  with  which  he 
toilsomely  draws  water,  and  to  nestle  by  his  side.  The 
Daughter  of  the  Sultan  has  not  disdained  the  Mushi- 
rtcmt  from  thy  fettered  hand.  My  lot  is  cast !  Loiter 
not  in  seeking  the  Iman,  that  he  lead  thee  to  the 
Mosque,  and  confer  on  thee  the  Seal  of  the  Faithful. 
Then  will  my  Father,  at  my  request,  cause  thee  to  grow 
as  the  Nile-stream,  when  it  oversteps  its  narrow  banks 
and  pours  itself  into  the  valley.  And  when  thou  art 
.governing  a  Province  as  its  Bey,  thou  mayest  confi- 
dently raise  thy  eyes  to  the  throne :  the  Sultan  will 
not  reject  the  son-in-law  whom  the  Prophet  has  ap- 
pointed for  his  daughter." 

Like  the  conjuration  of  some  potent  Fairy,  this  ad- 
dress again  transformed  the  Count  into  the  image  of  a 
stone  statue  ;  he  gazed  at  the  Princess  without  life  or 
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;  bis  l^bef)k8  grew  pale,  and  liU  luii^^ue  was 
4'iiaitieil.  On  the  witole,  be  ]isui  caught  thu  nicoiiing  of 
tha  speech  :  hat  how  he  wae  to  rencli  the  unezfiücuil 
r  of  becoming  tlie  Sultan  of  E^gypt's  eou-iii-law, 
was  an  unfathomable  mysl«ry.  In  this  prtHlicameut, 
lie  certainly,  fur  an  accepted  wooer,  did  not  make  the 
moat  imposinif  figure  in  the  world ;  but  awakening  luve, 
like  ihc  rising  Nun,  coats  everything  with  gold.  The 
I'niic«!«  took  his  dumb  astoniahraeot  for  exce»s  of  rap- 
tuix-,  tuid  attributed  hia  visible  perplexity  of  «tptrit  tu 
the  overwhelming  feeling  of  his  unexpected  succedn. 
Vet  in  her  heart  tliere  ariMe  some  virgin  ermple«  lest 
ulie  might  have  gone  too  täet  to  work  with  tiie  ultima- 
tum of  the  courtship,  aud  outran  tlie  expectation«  uf 
her  lover ;  therefore  nhv  again  addrntsed  him,  and  said  : 
■■  Thou  art  silent,  ßuHtangi  i  Let  it  not  snrpriBe  tliee 
iJiat  tlie  perfume  of  tliy  Miuhirumi  breathes  back  on 
thee  the  odour  of  my  feelings ;  in  the  cortain  of  deceit 
uiy  heart  has  never  been  shrouded,  Uught  I  by  waver- 
ing to  h<^  to  increan;  the  toil  of  the  steep  path,  wiiich 
tliy  foot  munt  climb  before  the  bridal  chaiuber  can  be 
»peoed  to  thee  I'" 

During  this  speech,  (he  Count  had  found  time  to  re- 
cover his  senses ;  be  rouaed  himself,  like  a  wsrrinr  from 
■leep  when  the  iilarni  is  nounded  in  the  camp.  "  Re- 
splendent IHower  of  the  East,"  eud  he,  "  how  shall  the 
tiny  berli  thnt  grows  auiung  Hur  ihom*  presumo  to 
MosHom  under  tliy  shadow  't  Would  not  tlie  wat^'iifnl 
hand  of  the  gardener  plwic  it  nut  ■•  an  aniwemly  werd. 
iinil  rnni  it  lorth.  In  \n-  Irmlilni  iiiidor  foot  on  ili<>  hitrh- 
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way,  or  witlwred  in  the  scordiiiig  son  ?  If  a  breath  of 
air  stir  op  the  dust,  that  it  soil  thy  royal  diadem,  are 
iiot  a  hmdred  hands  in  instant  emplo3rment  wiping  it 
awmy  ?  How  ahoold  a  slaTe  desire  the  predons  frnit, 
which  npena  in  the  garden  of  the  Snhan  for  the  pahto 
of  Pkinces?  At  thy  command  I  sought  a  pleasant 
flower  for  thee,  and  found  the  Muskirmmif  the  name 
of  which  was  aa  anknown  to  me,  as  its  secret  import 
stin  is.  Think  not  that  I  meant  anght  with  it  bnt  to 
obey  thee." 

This  nspoaae  distorted  the  fair  plan  of  the  Princess 
very  considerably.  She  had  not  expected  that  it  coald 
be  possible  for  a  European  not  to  combine  with  the 
Muskimmif  when  presented  to  a  lady,  the  same  thought 
which  the  two  other  quarters  of  the  world  unite  with 
it.  The  error  was  now  clear  as  day  ;  but  love,  which 
had  once  for  all  taken  root  in  her  hearty  now  dexterous- 
ly winded  and  turned  the  matter ;  as  a  sempstress  does 
a  piece  of  work  which  she  has  cut  wrong,  till  at  last  she 
makes  ends  meet  notwithstanding.  The  Princess  con- 
cealed her  embarrassment  by  the  playing  of  her  fiair 
hands  with  the  hem  of  her  veil ;  and,  after  a  few  mo- 
ments* silence,  she  said,  with  gentle  gracefulness :  '<  Thy 
modesty  resembles  the  night-violet,  which  covets  not 
the  glitter  of  the  sun,  yet  is  loved  for  its  aromatic 
odour.  A  happy  chance  has  been  the  interpreter  of  thy 
heart,  and  elicited  the  feelings  of  mine.  Thev  are  no 
longer  hid  from  theo.  l*\)llow  the  d(H'trino  of  the  IVo- 
phet,  and  thou  art  on  the  way  to  gain  thy  wish." 
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The  Coiuit  now  itegan  h>  perct^ive  the  i- 
the  matter  mure  and  mure  (listinctly  ;  the  darkiiMs  va- 
iiUIkhI  from  Ilia  mind  by  degrees,  as  the  ahades  of  night 
liefore  tlie  dnui).  Here,  tliei),  llie  Tempter,  whom,  in 
the  dumniw  of  the  Grated  Tower,  he  had  expected 
uudcr  the  mask  of  a  horned  ratyr,  or  a  black  slirivelled 
[Hiouie,  appeared  to  him  in  the  figure  of  winged  Cu|>id, 
iiiiil  was  employing  all  his  treticberous  tuts,  persuading 
him  to  [leny  his  tailh,  to  forsake  Ids  tender  apouse,  and 
target  the  plei!f;eH  of  her  chaste  love.  "  It  stand»  in 
thy  power,"  said  he,  "  to  rhan^  tliy  iron  fetters  with 
the  kind  ties  of  love.  The  first  beauty  in  the  world  ia 
smiling  on  thee,  anil  with  her  the  enjoyment  of  all 
earthly  liappiness  I  A  flame,  pure  as  the  fire  of  Viata, 
bnnis  for  thee  in  her  bosom,  and  would  waste  her  life, 
«honld  folly  and  caprice  overcloud  thy  sonl  to  tiie  ro 
fiiMing  her  favour.  Conreal  thy  faitJi  a  little  while  ander 
the  turban  ;  Father  Gregory  lias  water  enough  in  hie 
abeolution-dstem  to  wash  thee  clean  from  such  a  sin. 
Wbo  knows  bnt  thon  mayest  earn  the  merit  of  saving 
the  pure  maiden's  soul,  and  lea<ling  it  tu  the  Heaven 
for  which  it  was  intende<l  ?"  To  this  deiceitfiil  oration 
the  Count  would  willingly  have  listened  longer,  had 
not  his  goo<I  Angel  twitclied  faira  by  the  ear,  and  warned 
him  lo  give  no  farther  lieed  to  the  voice  of  lemptition. 
So  lie  tliuaght  that  he  must  not  speak  with  Sesh  i 
bluud  any  lunger,  bnt  hy  one  liold  effort  gain  the  viel 
liver  hiiQwIt'.  Til«  n-iird  divil  away  more  than  once 
hi«  mouth,  but  at  liisl  In-  look  hcai  I.  nnil  8ai<l :   '-   1 
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longing  of  the  wanderer,  astray  in  the  Lybian  wilder- 
new,  to  cool  his  parched  lips  in  the  fountains  of  the 
Nile,  but  aggravates  the  torments  of  his  thirsty  heart, 
when  he  must  still  languish  in  the  torrid  waste.  There- 
fore think  not,  O  best  and  gentlest  of  thy  sex,  tha%  such 
a  wish,  has  awakened  within  me,  which,  like  a  gnawing 
worm,  would  consume  my  heart,  since  I  could  not  nou- 
rish it  with  hope.  Know,  that  in  my  home,  I  am  al- 
ready joined  by  the  indissoluble  tie  of  marriage  to  a 
virtuous  wife,  and  her  three  tender  children  lisp  their 
fiuher  8  name.  How  could  a  heart,  torn  asunder  by 
sadness  and  longing,  aspire  to  the  Pearl  of  Beauty,  and 
offer  her  a  divided  love  ?" 

This  explanation  was  distinct ;  and  the  Count  be- 
lieved that,  as  it  were,  by  one  stroke,  and  in  the  spirit 
of  true  knighthood,  he  had  ended  this  strife  of  love. 
He  conceived  that  the  Princess  would  now  see  her 
over-hasty  oror,  and  renounce  her  plan.  But  here  he 
was  exceedingly  mistaken.  The  Princess  could  not 
bring  herself  to  think  that  the  Count,  a  young  bloom- 
ing man,  could  be  without  eyes  for  her ;  she  knew  that 
she  was  lovely ;  and  this  frank  exposition  of  the  state 
of  his  heart  made  no  impression  on  her  whatever.  Ac- 
cording to  the  feshion  of  her  country,  she  had  no  thought 
of  appropriating  to  herself  the  sole  possession  of  it ;  for, 
in  the  parabolic  sport  of  the  seraglio,  she  had  often 
heard,  that  man's  love  is  like  a  thread  of  silk,  which 
may  be  split  and  parted,  so  that  every  filament  shall 
still  remain  a  whole.     In  truth,  a  sensible  similitude  ; 


which  llie  wit  of  our  Ucfiil«uUl  ladits  tuu  nevpr  yet 
li)(lrteil  oil !  Her  fsther's  Harem  had  sIho,  from  brr 
cnrUrat  yearsi  »el  before  her  numeroo»  instances  of  so- 
dality in  love  ;  ilie  fnconrite«  of  the  Sulun  lived  there 
witli  one  another  in  the  kindest  unity. 

"  ThuQ  namt^Ht  me  the  Flower  of  the  World,"  replieil 
liia  Princ^Bs ;  "  l>ut  behold,  in  this  garden  there  arr 
many  flowers  blossoming  lieside  me,  to  delight  eye  and 
heart  by  their  variety  of  lovelinens ;  nor  do  I  forbid  thee 
to  partake  in  tliis  enjoyment  along  willi  me.  Shonld  I 
require  of  thee,  in  thy  own  garden,  to  plant  but  a  sin- 
gle flower,  with  the  ronstant  sight  of  which  thy  ere 
would  grow  weary  ?  Thy  wife  shall  be  sliarer  of  the 
liBppineaa  1  am  providing  for  thee  ;  thou  »halt  bring 
her  into  thy  Harem  ;  t«  me  she  ahall  be  welcome  :  for 
thy  sake  she  shall  become  my  dearest  companion,  and 
for  thy  sake  she  will  love  me  in  return.  Her  little  chtl- 
ilreii  also  shall  be  mine  ;  I  will  siv^  ihem  sliade,  that 
they  bud  pleasantly,  and  take  root  in  thb  foreign  sml." 

The  doctrine  of  Toleration  in  Lore  has,  in  our  en- 
lightened century,  made  far  slower  progress  than  tlmi 
of  Toleration  in  Religion ;  otherwise  this  (terUmtinn  ol 
the  Princess  could  not  seem  to  my  fair  render«  ao  re- 
pnlaive,  as  in  nil  probability  it  will.  Bm  Melechasla  was 
an  Oriental ;  and  under  that  mild  sky,  Megwra  Ji 
has  far  less  inflnence  on  the  lovelier  half  of  tlie 
thnn  on  the  stmntrer:  whom,  in  return,  »he  doe' 
rale  with  an  iron  «cepire. 

Count  Emot  wnx  ntt-^ti^.l  by  tin«  meek  war  of  lliinlc- 
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kiig ;  aoü  who  knows  what  he  might  have  resolved  on, 
C4>iild  he  have  depended  on  an  equal  liberality  of  sen- 
timent from  his  Ottilia  at  home,  and  contrived  in  anv 
way  to  overleap  the  other  stone  of  stumbling  which 
fronted  him,  the  renunciation  of  his  creed.  He  by  no 
means  hid  this  latter  difficidty  from  the  goddess  who 
was  courting  him  so  frankly ;  and,  easy  as  it  had  been 
for  her  to  remove  all  previous  obstacles,  the  present 
was  beyond  her  skilL  The  confidential  session  was  ad- 
joomedy  without  any  settlement  of  this  contested  point. 
When  the  conference  broke  up,  the  proposals  stood  as 
in  a  frontier  conference  between  two  neighbourini^ 
states,  where  neither  party  will  relinqniRh  his  ri^htn, 
and  the  adjustment  of  the  matter  is  postponed  to  an- 
other term,  while  the  commissioners  in  the  interim  apfain 
live  in  peace  with  each  other,  and  enjoy  good  cheer  to- 
gether. 

In  the  secret  conclave  of  the  Count,  the  mettle<I 
Kurt,  as  we  know,  had  a  seat  and  vote ;  his  master 
opened  to  him  in  the  evening  the  whole  progress  of  his 
adventure;  for  he  was  much  disquieted  ;  and  it  is  very 
possible  that  some  spark  of  love  may  have  sputtered  over 
from  the  heart  of  the  Princess  into  his,  too  keen  for  the 
ashes  of  his  lawful  fire  to  quench.  An  absence  of  seven 
years,  the  relinquished  hope  of  ever  being  re-united  with 
the  first  beloved,  and  the  offered  opportunity  of  occupy- 
ing the  heart  as  it  desires,  are  three  critical  circumstan- 
ces, which,  in  so  active  a  8u!»stance  as  love,  may  easily 
produce  a  fermentation  that  shall  quite  change  its  na- 
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Iure.  The  sagariouB  Squire  pricJied  up  hin  earn  at  lirar- 
ing  üf  tliese  interealiug  evenla  ;  aiul,  as  if  the  narrow 
[iiuwBge  of  the  auditory  nerves  liad  not  been  anfficient 
to  convey  the  titling«  fast  enongh  into  his  brain,  lie 
likewise  opened  the  wide  door-way  of  his  month,  auH 
twth  heard  and  lasted  tiie  unexpected  news  with  great 
avidity.    After  maturely  weiglting  everything,  his  vote 
run  thus  :  To  lay  bold  of  the  seeming  hope  of  release 
with  both  handü,  and  realize  Uie  PriDceBn's  plan ;  mean- 
while, to  du  notbiiig  either  for  it  or  against  it,  and  leava 
the  issoe  to  Heaven.     "  You  are  blotted  out  from  ti 
book  of  the  living,"  sud  he,  "  in  your  native  land ;  fron  J 
the  abyss  of  slavery  there  is  no  deliverance,  if  you  (I 
not  Iiit4^h  yourself  up  by  the  ropo  of  love.  Your  spoua^  1 
good  lady,  will  never  return  to  your  embrace«.    If,  ia- 1 
seven  years,  sorrow  for  your  loss  has  not  overpowered  j 
her  and  cut  ber  off.  Time  has  overpowered  her  eorroW|  M 
and  she  is  happy  by  the  side  of  another.     But,  ti 
nonnce  your  religion  I  That  is  a  hard  nut,  in  good  sootht  ] 
too  hani  for  you  to  crack.     Yet  there  are  means  fori 
this,  too.      In  no  country  on  Earth  is  it   the  rut 
for  the  wife  to  teach  the  hushanil  wlint  road  to  take  fur  ' 
Heaven  ;  no.  she  follows  liis  steps,  and  is  led  aiid  gui- 
ded by  him  as  the  cloud  by  the  wind  ;  looks  nciiher  to 
the  right  hand  nor  to  the  left,  nor  behind  her.  like  Lot's 
wife,  who  was  changed  into  a  pilUr  of  «alt :  for  when 
llie  husband  arrives,  there  is  her  abode.     I  have  a  wifc  | 
at  home,  too ;  bm  think  you,  if  I  were  Ninrk  in 
eatury,  nhc  would  liciiiate  i<i  follow  me,  und  wafi  frnJi  j 
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air  upon  my  poor  soul  with  lier  fan?  So,  depend  on 
ity  the  RriDoeaB  wiU  renounce  her  false  Prophet.  If  she 
love  yoa  tmly,  die  wül,  to  a  certainty,  be  glad  to 
dmge  her  Paradise  for  ours.** 

The  mettled  Kurt  added  much  forther  speaking  to 
pemiade  his  master  that  he  ought  not  to  resist  this 
royal  passion,  hot  to  forget  all  other  ties,  and  free  him- 
self from  his  captiyity.  It  did  not  strike  him,  that  by 
Ids  confidence  in  the  affection  of  his  wife,-  he  had  re* 
ddled  to  his  master's  memory  the  affection  of  his  own 
flmiable  spouse ;  a  remembrance  which  it  was  his  ob- 
ject to  abolish.  The  heart  of  the  Count  felt  crushed  as 
in  a  press ;  he  rolled  to  this  side  and  that  on  his  bed ; 
and  his  thoughts  and  purposes  ran  athwart  each  other 
In  the  strangest  perplexity,  till,  towards  morning,  wea- 
ried out  by  this  internal  tumult,  he  fell  into  a  dead  sleep. 
He  dreamed  that  his  ftdrest  front-tooth  had  dropped 
ant,  at  which  he  felt  great  grief  and  heaviness  of  heart ; 
but  on  looking  at  the  gap  in  the  mirror,  to  see  whether 
it  deformed  him  much,  a  fresh  tooth  had  grown  forth 
in  its  place,  fair  and  white  as  the  rest,  and  the  loss 
could  not  be  observed«  So  soon  as  he  awoke,  he  felt  a 
wish  to  have  his  dream  interpreted.  The  mettled  Kurt 
soon  hunted  out  a  prophetic  Gipsy,  who  by  trade  read 
fnrtones  from  the  hand  and  brow,  and  also  had  the  ta- 
lent of  explaining  dreams.  The  Count  related  bis  to 
her  in  all  its  circumstances ;  and  the  dingy  wrinkled 
I^rthian,  after  meditating  long  upon  it,  opened  her 
puckered  month,  and  said :   <<  What  was  dearest  to 
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Now,  dien,  it  wi 
I  poaitione  had  been 
r  Ottilia,  from  sorroi 
f 'band,  bod  gone  dot 


thee  deatL  Ijoii  taken  away,  but  fate  will  booh  Hupi>ly 
Ay  loss." 

plain  that  the  sag«  Squirt- s  sup- 
9  idle  fancies,  but  that  the  good 
at  til«  loss  of  her  beloved  hus- 
i  to  the  grave.  Hie  afflicted  wi- 
wbo  as  little  doubled  of  this  trsgie  drcumstancc 
had  been  notified  to  him  on  black-edg«d  p^>er 
with  Real  and  si^iature,  felt  all  tliat  a  man  who  values 
the  integrity  of  his  jaw  inuHt  f^l  when  he  lose«  a  tooth, 
which  bountiful  Nature  is  about  to  replace  by  another ; 
•nd  comforted  himself  under  this  dispensation  with  the 
well-known  balm  of  widowers  :  "  It  is  the  will  of  God  ; 
I  must  submit  to  it !"  And  now,  holding  himself  fre« 
and  disengiaged.  he  bent  all  his  sails,  hoisted  his  flag« 
and  streamers,  and  Bt«ered  directly  for  tlie  haven  of 
bappy  love.  At  the  next  interview,  he  thought  tlu^ 
Princess  lovelier  than  ever;  his  looks  languished  to- 
mrds  her,  and  berstender  form  enchanted  his  eye,  and 
ber  light  soft  gait  was  like  the  gait  of  a  goddess,  thongfa 
■lie  actually  moved  the  one  foot  past  the  other,  in  mor- 
tal wise,  and  did  not,  in  the  style  of  goddesses,  come 
hovering  along  the  variegated  sand-walk  with  unbent 
limbs.  "  Bostaiigi,"  »aid  she,  with  melodious  voice, 
"  hast  thou  spoken  to  the  Itnan  ?"  Hie  Count  was 
silent  for  a  moment ;  he  cast  down  his  beaming  eye«. 
hiid  his  hand  «uhmissively  on  bin  breast,  and  sank 
OD  hi«  knee  before  licr.  In  thin  linmble  altitude,  be 
answered  letolulely  ■  "  Exalted  daughtei-  of  the  Sul- 
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tan  I  my  life  is  at  thy  nod,  but  not  my  fiiith.  The  for- 
mer I  win  joyfnlly  offer  up  to  thee,  but  leave  me  the 
latter,  which  is  so  interwoven  with  my  sod,  that  only 
death  can  part  them."    From  this,  it  was  apparent  to 
the  Princess  that  her  fine  enterprise  was  verging  to- 
wards shipwreck;  wherefore  she  adopted  a  heroical 
expedient,  nndonbtedly  of  far  more  certain  effect  than 
our  animal  magnetism,  with  all  its  renowned  virtues : 
ehe  onveiled  her  fiice.   There  stood  she,  in  the  fall  ra- 
diance of  beauty,  like  the  Snn  when  he  first  raised  his 
head  from  Chaos  to  hnrl  his  rays  over  the  gloomy 
Earth.  Soft  blushes  overspread  her  cheeks,  and  higher 
purple  glowed  upon  her  lips  ;  two  beautifully  curved 
arches,  on  which  love  was  sporting  like  the  many-co- 
loured Iris  on  the  rainbow,  shaded  her  spirit-speaking 
eyes ;  and  two  golden  tresses  kissed  each  other  on  her 
lily  breast.  The  Count  was  astonished  and  speechless . 
the  Princess  addressed  him,  and  said  : 

<<  See,  Bostangi,  whether  this  form  pleases  thy  eyes, 
and  whether  it  deserves  the  sacrifice  which  I  require 
of  thee." 

<<  It  is  the  form  of  an  Angel,"  answered  he,  with  looks 
of  the  highest  rapture,  <^  and  deserves  to  shine,  encir- 
cled with  a  glory^  in  the  courts  of  the  Christian  Heaven, 
compared  with  which,  the  delights  of  the  Prophet's  Pa- 
radise are  empty  shadows." 

These  words,  spoken  with  warmth  and  visible  con- 
viction, found  free  entrance  into  the  open  heart  of  the 
Princess:  especially,  the  glory,  it  appeared  to  her,  must 


3ii  tsvsxvs. 

be  a  sort  of  lieaii'dreBs  that  would  sit  not  ill  upon  tbe 
face.  Her  quick  fancy  fastened  on  this  idea,  wbicli  bIw 
asked  to  liave  ekpluiied ;  and  the  Count  with  all  eager- 
ness emiiraced  this  opportunity  of  püntini;  the  CliriH- 
tian  Heaven  to  her  an  channi»g  as  lie  poaübly  could ; 
he  chose  the  loveliest  images  his  mind  would  suggest ; 
and  spoke  witli  as  much  confidence  as  if  he  liad  de- 
scended directly  (roui  the  place  on  a  misHion  to  ibc 
Pnncess.  Now,  aa  it  has  pleased  the  I*rophet  to  endour 
the  fair  sex  with  very  scanty  expectatioan  in  the  otlier 
world,  our  apostolic  preacher  fmled  the  less  in  his  in- 
tentions ;  though  it  cannot  be  asserted  that  he  was  prc- 
vmineolly  qualified  for  the  missionary  duty.  Bnt  whe- 
ther it  were  that  Heaven  itself  favoured  the  work  of 
conversion,  or  that  the  foreign  tastes  of  the  Princes« 
extended  to  the  spiritual  conceptions  of  tlie  Western 
nations,  or  that  tlie  person  of  this  Preacher  to  llic  Hea- 
then mixed  in  the  effect,  certain  it  b  she  wHii  all  ear, 
and  would  have  listened  to  her  jiedagugnu  with  plea- 
sure for  many  hours  longer,  had  not  the  approach  ol' 
night  cut  short  ihcir  lesson.  For  the  prencnt,  ajje  has- 
tily dro[iped  her  veil,  and  retired  to  the  Seraglio. 

It  is  a  well-known  &ct,  ibat  the  childreJi  of  princo 
are  always  very  docile,  and  make  giant  steps  in  every 
btancJi  of  proGtable  knowledge,  as  our  Journals  often 
plainly  enough  testify  ;  while  the  other  citixens  of  thia 
workl  niUHt  content  themselves  with  dwarf  steps.  It 
was  not  surprising,  tliercfore,  llial  the  Snitaii  of  l^ryfil'« 
daagbler  had  in  a  shon  «iiace  mailcred  the  whole  sy- 


MELECH8ALA.  245 

M^MA  of  Cbnrcfa  floctrine  as  completely  as  her  teacher 
oonld  impart  it,  bating  a  few  heresies,  which,  in  his  in- 
acqnaintance  with  the  delicate  shades  of  £uth,  he  had 
«ndes^nedly  mingled  with  it.  Nor  did  this  acquisition 
remain  a  dead  letter  with  her ;  it  awakened  the  most 
aealons  wish  for  proselytizing.    Accordingly,  the  plan 
of  the  ftiuceas  had  now  in  so  fiff  altered,  that  she  no 
longer  insisted  on  oonyerting  the  Comit,  bat  rather  feh 
inclined  to  let  herself  be  converted  by  him ;  and  this 
not  only  in  regard  to  onity  in  £üth,  bnt  also  to  the  par- 
posed  anity  in  love.  The  whole  qaestion  now  was,  by 
•  what  means  this  intention  could  be  realized.  She  took 
coonsel  with  Bostangi,  he  with  the  mettled  Kort,  in 
their  noctomal  deliberations  on  this  weighty  matter ; 
and  the  latter  voted  distinctly  to  strike  the  iron  while 
it  was  hot ;  to  inform  the  fair  proselyte  of  the  Count's 
rank  and  birth ;  propose  to  her  to  run  away  with  him ; 
instantly  to  croi»  the  water  for  the  European  shore  ; 
and  live  together  in  Thuringia  as  Christian  man  and 
wife. 

The  Coant  clapped  loud  applause  to  this  well-ground- 
ed scheme  of  his  wise  Squire ;  it  was  as  if  the  mettled 
Kart  had  read  it  in  his  master's  eyes.  Whether  the  ful- 
filment of  it  might  be  clogged  with  difficulties  or  not, 
was  a  point  not  taken  into  view  in  the  first  fire  of  the 
romantic  project :  Love  removes  all  mountains,  over- 
leaps walls  and  trenches,  bounds  across  abyss  and  ohasm, 
and  steps  the  barrier  of  a  city  as  lightly  as  it  does  a 
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etniw.    At  the  next  loclurc,  Un  Coimt  disclosed  tlte 
plan  to  his  belore«!  catechumcna. 

"  Tliou  reflection  of  the  Holy  Virgin,"  said  he, "  rho- 
sen  of  Heaven  from  an  oiitt'ast  i>eople,l«  gain  the  vic- 
toty  over  prejudice  and  error,  and  acquire  a  lol  and  in- 
heritance in  the  Abodes  of  Felicity,  hast  thou  the  cou- 
rage to  forsake  thy  native  country,  then  prepare  for 
speedy  flight.  I  will  gnide  thee  to  Kome,  where  dwelU 
the  Porter  of  Heaven,  St  Peter's  depnty,  to  nhom  wv 
k  committed  the  keys  of  Hcaven's-gate ;  that  he  may  re- 
ff celve  thee  into  the  bosom  of  the  Church,  and  bless  the 
covenant  of  our  love.  Fear  not  llwt  tliy  father's  potent 
imn  may  reach  m  ;  every  cloud  above  our  heads  will 
l>e  a  ship  manned  willi  angelic  Itosls,  with  di&roond 
■hields  anil  flaming  swords  ;  invisible  indeed  to  mortal 
eye,  but  armed  with  heavenly  mi^t,  and  appointed  to 
watch  and  guard  thee.  Nor  will  I  conceal  any  longer, 
that  I  am,  by  birlh  anil  fortune^  all  that  the  Snltan'n 
favonT  rould  make  me ;  a  ('ount,  that  is  a  Bey  bora,  who 
mles  over  land  and  people.  Tlie  limits  of  niy  lordnhip 
inclade  towns  and  villages,  palaces  also  and  ntrongholds. 
Knight«  and  squires  obey  me ;  horses  ftn<I  carringtv 
•tand  ready  for  my  wrvic«.  In  my  native  land,  ilrou 
thyself,  enclosed  by  no  walls  of  a  seraglio,  shall  live 
~  and  rule  in  freedom  as  a  qneen." 

This  oration  of  the  Count  the  Princess  ihought  b 
DMBBge  from  above ;  she  entertained  no  doubts  of  hia 
truth  ;  and  it  seemed  to  picaae  her  that  the  Iting-dor« 
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was  to  nettlei  not  betide  a  Linnet,  but  beside  a  bird 
of  the  fiunily  of  the  Eagle«  Her  warm  fiincy  was  filled 
with  tmA  «weet  anticipations,  that  she  consented,  with 
an  the  alacrity  of  the  Children  of  Israel,  to  forsake  the 
land  of  Egypt,  as  if  a  new  Canaan,  in  another  quarter 
of  the  world,  had  been  waiting  her  beyond  the  sea. 
Confident  in  the  protection  of  the  unseen  life-guard  pro- 
mised to  her,  she  would  have  followed  her  conductor 
from  the  precincts  of  the  Palace  forthwith,  had  he  not 
instructed  her  that  many  preparations  were  required, 
before  the  great  enterprise  could  be  engaged  in  with 
any  hope  of  a  happy  issue. 

Among  aU  prirateering  transactions  by  sea  or  land, 
there  is  none  more  ticklish,  or  combined  with  greater 
diflKcnlties,  than  that  of  kidnapping  the  Grand  Signiors 
fayourite  fiom  his  arms.  Such  a  masterstroke  could  only 
be  imagined  by  the  teeming  hncy  of  a  W*z*l,f  nor 
could  any  but  a  Kakerlak  achieye  it.  Yet  the  underta- 
king of  Count  Ernst  of  Gleichen  to  carry  off  the  Sul- 
tan of  Egypt's  daughter,  was  environed  with  no  fewer 
difficulties ;  and  as  these  two  heroes  come,  to  a  certain 
extent,  into  competition  in  this  matter,  we  must  say, 
that  the  adventure  of  the  Count  was  infinitely  bolder, 
seeing  everything  proceeded  merely  by  the  course  of 
Nature,  and  no  serviceable  Fairy  put  a  finger  in  the  pie : 

•f  J.  K.  Wetzel,  author  of  some  plays  and  novels :  among  the 
Utter,  of  Kakerlak Ed. 


848 


nevenlieleMB,  the  result  of  both  tlieae  cotresponiling  en- 
teqirises,  in  the  one  as  well  as  in  tile  other,  came  about 
entirely  to  the  wish  of  partien.  The  IVinceBS  fitleil  her 
jewel-box  snfticiently  with  precious  stones;  changcil 
her  royal  garment  with  n  Kaftan ;  anil  one  evening,  nn- 
iler  the  safe-condact  of  her  beloved,  his  truHty  Sqaire, 
and  the  phlegmatic  Water-drawer,  glided  forth  from  the 
Palace  into  the  Garden,  unobserved,  to  enter  on  her  far 
journey  to  the  West.  Her  absence  could  not  long  re- 
niain  concealed ;  her  women  Rougbt  her,  as  tlie  proverb 
runs,  like  a  lost  pin  ;  and  as  she  did  not  come  to  light, 
the  alarm  in  tlte  Seraglio  became  boundlees.  Hint« 
hern  and  there  had  already  been  dropped,  and  surmises 
made,  about  the  private  andiencea  of  the  Bostangi ; 
supposition  and  fact  were  strung  together ;  and  the 
whole  produced,  in  sooth,  no  row  of  pearls,  but  the  hor- 
rible di»icovery  of  tlie  real  nature  of  the  i^ase.  The  Di- 
vim  of  Dames  had  nothing  for  it  but  to  send  advice  of 
the  occurrence  to  the  higher  powers.  Father  Sultan, 
whom  the  virtuous  Meleclisalo,  everything  considered, 
might  have  spared  this  pang,  and  avoided  flying  her 
r«nntry  to  make  purchase  of  aglory,  demeaned  himself 
at  this  intelligence  like  an  infuriated  lion,  who  shakes 
his  brown  mane  with  dreadfid  bellowing,  when  by  (he 
uproar  of  ihp  hunt,  and  the  baying  of  the  liounds,  he  i» 
frightened  from  his  den.  He  swore  by  the  Prophet's 
l)«ard  tliat  he  would  utterly  destroy  every  living  «onl 
in  the  Seraglio,  if  at  sunrise  the  Princess  were  not 
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again  in  her  father's  power.  The  Mamelnke  guard 
had  to  monnty  and  gallop  towards  the  four  winds,  in 
chase  of  the  fagiüvesy  by  every  road  from  Cairo ;  and  a 
thousand  oars  were  lashing  the  broad  back  of  the  Nile» 
in  case  she  might  have  taken  a  passage  by  water. 

Under  such  efforts,  to  elude  the  far-stretching  arm  of 
the  Suhan  was  impossible,  unless  the  Count  possess- 
ed the  secret  of  rendering  himself  and  his  travelling 
party  invisible ;  or  the  miraculous  gift  of  smiting  all 
Egypt  with  blindness.  But  of  these  talents  neither 
had  been  lent  him.  Only  the  mettled  Kurt  had  taken 
certain  measures,  which,  in  regard  to  their  effect,  might 
supply  the  place  of  miracles.  He  had  rendered  his  fly- 
ing caravan  invisible,  by  the  darkness  of  an  unligfated 
cellar  in  the  house  of  Adullam  the  sudorific  Hebrew. 
This  Jewish  Hermps  did  not  satisfy  himself  with  prac- 
tising the  healing  art  to  good  advantage,  but  drew  profit 
likewise  from  the  gift  which  he  had  received  by  inhe- 
ritance from  his  fathers ;  and  thus  honoured  Mercury 
in  all  his  three  qualities,  of  Patron  to  Doctors,  to  Mer- 
chantSy  and  to  Thieves.  He  drove  a  great  trade  in  spi- 
ceries  and  herbs  with  the  Venetians,  from  which  he  had 
acquired  much  wealth  ;  and  he  disdained  no  branch  of 
business  whereby  anything  was  to  be  made.  This 
worthy  Israelite,  who  for  money,  and  money's  worth, 
stood  ready,  without  investigating  moral  tendencies,  for 
any  sort  of  deed,  the  trusty  Squire  had  prevailed  on, 
by  a  jewel  frt>m  the  casket  of  the  Princess,  to  under- 
take the  transport  of  the  Count,  whose  rank  and  inten- 
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lion  were  not  concealed  frotn  him,  with  tiirc 
tn  a  Venetian  »liip  that  was  loading  at  Alexandria: 
but  it  had  piiidontly  been  hidden  from  tum,  tliat  in  the 
courac  of  this  contraband  transaction,  he  niunt  «mog- 
gie ont  his  master's  dauprhter.  On  first  inspectinf;  hin 
cargo,  the  figure  of  the  fair  youth  atrnck  him  some- 
what ;  but  he  thought  no  ill  of  it,  and  took  him  for  a 
page  of  tite  Count'«.  Ere  long  the  report  of  the  Pfin- 
cess  Melechsala's  disappearance  sounded  over  all  the 
city  :  then  Aduliam'«  eyes  were  opened  ;  deadly  terror 
took  poMesnion  of  his  heart,  so  that  his  grey  beard  be- 
gan to  stir,  and  he  wished  with  all  his  soni  that  his 
han<bi  had  been  free  of  ihLs  perilona  concern.  But  now 
it  was  too  late  ;  his  own  safety  reijuired  him  to  anin- 
mon  all  his  canning,  and  con<lact  tliis  break-neck  bu- 
siness to  B  linppy  end.  In  the  first  place,  he  laid  Ins 
snbterranean  lodgers  nndcr  rigoTous  qnarantine ;  and 
then,  after  the  iliarpest  of  the  search  was  over,  the 
hope  of  finding  the  PrinceBs  considembly  faded,  and  tlie 
zeal  in  seeking  for  her  cooled,  he  packed  the  whole  Ca- 
ravan neatly  np  in  fonr  bales  of  herbs,  put  them  on 
boanl  a  Nile-boat,  and  sent  them  with  a  proper  invoice, 
under  (jud's  guiilance,  safe  and  sound  to  Alexandria  ; 
where  su  soon  as  the  Venetian  hail  gained  the  upen  sea, 
they  were  liberal«!,  all  and  sundry,  from  their  strait  , 
confinement  in  the  herb-sacks.* 
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Whether  the  cdestiil  body-gnard,  with  diamimd 
afaiddB  and  flaming  swords,  posted  on  a  gorgeons  tram 
of  clouds,  did  follow  llie  swift  ship^  could  not  now,  aa 
they  were  invisible,  be  properly  substantiated  in  a  court 
of  justice ;  yet  there  are  not  wanting  symptoms  in  the 
matter  which  might  lead  to  some  such  conjecture.  All 
the  four  winds  of  Heaven  seemed  to  have  combined  to 
make  the  voyage  prosperous ;  the  adverse  held  their 
breath ;  and  the  favourable  blew  so  gaily  in  the  sails, 
that  the  vessel  ploughed  the  soft-playing  billows  with 
the  speed  of  an  arrow.  The  friendly  moon  was  stretch- 
ing her  horns  from  the  clouds  for  the  second  time,  when 
the  Venetian,  glad  in  heart,  ran  into  moorings  in  the 
harbour  of  his  native  town. 

Countess  Ottilia's  watchful  spy  was  stul  aA  Venice  ; 
undismayed  by  the  fruitless  toil  of  vain  inquiries,  from 
continuing  his  diets  of  examination,  and  diligently 
questioning  all  passengers-  from  the  Levant.  He  was 
at  his  post  when  the  Count,  with  the  fair  Melechsala, 
came  on  land.  His  masters  physiognomy  was  so 
stamped  upon  his  memor}%  that  he  would  have  under- 
taken to  discover  it  among  a  thousand  unknown  hcea. 
Nevertheless  the  foreign  garb,  and  the  finger  of  Time, 
which  in  seven  years  produces  many  changes,  made 


graf  of  Meissen  (Misnia),  returned  from  Palestine  to  his  heredi- 
tary possessions,  under  this  incognito,  and  so  escaped  the  snares 
of  the  Emperor  Henry  VI.,  who  had  an  eye  to  the  productiye 
mines  of  Freyberg.— M. 


biin  for  »nip  monitiits  doubtfnl.    To  be  certain  of  Iii^  - 
ohjert,  he  npproached  tlie  atranger'N  unite,  made  up  t« 
tlie  trusty  Squire,  (ukI  asked  him :  "  Comrade,  whence 
come  yon  ?" 

llie  mettled  Kurt  rejoiced  to  meet  a  countrymniit 
and  hear  the  sound  of  hia  mothcr-tongue ;  bnt  saw  no  i 
profit  in  snbmitting  hia  conceniB  to  the  questioning  of  J 
n  stranfiper,  and  answered  briefly  :  "  From  si 

"  Who  is  the  gentleman  thou  followest  ?' 

"  My  master." 

"  From  what  country  come  yon  ?" 

"  From  the  East." 

"  Whitlwr  are  yon  going:  ?" 

"  To  the  West." 

•'  To  lAt/t  proTinee  ?" 

"  To  our  home." 

"  Where  is  it  ?" 

"  ftdea  of  road  from  this." 

•'  Whftt  is  thy  name  ?" 

"  Start-tlie^me,  that  is  my  name.  Strike-fbr-a 
word,  people  call  my  sword.  Sorrow-of-Ufei  «o  highl  i 
my  wife.  Kise,  Lig-a-bed,  she  cries  to  her  maid.  •Still* 
Bt-a-stand,  that  is  my  man.  Hobbletehoy,  I  chrütened 
iny  boy.  Lnnk-i'-the-bag,  1  8col<l  iny  nag.  Shamlile- 
ond-stBlk,  wo  call  his  walk.  Trot-i'-t)ic-t>a^.  1  i< 
my  dog.  Saw-ye-thal,  so  jumpa  my  cat.  Snug-in-lha  ■ 
ng,  he  is  my  bug.  Now  thou  knoweat  me,  with  n 
and  child,  and  nil  my  household." 

"  Tbnu  peement  to  nie  li>  In'  u  ijiiecr  fellow." 
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^  I  am  no  fdlow  at  ail^  for  I  follow  no  handicraft." 

**  Answer  me  one  question.** 

<<  Lei  US  hear  it." 

^<  Hast  thou  any  news  of  Connt  Ernst  of  Gleichen 
from  the  East  ?** 

^  Wherefore  dost  thou  ask  ?" 

*«  Theiefore." 

"  Twiddle,  twaddle !  WTierefore,  therefore !" 

*^  Because  I  am  sent  into  all  the  world  by  the  Coont- 
ess  Ottilia  his  wife,  to  get  her  word  whether  her  hus- 
band is  still  liying,  and  in  what  comer  of  the  Earth  he 
may  be  found." 

This  answer  put  the  mettled  Kurt  into  some  per- 
plexity ;  and  tuned  him  to  another  key.     <'  Wait  a 
fittley  neighbour/'  said  he  ;  <*  perhaps  my  mHte  knows 
about  the  thing."   Thereupon  he  ran  to  the  Count,  and 
whispered  the  tidings  in  his  ear.     The  feeling  they 
awoke  was  complex  ;  made  up  in  equal  proportions  of 
joy  and  consternation.     Count  Ernst  perceived  that 
his  dream,  or  the  interpretation  of  it,  had  misled  him ; 
and  that  the  conceit  of  marrying  his  fieur  travelling  com- 
panion might  easily  be  baulked.     On  the  spur  ei  the 
moment  he  knew  not  how  ho  should  get  out  of  this 
embroiled  affair :  meanwhile,  the  desire  to  learn  how 
matters  stood  at  home  outweighed  all  scruples.     He 
beckoned  to  the  emissary,  whom  he  soon  recognised  for 
his  old  valet ;  and  who  wetted  witli  joyful  tears  the  hand 
of  his  recovered  master,  and  told  in  many  words  what 
jubilee  the  Countess  would  make,  when  she  received 


the  happy  measage  orher  hnsboiitl's  retnrn.  Tlie  Cotmt 
took  him  with  the  rest  to  the  inn  ;  and  there  eiigt^^cd 
ID  eammt  meditation  ou  the  aingnlar  state  of  hia  lieart, 
and  considered  deeply  what  was  to  be  done  with  hia 
engBgements  to  tlie  fur  Saracen.  Without  loss  of  tiine 
tlie  watchful  spy  was  despatched  to  the  Countess  with 
s,  letter,  containing  a  true  alatement  of  the  Count's  for- 
tunes in  slarery  at  Curo,  and  of  hia  deliverance  by 
meana  of  tlie  Sultan'a  danghti>r  ;  how  ahe  luul  aban- 
tloned  throne  and  country  for  his  sake,  under  the  cou- 
ditiou  tliat  he  was  to  marry  her,  which  he  himself,  de- 
ceiveil  by  a  dreani.  had  protniaed.  liy  ihis  nairatiTe 
he  meant  not  only  to  prepare  his  wife  for  a  participa- 
trewt  in  her  marriage  rights  ;  hut  also  endearoured,  in 
the  cmiraB  of  it,  by  many  sound  argunieDta,  to  gain  ber 
own  consent  to  the  arrangement. 

CotmtesH  Ottilia  was  standing  at  the  window  io  her 
mourning  wecda,  aa  the  news-hringer  for  the  last  time 
gave  lua  breatlilesa  home  the  spur,  to  liasten  it  up  tlio 
Bleep  Castle-path.  Her  üharp  eye  recognised  him  in 
the  distance  ;  and  he  too  being  nothing  of  a  btinkant,  » 
rlassuf  peraouBveryrarein  the  daysof  the  Crusades,  re~ 
cognised  the  Countess  also ;  nised  the  letter-bng  aloft 
over  hia  head,  and  waved  it  like  a  standard  in  lokeu  of 
good  newa ;  and  the  latlynnderslood  his  signal,  a«  well  aa 
if  tlie  Hanau  Sgntficmatograph  had  been  on  duty  there. 
"  Hast  thou  found  him,  the  husband  of  my  heart  ?"  cried 
alle,  M  be  approached.  '■  Where  lin^cers  he,  that  I  may 
riM  andwipe  iho  sweat  from  his  brow.and  Icthim  nwt  in 
myfoithful  arms  from  hin  I  oilsonie  journeying  ?" — "Joy 
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to  yon,  my  hdy"  said  the  post ;  <<  his  lordship  is  well. 
I  found  him  in  the  Port  of  Venice,  from  which  he  sends 
yon  this  under  his  hand  and  seal,  to  announce  his  ar- 
rival himself.''  The  Countess  conld  not  hastily  enough 
ondo  the  seal ;  and  at  sight  of  her  husband's  hand,  she 
felt  as  if  the  breath  of  life  were  coming  back  to  her. 
Three  times  she  pressed  the  letter  to  her  beating  heart» 
and  three  times  touched  it  with  her  languishing  lips. 
A  shower  of  joyful  tears  streamed  over  the  parchment, 
as  she  b^;an  reading :  but  the  farther  she  read,  the 
drops  fell  the  slower,  and  before  the  reading  was  com- 
pleted, the  fountain  of  tears  had  dried  up  altogether. 

The  contents  of  the  letter  could  not  all  interest  the 
good  lady  equally;  her  husband's  proposed  partition 
tieaty  of  his  heart,  had  not  the  happiness  to  meet  with 
her  approyal.  Greatly  as  the  spirit  of  partition  has 
acquired  the  upper  hand  nowadays,  so  that  parted 
love  and  parted  provinces  have  become  the  device  of 
our  century ;  these  things  were  little  to  the  taste  of  old 
times,  when  every  heart  had  its  own  key,  and  a  master- 
key  that  would  open  several  was  regarded  as  a  scanda- 
lous thief-picklock.  The  intolerance  of  the  Countess 
in  this  point  was  at  least  a  proof  of  her  unvarnished 
love :  «  Ah  I  That  doleful  Crusade,"  cried  she,  "  is 
the  cause  of  it  all.  I  lent  the  Holy  Church  a  Loaf^  of 
which  the  Heathen  have  eaten  ;  and  nothing  but  a 
Crust  of  it  returns  to  me."  A  vision  of  the  night,  how- 
ever, soothed  her  troubled  mind,  and  gave  her  whole 
view  of  the  afiiür  another  aspect.    She  dreamed  that 
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tljere  came  two  pilgrims  froni  tliü  Holy  Sepalcbre  up 
the  winding  Castle-road,  and  begged  a  loilging,  whicli 
she  kindly  granted  them.  One  of  iheni  threw  off  bis 
cloak,  and  behold  il  wastlieCoant  her  loni !  She  joy- 
fully embraced  liiru,  and  wbb  in  raptures  at  Iiis  return. 
T)ie  children  too  came  iii,  and  he  claspcd  them  in  hia 
paternal  arms,  pressed  them  to  his  heart,  and  praised 
their  looks  and  growth.  Mennwhilo  his  companion 
laid  aside  hia  travelling  poach  ;  drew  from  it  ^Iden 
chains  and  precious  strings  of  jewellery,  and  hung  them 
roDod  the  necks  of  the  little  ones,  who  showed  delight- 
ed with  these  glittering  presents.  The  Coantess 
herself  surprised  at  this  munificence,  and  asked 
stranger  wliu  he  was.  He  answered :  * 
Angel  Raphael,  the  guide  of  the  loving, 
brought  ihy  Iinsband  to  thee  oat  of  foreign  landa.' 
His  pilgrim  garments  melted  away  ;  and  n  shining 
angel  Blood  before  her,  in  an  aznre  robe,  with  two  gold- 
en wings  on  his  shoulilerti.  Thereupon  she  awoke, 
and,  in  the  absence  of  an  Egyplia»  Sibyl,  herseir  in- 
terpreted tljp  dream  according  lo  her  best  skill ;  anil 
found  so  many  pobts  of  siniilarity  between  the  Angel 
Ri^hael  and  tlie  Princess  Meleclisala,  that  she  (I 
ed  not  the  latter  fiad  been  shadowed  fortli  to  I 
vision  under  the  Egure  of  llie  former.  At  the 
time  she  took  into  coniiideraüon  the  fact  tliat,  with 
her  lielp,  the  Count  could  scarcely  ever  have  cbits] 
from  slavery.  And  as  it  behoves  the 
piece  of  prop<>rty  to  deal  f.'enenmsly  with  the  findeTi 
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who  wisßA  hmre  krpt  it  all  to  InMell,  sbe  bo  loayfr 
hentated  to  icoolTe  oa  the  sumMier.  The  watcr-hoi- 
liff,  wiqP  lewJed  lor  hb  watchfiJneoB,  was  therefore 
despatched  forthwith  back  iato  Italy,  with  the  forval 
coBsent  of  the  Conate»  for  her  hoshoiid  to  complete 
the  trefofl  of  In  Mfiiige  without  kMB  of  time. 

The  only  qneation  now  was»  whether  Father  Gre- 
gory at  Rome  woald  gire  his  benediction  to  this  ma- 
trimonial aaoamly ;  and  be  persuaded,  for  the  Connt  s 
sake,  to  rafomid,  by  the  word  of  Ins  month,  the  snb- 
stance^  fonn,  aftd  emence  of  the  Sacrament  of  Bfarriage. 
The  pilgrimago  accordingly  set  forth  from  Venice  to 
Rome,  where  the  Princess  Melechsala  solemnly  abjured 
the  Koran,  and  entered  into  the  bosom  of  the  Cborcli. 
At  this  spiritual  conquest  the  Holy  Father  testified  as 
much  ddight  as  if  the  kingdom  of  Antichrist  had  been 
entirely  destroyed,  or  reduced  under  subjectiou  to  the 
Romish -chair;  and  after  the  baptism,  on  which  occa- 
sion she  had  changed  her  Saracenic  name  for  the  more 
orthodox  AngeHeOy  he  caused  a  pompous  7e-dhrm  to  be 
celebrated  in  St  Peter's.  These  happy  aspects  Connt 
Edmst  endeaTOured  to  improve  for  his  purpose,  before 
the  Pope's  good-humour  should  emporate.  He  brought 
his  matrimonial  concern  to  light  without  delay :  but, 
alas  1  ilo  sooner  asked  than  rejected.  The  conscience 
of  St  Peter  s  Vicar  was  so  tender  in  this  case,  that  lie 
reckoned  it  a  greater  heresy  to  advocate  tripHcity  in 
marriage  than  Tritheism  itself.  Many  plausible  argu< 
ments  as  the  Count  brought  forward  to  accomplish  an 
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exceptio!!  from  ihe  common  mie  ii)  liis  own  favour, 
they  avHiled  no  jot  in  moving  the  exemplary  Pope  to 
wink  with  one  eye  of  his  conscience,  anil  vonch«afe 
Uie  jtetitioned  dispengation ;  a  reanlt  which  cut  Count 
Ernst  to  the  heorl.  His  sly  counsel,  the  mettled  Kurt, 
had  in  the  meantime  struck  out  n  bright  expedient  for 
accomplixhing  the  marriage  of  hta  master  with  the  fair 
convert,  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  Pope  anil  Christen- 
dom in  generel ;  only  he  had  not  risked  disclosing  it, 
lent  it  might  coat  him  liis  master's  favour.  Yet  at  last 
he  founil  hi»  opportunity,  and  put  the  matter  into 
words.  "  Dear  master,"  said  he,  "  do  not  vex  your- 
self BO  much  about  tlw  Pope's  perveraeness.  If  you 
cannot  get  round  him  on  the  one  side,  you  most  try 
him  on  the  other :  there  are  more  roads  to  the  wom\ 
than  one.  If  the  Holy  Father  has  tcto  tender  a  con- 
science to  permit  your  taking  two  wives,  tlien  it  is  fail 
for  you  also  to  have  a  tender  conscience,  though  you 
are  no  priest  but  a  layman-  Conscience  b  a  clouk 
that  coven  every  hole,  and  has  withal  the  quality  tliat 
it  can  be  turned  according  to  the  wind  :  at  present, 
when  the  wind  is  croas,  you  ntnst  put  the  clo*k  on  the 
other  slioulder.  Examine  whether  you  are  not  rela- 
ted to  the  Countess  Ottilia  within  the  prohibited  de- 
grees :  if  so,  an  will  sorely  be  the  case,  if  you  have  a 
tender  conscience,  then  the  game  is  your  own.  Gel  n 
divorce  ;  and  who  the  deuce  ran  hinder  you  from  wed- 
ding  the  IMncesa  then  ?" 

"The  Count  had  listener)  to  hin  Squire  till  the  leiue 
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of  his  ontUm  was  completely  before  liim ;  then  he 
answered  it  with  two  words,  shortly  and  clearly  : 
^<  Peaoe,  Dog  !*'  In  the  same  moment,  the  mettled 
Kort  foond  himself  lying  at  fall  length  without  the 
docNTy  and  seeking  for  a  tooth  or  two  which  had  drop- 
ped from  him  in  this  rapid  transit.  **  Ah  I  the  predons 
tooth,"  cried  he  from  without,  **  has  been  sacrificed  to 
my  futhfrd  seal  I**  This  tooth  monologue  reminded 
the  Count  of  his  dream.  «Ah  I  The  cursed  tooth," 
cried  he  from  within,  «  which  I  dreamed  of  losings  has 
hem  the  cause  of  all  this  mischief  T  His  heart,  be- 
tween self-reproadies  for  unfiedthfulness  to  his  amiable 
wife,  and  /or  prohibited  lore  to  the  charming  Angeli- 
ca, kept  watering  like  a  bell,  which  yields  a  sound  on 
both  sides,  when  set  in  motion.  Still  more  than  the 
flame  of  his  pasnon,  the  fire  of  indignation  burnt  and 
gnawed  him,  now  that  he  saw  the  visible  impossibility 
of  ever  keeping  his  word  to  the  Princess,  and  taking 
her  in  wedlock.  All  which  distresses,  by  the  way,  led 
him  to  the  just  experimental  conclusion,  that  a  parted 
heart  is  not  the  most  desirable  of  things  ;  and  that  the 
lover,  in  these  circumstances,  but  too  much  resembles 
the  Ass  Baldwin  between  his  two  bundles  of  hay. 

In  such  a  melandboly  posture  of  affidrs,  he  lost  his 
jovial  humour  altogether,  and  wore  the  aspect  of  an 
atrabiliar,  whom  in  bad  weather  the  atmosphere  op- 
presses till  the  spleen  is  like  to  crush  the  soul  out  of 
his  body.  Princess  Angelica  observed  that  her  lover's 
looks  were  no  longer  as  yesterday,  and  ere-yesterday : 


260  MUSJEli«. 

it  grieved  her  soft  heart,  and  moved  her  to  rraolve  on 
making  trial  tvhpther  »he  should  not  be  mori'  qn<T<>aii- 
fal,  if  slic  took  the  dispentation  biwiiiRSS  in  lier  own 
hand.  She  reqaested  andience  of  the  conscieniinus 
Gregory  ;  and  a]i|>esred  before  liim  rioeely  veiled,  ac- 
cording to  the  fashion  of  her  ronntiy.  No  Roman  4>ye 
had  yet  seen  her  face,  except  the  priest  who  ha]i- 
lizeil  her.  His  Holiness  received  the  new-bom  daagli- 
ter  of  the  Chureb  with  all  enilable  rexpect ;  otTered  her 
the  palm  of  bii«  riglit  hand  to  kitia,  and  not  his  perfii- 
med  slipper.  The  fair  Htran^r  raised  her  veil  a  Irftle 
to  toiteli  the  sacred  hand  with  her  lip« :  then  openeil 
Iter  mouth,  and  clothed  her  ptnition  in  a  tonching  ad- 
drees.  Yet  this  insinnation  throngh  the  Pnpal  ear 
seemed  not  snlKclently  to  know  the  interior  orpantxa- 
tion  of  the  Heail  of  the  Chnrch ;  for  instead  of  taking 
ilie  road  to  the  heart,  it  passed  through  the  otlier  ear 
out  into  the  air.  Father  Gregory  expustulate«!  long 
with  the  lovely  sappUcant ;  and  imagined  he  had  fonnd 
a  method  for  in  Home  degree  contenting  her  de«ire  of 
union  witli  a  bridegroom,  without  offence  to  the  ordi- 
nation» of  the  Church :  he  proposed  to  Iht  a  «j)iritnal 
wedlock,  if  she  could  resolve  on  a  HUgbt  change  of 
the  veil,  the  Saracenic  for  the  Nun'«.  Iliis  proposal 
sud<le.n1y  awakened  in  the  Princess  such  a  horror  at 
veils,  that  she  directly  lore  away  her  own  ;  sank  full  i>f 
de^nir  before  llie  holy  footstool,  and  with  Uplifleil 
hands  and  icaifnl  fye«,  conjnn-il  the  venerable  Fatlier 
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by  his  sacred  slipper,  not  to  do  violence  on  Iter  heart, 
an«!  Gomtrain  her  to  bestow  it  elsewhere. 

The  sight  of  her  beanty  was  more  eloquent  than  her 
lips ;  it  enraptured  all  present ;  and  the  tear  which  ga^ 
thered  in  her  heavenly  eye,  fell  Hke  a  burning  drop  of 
naphtha  on  the  Holy  Father's  heart,  and  kindled  the 
small  fiFBCtion  of  eardily  tinder  that  stiU  lay  hid  there, 
and  wanned  it  into  sympathy  for  the  petitioner.  ^  Rise» 
beloved  daughter,"  said  he,  '<  and  weep  not  I  What 
has  been  detennined  in  Heaven,  shall  be  fnlfiDed  in 
thee  on  Earth.  In  three  days  thoa  shalt  know  u^iether 
tins  thy  first  prayer  to  the  Chmt;h  can  be  granted  by 
that  gradoos  Mother,  or  must  be  denied."  Therenpon 
he  snmnionedjai  assembly  of  all  the  Casoists  in  Rome ; 
had  a  loaf  of  bread  and  a  bottle  of  wine  distributed  to 
each ;  and  locked  them  up  in  the  Rotunda,  with  the 
warning  that  no  one  of  them  should  be  let  out  again, 
till  the  question  had  been  determined  uoanimously.  So 
kmg  as  the  loaves  and  wine  held  out,  the  disputes  were 
so  viol^it,  that  all  the  Saints,  had  they  been  convened 
in  the  church,  could  not  have  argued  with  greater 
noise.  But  so  soon  as  the  Digestive  Faculty  began  to 
have  a  voice  in  the  meeting,  he  was  listened  to  with  the 
deepest  attention,  and  happily  he  spoke  in  favour  of 
the  Count,  who  had  got  a  sumptuous  feast  made  ready 
for  the  entertainment  of  the  casuistic  Doctors,  when 
the  Papal  seal  should  be  removed  from  their  door.  The 
Bull  of  Dispensation  was  drawn  out  in  proper  form  of 
aw ;  in  furtherance  of  which  the  fair  Angelica  had, 
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not  u  all  reluctantly,  inflicted  a  detennined  cnt  u|I(Hi 
the  treasures  of  Egypt.  Father  Gregory  lieHlowed  his 
benediction  on  tbe  noble  pair,  iind  sent  them  away  b«< 
trothed.  They  lost  no  time  in  leaving  Peter's  Patri- 
mony for  the  territ«rieH  of  the  Count,  to  i-elehrate  their 
nuptials  on  arriving. 

When  CouBl  Ernst,  on  iliis  side  the  Alp«,  again  in- 
lutk'd  his  native  sir,  and  felt  it  come  soft  and  kindly 
round  his  heart,  he  mounted  lii»  steed  ;  galloped  for* 
ward,  attended  only  by  tbe  lieavy  Groom,  and  lefl  tlie 
Princess,  under  the  escort  of  tbe  mettled  Kurt,  to  fol* 
low  biui  by  easy  journeys. 

His  heart  beat  high  nitliiu  him,  when  be  saw  iii 
azure  distance  the  three  towers  of  Gleichen.  Me  meant 
to  take  his  gentle  Countees  by  surpriite ;  but  tlic  news 
of  his  approacli  had  prect>ded  him,  as  on  tbe  wings  of 
the  wind ;  she  went  forth  with  man  and  maid,  and  met 
lier  hnaband  a  furlong  from  tlje  Castle,  io  a  pleasant 
green,  which,  in  memory  of  this  event,  is  called  tin- 
Fivudenthal,  or  Volley  of  Joy,  to  this  day.  ITie  meet* 
iiig  on  both  sided  was  as  tmstful  and  tender,  as  if  no 
partition  treaty  had  ever  been  ibongbt  of :  for  Couuiess 
Ottilia  was  a  proper  pattern  of  the  pious  wife,  iltai 
obeys  without  romroenlary  the  marriage  precept  of 
nubjeeting  her  will  to  the  will  of  lieT  hnHband.  If  st 
times  there  did  arise  some  small  sedition  in  her  heart, 
»he  did  not  on  tlie  Jastant  ring  the  alarm  bell :  but  »hi' 
kbut  door  and  wimlow,  iJiat  no  mortal  rye  might  l(M)k 
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Pawion  to  the  bar  ot'  Keason,  gave  it  over  in  ciutmly 
to  Prudence,  and  iiaptwed  on  berself  a  volnnUry  pe- 

She  conld  not  pordoo  her  heart  for  having  marmnred 
at  the  rivnl  ran  that  was  to  shine  beside  her  on  the 
DiBtrimonial  horizon  ;  and  to  expiate  the  olTence,  she 
had  secretly  coniiniwioned  a  triple  bedstead,  with  stont 
fir  posts,  painted  green,  the  colour  «f  Hope  ;  and  S 
round  vaulted  tester,  in  the  fonn  of  a  dome,  adorned 
tvith  tvinged  pnfiy-cheeked  heads  of  angels.  On  the 
fiilken  coverlet,  which  Ibj'  for  show  over  the  downy 
quilts,  was  exhibited  in  fine  embroidery,  the  Angel 
Raphael,  aa  he  had  appeared  to  her  in  vision,  beside 
the  Connt  in  pilgrim  weeds.  This  speaking  proof  of 
her  ready  matrimonial  complaisance  affected  her  hns- 
band  to  the  son).  He  clasped  her  to  his  breast,  and 
overpowered  her  with  kisses,  at  the  si^t  of  tiiia  ar- 
rangement for  the  completion  of  his  wedded  joya. 

"  Glorious  wife  1"  cried  he  with  rapture,  "  this  tem- 
ple of  love  exalts  thee  aliove  thouHands  of  tliy  »ex :  as 
an  hoflonrable  meraoriol,  it  will  transmit  thy  name  to 
future  ages ;  and  while  a  s])liDter  of  this  wood  rerauos, 
husband«  will  recoont  to  their  wives  thy  exemplary 
ronihict." 

In  a  fcw  dayn  afterwards,  the  Princess  also  arrived 
in  safely,  and  was  received  by  the  Connt  in  full  gala. 
Ottilia  came  to  meet  her  with  open  arms  and  heart, 
and  r«ndncted  her  into  the  Palace,  as  the  partner  in  all 
ilB  privileges.  The  double  bride^oom  then  set  ont  to 
Erfurt,   far  the  Bishop  to  perform  (he  marriane  cere- 
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^K  nony.     'iliis  pions  prelate  ww  «xtreniely  «hocketl  Mt 

^^^  the  propomi,  and  signified,  tlint  in  liis  diorese,  no  sncb 

^^T  Mstiilal  coold  be  toterateil.     But,  on  Count  Ernst's 

H^  brtnginft  out  the  papal  ilispenoation,  »igned  anil  sealed 

H  in  tine  fono,  it  acted  hh  a  lock  on  Hia  Reverence's 

■  lipH ;  though  bin  doubtini;  looks,  and  shaking  of  itie 
H  liead,  still  indicated  that  the  Steernnaii  of  ilic  hark  of 
^M  iha  universal  Chnrch  liad  bored  a  hole  in  the  keel, 
^B  whirb  bade  iair  to  atvamp  the  vessel,  and  send  it  to  tbe 
^f  bottom  of  the  «ea. 

H  TtiK  nuptialH  were  celebraletl  with  becoming  pomp 

H  and  splendour ;  Countess  Ottilia,  who  acted  an  ntistreaa 

H  of  the  ceremonies,  had  invited  widely  ;  and  the  counts 

■  and  knights,  over  all  Thuringia,  far  and  wide,  came 
H  iTowding  to  assist  at  this  nnusual  wedding.  Before  the 
^  Count  led  his  bride  to  the  altar,  she  opened  her  jewel- 
box,  and  coniiigned  to  him  all  its  trefunires  tliat  re- 
mained from  the  expenses  of  the  dispensation,  as  a 
dowry ;  in  return  for  which,  he  conferred  on  her  the 
land«  of  Ehrcnstein,  by  way  of  jointure.  The  chatte 
myrtle  twined  itself  about  the  golden  crown,  which  Int- 
i«r  ornament  tite  Saltan's  daughter,  as  a  testimony  ol 
her  high  birth,  retained  through  life ;  and  wa»,  in  cou> 
HCtliience,  invariably  named  the  Queen,  by  her  bubjecta, 
and  by  her  domestics  reverenc«)  and  treated  like  a 

If  any  «f  my  rnnden  ever  purchased  forliimwlf.  fnr 
lilly  guinenn,  the  cinlly  pleaaure  of  resting  n  niglit  ia 
)>oi;l<iT  (iraliamn  Vrtriliiil  Bni  »i   London. 
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fnrm  gnme  »lemler  conception  of  the  Count's  üelighi, 
ivlieii  the  triple  bed  at  Glenchen  opened  its  elwtic 
)>osom  lo  receive  the  twice-betrothcil,  with  both  hit> 
itpouses.  Seven  days  lonft  the  nuptial  festivities  con- 
tinueil  {  and  the  Count  declared  himself  richly  com- 
pemiated  by  them  for  the  Neven  dreary  years  whicli  In- 
hail  been  obUg;ed  to  epenil  in  the  Gratei)  lower  at 
Grand  Cairo.  Nor  would  tlitit  appear  to  liave  been  an 
empty  compliment  on  hi»  part  to  hia  two  faithful  wive», 
if  the  experimental  apophthegm  is  just,  that  a  single 
day  of  gUdnes«  sweetenn  into  oblivion  tlie  bitter  dole 
and  sorrow  of  a  troublous  year. 

Next  to  tlte  Count,  there  was  none  who  reÜNlied 
this  exhilarabng  period  better  than  his  trusty  Squire, 
the  mettled  Kurt,  who,  in  the  well-stored  kiiriien  and 
cellar,  found  the  elements  of  royal  cheer,  and  stoutly 
(.-inptted  tlie  cnp  of  joy  which  circulated  lätit  uniong  the 
•lervantji ;  while  the  füll  table  pricked  up  their  can  as 
he  opened  his  lipe,  hie  uiiier  mnu  once  satisfied  with 
good  thingi^  and  began  to  recount  them  Ids  adventures. 
But  when  the  Gleichic  economy  returned  to  its  cua- 
lomary  trugal  routine,  he  requested  pemiisHioii  to  set 
oat  for  Ordrutr,  lo  visit  his  kind  wife,  and  overwhelm 
her  with  joy  at  his  unexpected  return.  Daring  iüa 
lonR  absence,  he  had  constantly  mainiaine<l  a  rigorous 
fidelity,  and  he  now  longed  for  the  just  reward  of  ho 
Kxemptary  a  walk  an<l  conversation.  Fancy  painted  to 
kin  mind's  eye  the  image  of  hiit  virtuous  Rebecca  in  the 
IK-eliest  colour» ;  and  the  nearer  ho  approarhed  the 
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walU  which  eticlo«ei]  her,  the  brighter  grew  theie  huei. 
He  saw  ber  Htand  before  him  in  the  rharms  which  had 
ilelighted  him  on  his  wedding-day ;  he  saw  how  excess 
of  joy  at  his  happy  arriral  would  overpower  her  spirits, 
and  she  would  sink  in  speechless  raplnre  into  his  arms. 
Encircled  with  this  fiur  rotinue  of  dreams,  he  arri- 
ved at  the  gate  of  his  native  town,  without  observing 
it,  till  the  watchfnl  guardian  of  public  tranquillity  let 
down  his  beam  in  front  of  him,  and  questioned  the 
stranger.  Who  he  was,  what  business  had  brought  him 
to  the  town,  and  whether  bis  intentions  were  peacei&le 
or  not  ?  The  mettled  Knrt  gave  ready  answer ;  and  now 
rodealongthe  street«  nt  a  soft  pace,  lest  his  horse's  tramp 
might  too  wmn  betray  the  secret  of  his  coming.  He 
fastened  his  beast  to  the  door-ring,  and  stole,  without 
noise,  into  the  court  of  his  dwelling,  wliero  the  old 
chained  house-dog  first  received  him  with  joyAil  bark. 
Yet  he  wondered  somewhat  at  tlie  sight  of  two  lively 
chub-&ced  children,  like  the  AngeU  in  the  Gleichen 
bed-tester,  fiisking  to  and  fro  upon  the  area.  He  had 
no  time  to  speculate  on  the  phenomanon,  for  the  min- 
tress  of  the  house,  in  her  carefulness,  slept  oat  of 
doors  to  see  who  was  there.  Alas  1  What  a  iliiference 
between  ideal  and  original  1  The  tooth  of  time  had, 
in  these  seven  years,  Iteen  mercilessly  busy  with  her 
charms;  yet  the  leading  features  of  her  physit^omy 
ha<l  be«'n  in  so  far  «pared,  tliat  to  ihe  eye  of  the  critic 
«till  ri-c»gnisablr,  like  the  primary  nlamp  of 
roin.     .Ii>y  at   meeliii^-  ptomcwhni   »ciled  ihi" 
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tvuitofbevity^  Trum  the  mettled  Kurt,  aiid  the  thoaglit 
t))at  sorrow  for  his  abHeiKje  bad  so  fiuruwed  the  sinooth 
face  or  hia  ronsort,  put  him  into  n  Mntiniental  mood ; 
he  embraced  her  witli  great  cordiality,  and  said :  '■  Wel- 
come, dear  wife  of  my  lieart  I  Folget  all  thy  Burrow. 
See,  I  em  still  alive  ;  thou  hast  f!;ot  nie  back !" 

The  pious  Rebecca  auswered  thii  piece  of  tender' 
neHs  by  a  heavy  thwack  on  the  short  riba,  wtiich 
thwack  nude  the  mettled  Kurt  stagger  to  the  wall; 
then  rüsed  loud  shrieks,  and  shoated  to  her  serrauts 
for  help  against  violence,  and  scolded  and  stormed  like 
an  Infernal  Fury.  The  loving  Imnband  excused  this  un- 
loving reception,  on  the  score  of  his  virtuous  spouse's 
dcUcacy,  which  hia  bold  kiss  of  welcome  had  offended, 
she  not  knowing  who  he  was  ;  and  tore  hin  lungs  with 
bawling  to  nndo  this  error ;  but  his  preaching  was  to 
deaf  ears,  and  be  soon  found  that  there  was  no  misun- 
derstauding  in  the  case.  "  Tlioa  eharaelesa  varlet," 
cried  she,  in  shrieking  treble,  "  after  wandering  seven 
long  years  up  and  down  the  world,  following  thy 
wicked  CDursea  with  other  women,  dost  thon  think 
that  I  will  take  tliee  back  to  my  cliaate  bed  ?  Off  with 
tliee !  Did  not  I  publicly  cite  thee  at  three  church 
doors,  and  wert  thou  not,  for  thy  contomacions  non- 
u)ipcarance,  declared  to  be  dead  as  mntton  P  Did  not 
tile  High  Court  authorize  me  to  put  aside  my  widow's 
chmr,  and  marry  BürgermeisteT  Wipprecht  ?  Have  we 
not  lived  tiix  ycats  as  man  and  wife,  and  received  these 
ihildrcii  a»  a  blessiiip  of  our  wedlock !'   And  now  come.-» 
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^M  tbo  Alarpeace  to  p«r])lex  my  hauM  !    Off  with  thee  t 

^V  Pack,  I  any,  this  instant,  or  the  Ainttnanii  xhall  crop 

^1  thy  ears,  and  pat  thee  in  the  pillory,  to  tpach  such  va- 

^B  ^aboiiila,  that  mn  und  le«vi<  their  poor  tender  wives." 

^M  This  welcome  from  his   onr«-loTed  helpmate  was   a 

^P  sword's-thmst  through  the  heart  of  the  mettled  Knrt : 

bttt  tlio  gall  poured  itself  as  a  defence  iot«  his  blond. 
"  U  thou  faithless  strumpet  1"  answered  he  ; ''  what 

holds  ine  that  I  do  not  take  thee  and  thy  bestarils,  and 

i  wring  your  necks  this  moment  ?     Dost  thoa  recollect 

thy  promiae,  and  the  oath  thou  hast  so  often  sworn  in 
the  trustfiil  marriage-bed,  tliat  death  itself  should  not 
part  thee  from  me  ?  Didst  thou  not  engage,  unasked, 
tliat  should  thy  soul  Qy  up  directly  from  thy  mouth  In 
Heaven,  audi  were  roasting  in  Purgatory,  thou  wuulibt 
turn  again  trom  (leaven's  );ate,  and  come  down  to  me, 
to  fan  cool  air  upon  me  till  I  were  delivered  from  the 
flames  P    Devil  broil  thy  false  tongue,  thou  gallows 

Tliough  the  Prima  Donna  of  OrdrutT  was  endowe<l 
with  a  glib  organ,  which,  in  tlie  faculty  of  curning, 
yielded  no  whit  to  that  of  the  tumultuous  pretender, 
she  did  not  judge  it  good  U>  enter  into  fartlier  deliatc 
with  hiui,  but  gave  her  menials  an  expressive  -»px  ; 
and,  in  an  instant,  man  and  maid  seized  hohl  of  the 
mettled  Knrt,  and  breri  mono,  ejected  his  hodyfrom  the 
liouse ;  in  which  act  nf  domestic  jurisdiction.  Dame  Re- 
hecca  herself  bore  a  hand  with  the  lH>som,  und  so  'iWepI 
away  tlti»  discarded  hi-lpmale  iVimi  the  prt-mihc.   The 
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meUled  Karty  luilf-broken  on  the  whoel,  then  monnteil 
his  lioree,  and  dashed  fall  gallop  down  the  street,  which 
he  had  rode  along  so  gingerly  some  minutes  before« 

As  his  blood,  when  he  was  on  the  road  home,  be- 
gan to  cool,  he  coonted  loss  and  gain,  and  found  him- 
self not  ill  contented  with  the  balance ;  for  he  found, 
that  except  the  comfort  of  having  cool  air  femned  upon 
his  soul  in  Purgatory  after  death,  his  smart  amounted 
to  nothing.  He  never  more  returned  to  Oidruff,  but 
continued  with  the  Count  at  Gleichen  all  his  life,  and 
was  an  eye-witness  of  the  most  incredible  occurrence, 
that  two  ladies  shared  the  love  of  one  man,  without  quar- 
relling or  jealousy,  and  that  even  under  one  bed-tester  ! 
The  fiedr  Angelica  continued  childless,  yet  she  loved 
and  watched  over  her  associate's  children  as  if  they 
had  been  her  own,  and  divided  with  Ottilia  the  care  of 
their  education.  In  the  trefoil  of  this  happy  marriage, 
she  was  the  first  leaf  which  faded  away  in  the  autumn 
of  life.  Countess  Ottilia  soon  followed  her,  and  the 
afflicted  widower,  now  all  too  lonely  in  his  large  castle 
and  wide  bed,  lingered  but  a  few  months  longer.  The 
firmly-established  arrangement  of  these  noble  spouses 
in  the  marriage-bed  through  life,  was  maintained  unal- 
tered after  their  death.  They  rest  all  three  in  one 
grave,  in  front  of  the  Gleichen  Altar,  in  St  Peter's 
Church  at  Erfurt,  on  the  Hill ;  where  their  place  of 
sepulture  is  still  to  be  seen,  overlaid  with  a  stone^  on 
which  the  noble  group  are  sculptured  after  the  life. 

To  the  right  lies  the  Countess  Ottilia,  with  a  mirror  in 
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her  hand,  llie  emblem  of  lior  pniscwortliy  pradenc« : 
1)11  the  left  Angelica,  adorned  with  a  royal  rrown  ; 
and  in  the  inidat,  the  Count  repoain^  on  liis  coat-of- 
anns,  the  lion-leopard.*  Their  famous  triple  bedstead 
iü  still  preserved  bb  a  relic  in  the  old  Castle  ;  it  stands 
in  the  room  called  the  Junkernkammer,  or  Knight's 
Chamber ;  &nd  a  splinter  of  it,  worn  by  way  of  bnsk  in 
a  lady'e  boddice,  is  said  Ut  have  the  virtue  of  dispelling 
every  movement  of  jealousy  from  her  heart. 

be  ucn  in  Falkcnilan'i  Ant. 


FB.  DE  LA  MOTTE  FOUQUÄ. 


r« 


la»" 


[     27S     ] 


FRIEDRICH  DE  LA  MOTTE  FOUQU6. 


The  Baron  Friedrich  de  La  Motte  Fouqn^  is  of 
French  extraction,  hut  distinguished  for  the  true  Ger- 
maniam  ef  hia  character,  both  as  a  writer  and  a  man ; 
and  ranks,  for  the  last  twenty  years,  among  the  most 
popuUir  and  productive  authors  of  his  country. 

His  fiunily,  expelled  from  France  hy  the  Revoca* 
tion  of  the  Edict  of  Nantz,  appears  to  liave  settle«! 
at  the  Hague  ;  from  which  this  hranch  of  it  was  trans- 
ferred toIVussia  hy  the  fortunes  of  our  Author's  grand- 
fiuher,  whoae  name  and  title  the  present  Baron  has  in- 
herited.  This  first  Friedrich,  horn  in  the  early  part  of 
last  century,  had  been  sent  in  boyhood  to  the  Court  of 
Anhah  Dessau,  in  the  character  of  Page :  he  soon 
quitted  this  station ;  entered  the  Prussian  army  as  a 
prinUe  Yolunteer ;  by  merit,  or  recommendation,  was 
gradually  advanced  ;  and  became  acquainted  with  the 
IVince  Rojral,  then  a  forlorn,  oppressed,  and  discon- 
tented vonth,  hut  destined  afterwards  to  astonish  and 
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convolae  the  world,  under  tlie  name  uf  FreJerirk  tlie 
Great.  Young  La  Motte  stood  in  hjgli  favonr  ivitli 
Frederick ;  and  seems  likewise  to  liave  shonrn  some 
pmdence  in  humouring  the  jealous  temper  of  the  old 
King ;  for  during  the  Prime's  nxresl,  which  had  follow- 
ed hin  projected  elopement  from  paternal  tuition,  the 
royal  Shylock,  iniitead  of  baheading  La  Moti«,  at>  he 
liadireatedpoarDeCBtt,pcrtDittedhim  to  vint  the  dis- 
roiisolate  prisoner,  and  without  molestation  to  do  him 
kind  offices.  On  his  accesaion  to  the  tlirone,  Frederick 
the  King  did  not  fail,  in  this  instance,  to  remember  tiie 
debts  of  Preil^rick  the  Prisoner  :  the  friend  of  lii» 
youth  continued  to  he  the  friend  of  his  msnhoo<l  and 
aife;  La  Motte  rose  rapidly  from  post  (o  post  in  tlw 
army,  till,  haring  gained  the  rank  a(  (leneral,  he  ha<l 
opponunily,  by  various  galhuit  «ervices  in  tlie  Seven 
Yeara'  War,  to  «ecure  the  pro9|>erity  of  his  honsehold, 
and  earn  for  himself  a  place  in  the  military  history  uf 
his  new  country.  With  his  Sovereign  he  continued  in  a 
kindly  and  honest  relation  throughout  his  whole  life. 
His  Letters,  preserved  in  Frederick'«  Work«,  are  a 
proof  that  he  was  not  only  favoured  hut  esteemed  :  tlie 
imjierious  King  is  »aid  to  have  respected  his  upright 
and  truthful  nature;  and,  thoughhimself  a  sceptic  and 
a  scoffer,  never  to  have  interfrred  in  word  or  deeil  with 
the  piety  and  strict  religious  persnasionH  of  hi»  servanl. 
The  General  bpcame  the  founder  of  ihat  Prnssian  fa- 
ndlr,  which  han  nince  acquirfd  n  new  and  fairer  dis- 
tinction in  rlic  pcrtoii  of  lii^  gmndium. 
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Tlie  praseat  Friedrich,  oor  Author,  was  bom  on  the 
llthof  Felinary,  1777.  Of  his  eariy  histoiy  or  ht* 
biti  we  hare  no  account,  except  that  he  was  educated 
by  Hoke ;  and  aocm  sent  to  the  army  as  an  officer  m 
the  Royal  Gvaids.  In  this  capacity  he  serred,  dnring 
his  nineteenth  year,  in  the  disastrocis  campaign  of  the 
Rlune.  One  of  Us  brother  officers  and  intimates  hers 
was  Heinridi  Ton  Kleist,  a  noble-minded  and  iD-firted 
man  of  gemvs,  whom  the  mismanagement  of  a  too  im- 
petnocs  and  feeling  heart  has  since  driven  to  soicide, 
before  the  world  had  sufficiently  reaped  the  bright 
promise  of  his  eaily  years. 

The  misfortanes  of  his  country  drove  Foaqa6  back 
into  retirement :  while  Pmssia  languished  in  hopeless 
degradation  under  the  iron  sway  of  France,  he  kept 
himself  apart  from  military  life ;  settled  in  the  country, 
and  hanging  up  his  ineffectual  sword,  devoted  himself 
to  domestic  cares  and  joys,  and  in  the  Kingdoms  of 
Imagination  sought  refuge  from  the  aspect  of  actual  op- 
pression and  distress.  Of  a  temper  susceptible,  lively, 
and  devout,  his  faculties  had  been  quickened  by  com- 
nnmion  with  kindred  minds ;  and  still  more  by  collision 
with  the  vast  events  which  had  filled  the  worid  with 
astomshment,  and  his  portion  of  it  with  darkness  and 
obatmction.  At  this  juncture,  while  contemplating  a 
literary  life,  it  was  doubtless  a  circumstance  of  no 
small  influence  on  his  future  efforts  that  he  became  ac- 
quainted with  August  Wilhelm  Schlegel.  By  Schlegel 
he  was  introduced  to  the  study  of  Spanish  poetry ;  a 
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(act  from  which  a  »\ii\h\  theorizrr  might  plawilily 
enough  dedare  iho  whole  psychologi««!  history  of 
FonqQf^ :  for  it  seeini  as  if  thp  beaatiful  anil  wonilron« 
Hptrit  of  this  liteniture,  bo  fen-ent  ypl  »o  joyful,  so 
solemn  yet  »o  full  of  blBiidiahment,  with  Its  warlike 
piety,  and  gay  rhivolroua  pomp,  had  taken  entire  pos- 
Hesaion  of  his  mind,  and  moulded  his  unsettled  powem 
into  the  form  which  they  have  ever  mnce  retained.  One 
thing,  at  all  events,  is  clear  without  help  of  theory : 
An  ideal  of  Christian  Knighthood,  whenccsoever  bor- 
rowed or  derired,  has  all  along,  with  more  or  less  din- 
tinctness,  hovered  round  his  fancy  ;  and  tliis  it  has  been 
the  constant  task  not  only  of  his  pen  to  represent  in 
poetical  delineations,  hut  also  of  his  life  to  reahxe  in 
external  condurt.  As  to  ita  origin,  wbetlier  in  the  pu- 
etiy  of  Spain,  or  in  the  perplexitie»<  of  a  suffering  anil 
religioa«  life,  or  in  the  French  Ilevolnlion  anil  il»  re- 
action on  a  temper  abhorrent  of  ita  material  principle«, 
iw  in  any  or  all  of  these  caiuex,  it  were  unprofitable  i« 
inquire  ;  for  the  problem  ia  of  no  vital  importance,  and 
we  have  uut  data  for  even  an  approximate  solution. 

Foutjue  published  hia  first  works  under  tite  {iseti- 
dooyiii  of  Pellegrin  :  he  tranalated  the  Nutnaticia  o( 
Cervantes  ;  he  wrote  Siffurd,  Alwin.  Thr  Hiitoiy  cf' 
Rtltrr  Galmti .-  a  small  volume  afDramafif  Tales  was 
publinhed  for  him  by  his  friend  Schlegel.  Thetw  per. 
furmances  arc  all  ol'  a  chivalry  cast ;  attempts  ui  iHxIy 
forth  the  sentiment  with  which  our  Author's  mind  trau 
already  alraosl  exclusively  porvaded. 
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wan  incomiilele ;  »ufficieut  (o  üidiGate  their  object,  bat 
not  to  mttain  it.  The  models  which  he  had  in  view 
eeem  still  to  have  awed  and  overshadowed  his  poetic 
healty ;  hn  productions  have  a  southern  exotic  aspect ; 
and  in  the  opinion  of  his  critics,  it  is  only  in  glimpses 
that  a  genuine  inspiration  can  be  discerned  in  them. 
Der  Meld  dei  Nordens  (The  Hero  of  the  North),  a 
dramatic  wock  in  three  parts,  grounded  on  the  story  of 
the  Nkbehmffem  Liedy  was  the  first  performance  sent 
forth  in  his  own  name ;  and  also  the  first  which  showed 
his  genius  in  its  own  form,  or  produced  any  deep  im- 
pression on  the  public  This  work  was  acknowledged 
to  be  of  true  northern  growth :  it  found  applauding 
readers,  and  had  the  honour  to  be  criticised  ii^  the 
Hiedelberger  Jahrbücher,  by  no  meaner  ä  person  than 
Jean  Paul  Friedrich  Richter,  who  bestowed  on  the 
poet  the  surname  of  Der  Teuere,  or  The  VeUianiy  in 
allusion  to  the  quality  which  seemed  to  be  the  soul  of 
his  own  character,  and  of  the  characters  which  he  ponr- 
trayed. 

Tlie  ground  thus  gained,  La  Motte  Fouqu6  has  not 
been  negligent  to  make  good  and  extend.  Since  the 
date  of  his  first  appearance,  year  after  year  has  duly 
added  its  tribute  of  volumes  to  the  list  of  his  works ; 
he  has  written  in  verse  and  prose,  in  narrative  and  re- 
presentation ;  his  productions  varying  in  form  through 
all  the  extremes  of  variety,  but  animated  by  the  same 
old  spirit,  that  of  Knighthood  and  Religion.  On  the 
whole,  he  seems  to  have  continued  growing  in  esteem. 
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butli  witli  tlu;  luwer  antl  tlie  upper  L-kttaes  of  tlie  literBry 
wurlJ.  Hia  Zauberring  (Magic  Ring)  Iibb  lately  Leen 
trannUteil  into  EiigÜBh  :  we  liave  alao  versions  of  bis 
Sintram  and  liis  l/ndine.  The  last  little  work,  jiub- 
liahed  in  1811,  Lau  become  a  literary  pet  in  its  own 
couuiry ;  been  ilaiuiled  and  patted  not  only  by  ihe  »oft 
liandü  of  poetical  maidenB,  but  even  by  the  homy  pBWB 
iif  Hereiifents,  a  class  »f  being»  to  the  Full  as  dire  uid 
dougbty  HS  our  own  Ileviewera.  Undiftc  an<]  Sin- 
ti-um  are  panit  of  a  setiea  or  circuit  of  *'  Itomaiitic  fic- 
tions," entitled  the  Jahresxeiten  (Seasons),  which  were 
published  BucceHsively  at  four  ditferent  periods  :  it  ia 
from  the  same  work,  the  Autumn  Number  of  it,  that 
Ailapgii»  Knight,  the  Tale  which  follows  tliis  Inti«> 
iluctiun,  ha«  been  extracted. 

TIte  poet  bad  now  wedded  :  and  we  fi^re  liii 
liappy  in  his  own  Arcadian  aeclUBion ;  for  his  lady 
woman  of  kindred  genius,  and  has  added  new  celebrity 
lo  his  name  by  various  writings,  partly  of  her  own, 
partly  in  concert  with  her  busbanJ.  In  1813,  his  po- 
etic  leisure  was  intemipted  by  the  clang  of  battle-imm- 
pete.  Napuleon's  star  I>ad  begun  to  decline  ;  and  IVus- 
sift  rose,  as  one  man,  to  brc«k  acunder  the  fettera  with 
which  he  had  so  long  chained  Europe  to  the  dust.  The 
knightly  Baron  was  the  first  to  rousa  himseir  nt  the 
voice  of  his  country  ;  he  again  girded  on  his  Iuthm«» 
and  look  tlie  field  at  ihn  lieail  of  a  small  troup 
lunlifrk.  Hi»  lilllp  hniid  would  »ceni  Iv  har 
joined  with  the  .liifit  (or,  «x  wt  call  it,  CJiawwur) 
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giment  of  Branderburg  Cniraflnera ;  in  which  squadron 
he  serredy  fint  as  Lieutenant,  then  as  Rittmeister,  with 
the  devout  and  fenrid  gallantry,  which  he  had  so  often 
preyiously  delineated  in  his  writings.  Like  the  lament- 
ed Kömer,  be  stood  by  the  cause  both  with  *<  the  Lyre 
and  the  Sword."     His  arm  was  ever  in  the  hottest  of 
the  battle ;  and  his  songs  uplifted  the  triumph  of  vic- 
tory, or  breathed  fresh  ardour  into  the  hearts  of  his 
comrades  in  deleat.   These  lyrical  effusions  have  since 
been  collected  and  published  :  for  the  future  historian 
they  will  form  an  interesting  memoriaL  At  Culm,  the 
poetical  soldier  was  wounded ;  but  the  incompleteness 
of  his  cure  did  not  prevent  him  from  i^pearing  in  his 
place  on  the  great  day  of  Leipzig ;  and  thenceforward 
following  the  scattered  enemy  to  the  banks  of  the 
Rhine.  Here  ill  health,  arising  from  excessive  exertion, 
forced  him  to  return :  he  had  toiled  faithfully  tiU  the 
struggle  was  decided;  and  could  now,  with  a  quiet 
mind,  leave  others  to  complete  the  task.   By  the  King 
he  was  raised  to  the  rank  of  Major,  and  decorated  with 
the  cross  of  the  Order  of  St  John.    He  retired  to  his 
former  residence  at  Rennhausen,  near  Rathenau ;  be- 
took himself  again  to  writing,  with  unabated  dili- 
gence ;  and  has  since  produced,  among  various  other 
chivalry  performances  of  greater  or  smaller  extent,  an 
'<  epic  poem/*endtled  CorcnOy  celebrating  the  events  in 
which  he  himself  was  present,  and  formed  part.  Here, 
so  fiBU*  as  I  have  understood,  he  still  chiefly  resides ; 
enjoying  an  enviable  lot ;  the  domestic  society  of  a  vir- 
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Ditil  gifted  wife;  the  exercise  of  a  i>oettc  geniu», 
which  Itiu  brethrei)  repay  with  praise ;  and  atill  dearer 
honouTB  iLH  a  iiiiui  and  a  citizen,  which  his  otvn  con- 
EDBy  derlBre  that  he  ha»  meritett. 
Foaque'H  ^nine  ii  not  of  a  kind  to  provoke  or  soli- 
cit mucJi  criticiHtn  ;  Tor  itn  foalts  are  neftaUve  rather 
than  positive,  and  its  bcautieH  are  not  diflicalt  to  dis- 
cern. I'he  structure  of  l)b  mind  is  simple  ;  Itis  intel- 
lei't  it  in  hnrniony  with  liis  feelings ;  and  his  taste  seems 
to  incliiile  few  modes  of  excellence,  wliich  he  has  not 
in  Home  considerable  degree  the  power  to  realise.  He 
is  thus  in  unison  with  himitelf ;  his  works  are  free  froni 
internal  inconsistency,  anil  appear  to  be  produced  with 
lightness  snil  freedom.  A  pure  sensilive  heart,  deeply 
reverent  of  Truth,  anil  Beauty,  and  Heroic  Virtue  ;  a 
quick  jierceplioii  of  certain  forms  embodying  these  high 
ifDalitieH  ;  and  a  delicate  and  dainty  hand  in  picturing 
ihem  forth,  are  gifta  which  few  readers  of  his  works  tvill 
<-ontcat  him.  At  tlie  same  time,  it  must  be  graiiteil,  be 
liasi  no  pre-eminence  in  slrengtli,  either  of  head  or 
heurt ;  and  his  circle  of  activity,  though  full  of  aninia- 
lioii,  in  far  from  comprehensive.  He  is,  a«  it  were, 
poasassed  by  one  idea.  A  few  notes,  some  of  them,  in 
truUi,  of  rich  melotly,  yet  still  a  very  few,  include  tin- 
whok>  music  of  lila  Wing.  The  Chapel  and  the  Tilt- 
yanl  stand  in  the  background  or  the  foreground,  in  all 
ih«  scenes  of  hid  universe.  He  gives  us  kntght«.  «oft- 
hearted  »nd  slrong-arined  ;  full  nf  Christian  self-drnial, 
pNlieuce,  iiiei'knca^,  nnil  piy  ('»y  daring'  -.   lb 


I 


FRIEDRICH  DE  LA  MOTTE  FOUQUE.       281 

before  us  in  their  mild  frankness,  with  snitable  equip- 
menty  and  accompaniment  of  squire  and  dame;  and 
fireqnently  the  whole  has  a  true,  though  seldom  a  vigo- 
rous, poetic  life.  If  this  can  content  us,  it  is  well :  if 
not,  there  is  no  help ;  for  change  of  scene  and  person 
brings  little  change  of  subject ;  even  when  no  chivaby 
is  mentioned,  we  feel  too  clearly  the  influence  of  its 
unseen  presence.  Nor  can  it  be  said,  that  in  this  soli- 
tary department  his  success  is  of  the  very  highest  sort. 
To  body  forth  the  spirit  of  Christian  Knighthood  in  ex- 
isting poetic  fbnns ;  to  wed  that  old  seniiment  to  mo- 
dem lAou^Atr,  was  a  task  which  he  could  not  attempt. 
He  has  turned  rather  to  the  fictions  and  machinery  of 
former  days ;  and  transplanted  his  heroes  into  distant 
ages,  and  scenes  divided  by  their  nature  from  our  com- 
mon world.  Their  manner  of  existence  comes  imaged 
back  to  us  faint  and  ineffectual,  like  the  crescent  of  the 
setting  moon. 

These  things,  however,  are  not  faults,  but  the  want 
of  merits.  Where  something  is  effected,  it  were  ungra- 
cious to  reckon  up  too  narrowly  how  much  is  left  un- 
tried. In  all  hb  writings,  Fouque  shows  himself  as  a 
man  deeply  imbued  with  feelings  of  religion,  honour, 
and  Inrotherly  love ;  he  sings  of  Faith  and  Affection 
Mrith  a  fall  heart ;  and  a  spirit  of  tenderness,  and  vestal 
purity,  and  meek  heroism,  sheds  salutary  influences 
from  his  presence.  He  is  no  primate  or  bishop  in  the 
Church  Poetical ;  but  a  simple  chaplain,  who  merits 
the  honours  of  a  i^mall  but  well-discharged  function, 
and  claims  no  oilier. 
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hi  ineiiUl  etnictnre,  Fuuqu6  seems  the  converso  of 
Mdüiu,  whom  he  follows  iu  the  present  volaine.  If 
MuBnut)  wu  B  man  of  talent,  with  litllo  genius,  Foaqa^ 
is  a  man  of  geniun,  with  little  more  thiui  an  oritiiiary 
abate  of  talent.  tlU  intellect  is  not  richer,  or  inuru 
powerful  than  that  of  common  roiniU,  nor  hU  inai^hi 
into  the  world,  and  uian's  heart,  more  keen :  but  his 
feelingH  ara  finer,  and  ihc  touch  of  au  aerial  fancy  giviw 
life  and  lov-elinesa  to  the  pro<Iacls  of  his  other  {towers. 
Among  Eugliiih  anthors,  we  mtg:ht  liken  hlin  to  Sou- 
they  ;  though  their  provinces  of  writing  are  widely 
diverse ;  and,  in  regard  to  general  t-oltore  and  acquire- 
ment, the  latter  must  be  reckoned  greatly  hin  superior. 
Like  Sonihey,  \ie  finds  more  readily  than  he  invmla  ; 
nnd  his  invention,  when  he  does  trust  to  it,  is  apt  to  be 
daring  rather  than  flucceseful.  Yet  liis  extravagant  &<> 
lions  arc  pervaded  hy  a  true  sentiment :  a  »oft  vivifying 
soul  lonkn  through  them  ;  a  religious  submission,  a 
cheerful  and  unwearied  patience  In  affliction ;  mild,  ear- 
nest hope  and  lore  ;  and  peaceful,  subilued  entlmsiaBm. 

To  these  internal  endowments,  he  a<tds  tlie  merit  o( 
>  style  by  no  means  ill  adapted  for  displaying  them. 
Lightness  and  simplicity  are  its  chief  cliaracteristica : 
his  periods  move  along  in  lively  rhythm ;  studionslyex- 
cludingall  pomp  of  phraaeoli^;  expressing  his  »troog- 
est  ÜionghtH  in  the  humblest  wonlti,  and  veiling  dark 
suffering«  or  renolute  pnrpoaes  in  a  placid  smile.  A 
hunt  sugiei'lii'ial  gaiety  xccmB  to  rr«1  over  all  his  imagvs  : 
it  is  not  nieiiiniciil  m  hiiniour  :  liul  ihe  ^clf-poNseieion 
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of  a  man  too  earnestly  serious  to  be  heedful  of  solemn 
looks ;  and  it  plays  like  s\mshine  on  the  surfiice  of  a 
dark  pool,  deepening  by  contrast  the  impressiveneas  of 
the  gloom  which  it  does  not  penetrate. 

If  this  little  Tale  of  AslaugcCs  Knight  a£ford  any  to- 
lerable emblem  of  those  qualities,  the  reader  will  not 
grudge  perusing  it.  I  pretend  not  to  offer  it  as  the  best 
of  Fouqu6's  writings,  but  only  as  the  best  I  know  of 
for  my  present  purpose.  Sintram  and  Undine  are  al- 
ready in  our  language :  This  tale  is  weaker  in  result,  but 
also  shorter  in  compass.  That  its  chivalry  is  of  a  still 
wilder  sort  than  that  which  we  supposed  Cervantes 
had  abolished  two  centuries  ago ;  that  its  wonders  are 
unnatural  even  in  the  region  of  the  wonderful ;  that  its 
form  is  thin  and  unsubstantial,  and  its  effect  unsatisfac- 
tory, I  need  not  attempt  to  deny.  An  extravagant  fic- 
tion for  the  basb ;  delicate,  airy,  and  beautiful  delinea- 
tions in  the  detail ;  and  the  everlasting  principles  of 
Faith,  and  Integrity,  and  Love,  pervading  the  whole : 
such  is  frequently  the  character  of  Fouque*s  writings  ; 
and  such,  on  a  smidler  scale,  appears  to  be  that  of  As' 
laugds  Knight,  which  is  now,  with  all  its  imperfec- 
tions on  its  head,  to  be  submitted  to  the  courtesy  of 
English  judges. 
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ASLAUGA'S  KNIGHT. 


CHAP.  I. 

t  the  Island  of  Ftmen,  there  live«!,  in  old  limes,  a 
iiuble  gentleman,  called  Froda  the  Skalds' -fnend  ;  a 
title  whirh  had  been  ^Fen  him,  bei'aiue  lie  not  only 
took  delight  in  hospitably  entertaining  nil  famoue  and 
honourable  singers  in  his  fair  Castle,  but  alxo  laboured, 
with  ßreat  indiwtry,  in  coUecUng  any  ancient  songs, 
talcs,  or  traditions,  which  might  still  be  met  with  in 
Knnic  mannscripts,  or  otherwise.  With  this  view,  he 
had  even  made  some  voyages  to  Iceland,  and,  in  the 
ronrse  of  them,  fought  several  bloody  battles  witli  the 
liirale« ;  as  indeed  he  wbb,  in  all  points,  a  bold  knigtitly 
hero,  and  vied  with  his  great  ancestors  not  only  ii 
matter  of  poetry,  liut  also  of  war.  He  wa«  s 
blooming  young  man  ;  yet  alt  tlie  otiier  nobles  ol 
Island  were  nccastomed  to  combine  in  his  counsels  m 
follow  his  banner  ;  nay,  his  fniae  liad  passed  o 
iini)  was  known  in  the  noighliouring  Cmpircuf  Giir 
nj'.     Thiti  bIhu  wius  whM  he  wiilicd  :   f"i  il  w 
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broken  hb  hearty  had  he  thought  that  of  him  no  song« 
would  be  rangy  and  no  tales  told,  in  after  days. 

One  fine  antonm  evening,  this  worthy  lord  was  sit- 
ting before  his  Castle,  as  he  often  did  at  that  time  of 
day,  both  that  he  might  have  a  free  view  on  all  sides 
over  land  and  sea  ;  and  also  that  he  might  invite  any 
passing  traveller  to  come  in  with  him,  and  taste  his 
hospitality.  However,  on  the  present  occasion,  he  took 
little  notice  of  the  sights  he  was  wont  to  look  at ;  for 
an  old  Book,  in  artful,  beautifully  painted  diaracters, 
had  just  been  sent  over  to  him  by  a  learned  Icelander, 
and  was  now  lying  on  his  knee.  It  was  the  story  of 
Aslauga,  the  fair  daughter  of  Sigurd,  who  at  first,  con- 
cealing her  high  birth,  and  in  mean  apparel,  had  herded 
goats  for  some  poor  peasants  ;  then,  in  her  gold  veil  of 
flowing  tresses,  had  pleased  King  Ragnar  Lodbrog,  and 
at  last,  as  his  queenly  spouse,  had  adorned  the  Danish 
throne  till  the  end  of  her  days. 

The  Kmght  Froda  felt  within  his  mind  as  if  the  grace- 
ful Lady  Aslauga  were  rising  in  life  and  bodily  presence 
before  him ;  so  that  his  brave  still  heart,  devoted  in- 
deed in  knightly  service  to  all  women,  but  hitherto  un- 
touched with  passion  for  any  individual  female,  now 
flamed  up  in  bright  love  for  this  fair  daughter  of  Si- 
gurd. "  What  matters  it,**  thought  he,  <<  that  she  has 
vanished  from  the  Earth  long  years  ago  ?  She  still  sees 
so  bright  and  clear  into  this  heart  of  mine ;  and  what 
more  would  a  knight  desire?  Therefore  shall  she 
henceforth,  for  ever  and  ever,  be  my  gentle  dame,  andmy 
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fight  and  eang."    In  tliis  mooti,  )ie  mailti  BMnr 
1  his  new  mutreas,  which  ran  as  follows  : 


^H  "  The]'  Tide  «nil  ihe;  Kck  vilh  loU  ind  cure, 

^^^  To  Rnd  1  hcan'9  mistTM«  puling  fair  i 

^B  Through  toner  uid  thiough  town  thty  ride  nd  scrk. 

^H  To  Sad  k  hnrt'i  miBtic»  puiing  meek  ( 

^^h  Where  rivets  ate  rolling  and  moanlaini  riac, 

^^^^^^^V^  To  and  a  hnrt'a  mi*treii  puüng  wise: 

^^^^^^^^^^       Ah,  KnighU  I  ^e  mty  aeek,  and  >eek  full  long. 
^^^^^^^^^P  'Tit  I  have  found  her  in  Realmi  of  Song  I 

^^^^^^^^^to       I've  found  her,  ihii  miitreu,  wise,  für,  and  meek  : 
^^^^1  How  heoita  can  adore,  mf  (word  ahatl  apeak  : 

^^H  ,  And  ahould  I  not  see  hn  while  Wiling  Here, 

^^^P  O,  Yonder,  her  form  ii  light  uid  clear  ; 

^^P  And  dvells  ihe  not  doira  in  Earth,  this  lore. 

^^V  Our  cpiriti  are  one  in  lands  Above. 

^H  Good  night,  ihou  old  world  ! — Sweet  love,  'tia  put '. 

^f  Who  ueketh  in  fallh,  wiU  find  at  hai." 

"  Mud)  depend«  on  fortune,  too,"  eaid  a  holla* 
voii'e,  hard  by  the  Knight ;  and,  on  looking  rottnd.  It 
olwerved  the  form  of  a  poor  peasant  woman,  no  clowWl 
shrouded  np  in  grey-coloured  wrappings,  that  he  eoti 
not  (tee  the  Ninalleat  portion  of  her  face.  She  w 
ing  over  his  «lioulder  into  the  Book,  ajid  she  said,  i 
a  deep  sigh  :  "  I  know  tliis  story  well  ;  and  I  t 
fare  no  heiter  than  the  lady  it  is  written  of." 
looked  Ml  her  with  aniazement.  '>  Yea  indeed, 
indeed,"  contitiiied  she,  with  strange  herks  and  n 
"  Sure,  1  am  the  dcwrenilant  of  tlie  great  Rolf,  to  wh< 
the  Urest  rastlos,  and  forests,  and  Belds.  of  this  Isl 
helon)ced :  thy  rastlF,  and  thy  hindF«.   Froda.  amoof  1 
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others.  And  now  we  are  sunk  into  poverty;  and  be« 
caoae  I  am  not  so  fair  as  Aslanga,  there  is  nothing  can 
be  done  for  me»  and  I  am  fain  to  hide  my  poor  £ftce  al- 
together." It  seemed  as  if  she  wept  warm  tears  nnder 
her  ooTering.  At  this  Froda  was  touched,  and  he  beg- 
ged of  her,  for  Heaven's  sake,  to  let  him  know  how  he 
might  help  her ;  he  was  a  descendant,  he  said,  of  the 
great  Northland  heroes,  and  perhaps  something  more 
than  they,  a  good  Christian.  **  I  almost  fancy,"  mur- 
mured she  beneath  her  veil,  **  that  dion  art  the  same 
Frocb  whom  they  name  the  Good  and  the  Skalds'- 
friend,  and  of  whose  mildness  and  greatness  of  mind 
they  tell  such  strange  stories.  If  it  is  so,  I  may  still 
find  help.  Thou  hast  but  to  give  me  the  half  of  thy 
fields  and  meadows;  I  should  then  be  in  something 
like  a  state  to  live  as  beseemeth  the  descendant  of  the 
great  Rolf." 

Then  Froda  looked  thoughtfally  on  the  ground,  both 
because  she  had  asked  so  much,  and  because  he  was 
considering  whether  she  could  be  in  truth  descended 
from  the  mighty  Rolf.  But  after  a  short  pause,  the 
veiled  woman  said :  **  1  must  be  mistaken,  then,  it 
seems ;  and  thou  art  not  that  fiBJ-'fiEaned,  gentle-hearted 
Froda.  Would  Froda  have  thought  so  long  over  such 
a  trifle !  But  I  will  try  the  utmost.  See,  for  the  6ur 
Aslanga's  sake,  of  whom  thou  hast  been  reading,  and 
wert  just  singing ;  for  the  sake  of  Sigurd's  bright  daugh- 
ter, fulfil  my  petition." 

Then  Froda  started  up  with  a  glowing  heart,  and 
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cried :  "  Let  it  be  as  iliuu  lja.tt  hriiI  I"  nnd  lield  ont  In 
liei'  Ilia  knightly  bend,  ill  confirmation.  But  lie  c«ulil 
nut  grasp  the  fingers  of  the  woman,  tliouc:li  her  dim 
sliape  continaed  standing  close  by  him.  At  Um,  a  hf- 
cret  shudder  began  to  creep  over  hh  frame,  while  huü- 
denly  a  light  aeemed  to  issue  from  the  fonn  :  a  golden 
tight,  which  covered  her  as  with  a  dazzling  garment  i 
and  he  felt  in  his  mind  aa  if  Aslauga  were  standing  be- 
fore him,  clothed  in  the  waving  veil  of  her  gold  hair, 
and  lookinii;  on  him  witli  a  kind  smile.  Transported 
and  blinded,  be  sank  on  his  knee.  On  again  rising  up, 
he  saw  nothing  but  an  autumn  cloud  paiwing  over  tlie 
meadows,  fringed  in  ils  outline  with  the  last  brighlness 
of  twilight,  and  then  disappearing-  far  ofT  among  the 
waves  of  the  sea. 

The  Knight  knew  not  what  to  make  of  this  occur- 
rence. In  deep  reflection,  he  returned  to  liia  apart- 
ments :  at  one  time  tliinking  for  certain  that  he  bsd 
seen  Aslauga  herself;  at  another,  that  some  goblin  bad 
risen  before  him  with  dei-eitful  juggleries,  mocking,  in 
spiteful  uise.  tlie  service  which  he  had  vowe<l  to  the 
departed  lady.  But,  thenceforth,  wliether  he  was  pars- 
ing over  dale,  and  heath,  and  foreal,  or  sailing  on  the 
sea  billows,  such  like  appearances  frequently  met  him. 
Onrc  he  found  a  cithern  lying  in  the  wood,  and  scareil 
off  a  wolf  from  it ;  and  while  the  ciüiem  of  itself  broke 
forth  into  sweet  tones,  a  fair  baby  rose  out  of  it,  as  of 
old  Aslauira  herself  bad  done,  wlien  found  in  a  «imilar 
manner.    At  other  times,  lie  would  see  gnats 
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ing  among  the  clifi  by  the  shofe,  and  a  golden  form 
as  if  herdiag  them  ;  then  agam  a  resplendent  queen  in 
a  gUtteriag  bark  wonld  seem  to  gfide  past  hiniy  and  sa- 
lute him  with  smiles.  And  still,  when  he  tried  to  get 
i|ear  angfat  of  this,  it  was  yapoor,  and  dead,  and  air* 
A  poet  might  sing  many  songs  of  these  things.  So 
madly  howerar,  he  gathered  from  it,  that  the  har  dame, 
Aslanga,  had  accepted  his  serrice,  and  that  he  had  in 
deed  and  in  tmth  become  her  knight. 


CHAP.  II. 

DuRiMO  these  things,  winter  had  come  on,  and  again 
passed  away.  In  northern  countries,  this  young  season 
of  the  year,  to  those  who  understand  it  and  know  how 
to  love  it,  is  always  wont  to  bring  along  with  it  a  crowd 
of  most  fair  and  expressive  images ;  with  which,  if  yon 
speak  of  earthly  enjoyment,  many  a  man  might  con- 
tent himself  for  his  whole  earthly  life.  But  at  this 
time,  when  the  spring  came  glancing  forth  with  its 
budding  leaves  and  its  streaming  brooks,  there  came 
likewise  from  the  German  Empire  a  most  flowery  and 
sunshiny  piece  of  tidings  over  to  Fnnen. 

On  the  rich  banks  of  the  Mayn,  where  he  pours  his 
flood  through  the  blessed  land  of  Franconia,  there  stood 
an  almost  royal  fortress,  the  orphan  heiress  of  which 
was  a  relative  of  the  German  Kaiser.  She  was  called 
Hildegardis,  and  acknowledged  far  and  wide  for  the 
fairest  of  virgins.  Now,  her  Imperial  uncle  wished  also 
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that  ehe  should  weil  the  boldcat  Kniglit  that  could  be 
foand  far  and  wide,  and  no  other  than  the  bolileat. 
Accordingly,  he  fulluwed  the  CKampIo  of  many  noble 
chiefs  in  snch  cases,  and  appointed  a  Toamamont,  in 
which  tJie  first  prize  should  be  the  hand  of  the  lorely 
Hildegardis,  provided  that  the  victor  were  not  alreatly 
rnarried,  or  occupied  in  his  heart  with  some  other  fair 
friend.  For  the  Usis  were  not  to  be  shut  against  any 
knightly  warriiir  of  proper  bearing  and  birth,  that  the 
contest  of  coun^e  and  strengtii  to  1)C  <liNplaycd  mijcht 
be  HO  much  the  richtr.  Of  all  tliia,  Froda'e  Uennan 
brethren  wrote  liim  full  arronnts,  and  he  made  ready 
for  appearing  at  the  festival. 

Before  all,  he  forged  for  himself  a  gallant  mit  of 
nail,  B3  indeed,  among  the  whole  armonrere  of  tlie 
Nortli,  a  rt^on  faine<l  on  this  account,  he  was  the 
most  expert.  The  helmet  he  worked  of  pure  gold,  and 
formed  it  in  such  a  way  that  it  looked  on  all  parts  like 
mere  clustering  lock«,  recalling  to  his  mind  the  ^Id- 
en  hair  of  Aslauga.  Thus,  also,  he  fashioned  on  ibp 
breast-plate  of  his  liameiN,  which  was  coated  with  sil- 
ver, a  gold  sliafte,  in  half-relief,  representing  Aslaugn  in 
her  tretwy  reil ;  to  make  it  clear  to  all  «i  the  commence- 
ment of  the  Tourney,  that  this  Knight,  beariiitc  on  tiin 
breast  the  figure  of  a  lady,  was  fighting  not  for  Üie 
liand  of  the  fair  HiiilegaidiR,  but  for  tliii  joy  of  L 
and  knightly  honour. 

Tlieii  ho  ted  lus  gay  Danish  horee  from  iU  «tall,  | 
U  l^arefnllj  on  «hiplnwrd.  nml  ■ail>»l  »ver  in  n 
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CHAP.    III. 

Ill  ODtf  of  those  fiur  boxwood  thickets,  which  yom 
often  see  in  the  kind  kuids  of  Germany,  he  once  fell  in 
with  a  yonng  friendly  Knight,  of  delicate  fonn ;  who 
having  juvt,  in  the  gayest  mannar,  spread  oat  his  re- 
past on  the  green  sward,  under  the  shadow  of  plea- 
sant booghs,  invited  the  brave  Northman  to  partake  of 
it.  ■  As  the  two  were  here  dining  cheerfully  together, 
they  felt  a  kindness  in  their  hearts  towards  one  anothor ; 
and  rejoiced  to  observe,  on  rising,  that  their  present  des- 
tinations led  them  both  the  same  road.  Not  that  they 
had  ngnified  this  in  words ;  on  the  contrary,  the  young 
Knight,  whose  name  was  Edwald,  was  of  an  extremely 
tacitnm  nature,  so  that  he  could  sit  for  hours  with  a 
quiet  smile  on  his  fiace,  and  never  once  open  his  mouth. 
But  in  this  quiet  smile  itself  there  came  a  pious  and 
kindly  grace  to  view  ;  and  then,  when  at  times  a  sim- 
ple but  significant  word  escaped  over  his  lips,  it  ap- 
peared as  a  gift  deserving  thanks.  So  likewise  was  it 
with  the  little  songs,  which  he  now  and  then  chanted. 
They  were  almost  as  soon  ended  as  begun  ;  but  in  their 
short  lines  dwelt  a  deep  graceful  life,  whether  it  sha- 
ped itself  as  a  friendly  sigh,  or  as  a  blessed  smile.  The 
noble  Froda  felt  as  if  a  younger  brother  had  been 
riding  at  bis  hand,  or  even  a  tender  blooming  son. 

In  this  way  they  continued  several  days  together :  it 
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nlmoFit  Heemeil  as  if  llieir  psiIiB  w»!re  markMl  onl  for 
them  in  infleparable  anion  ;  an<l  mach  ns  tlipy  rejoiced 
in  this,  they  use<l  to  look  at  one  another,  at  oataetling, 
or  w)ien  cross-ways  met,  with  an  ^r  of  sadness,  as  if 
asking:  whether  there  wonld  ttill  appear  no  diversity  in 
their  direction.  Nay,  it  seemed  as  if  in  Edwald's  down- 
cut  eye  a  tear  were  gathering. 

It  happened  once,  that  in  their  inn,  they  came  upon 
a  nidf  overheBritio:  Knight :  of  ifigantic  form  anil  strong 
limbs,  and  foreign  tin-German  speech  and  manners. 
He  Ctune,  it  appeared,  from  Bohemia.  This  Knigfat 
looked  overwitli  a  strtnge  smile  loFroda,  who  bad  agUB 
spread  out  the  ohi  Book  with  Aslauga's  History  before 
bim,  and  wan  diligently  reading  it.  "  Perhaps  )'on  «re 
B  rlericat  Knight  ?"  be  inquired  of  bim,  and  seemed 
ready  furnished  to  eommeni'e  a  whole  train  of  un- 
seemly jests.  But  the  negative  reply  came  orer  PrtK 
da's  lips  in  so  grave  and  firm  a  tone-,  that  the  foreign 
Knight  on  the  instant  stopped  short ;  as  yon  often  aee 
the  smaller  animals,  when  they  have  risked  a  little  li- 
herty  with  their  king  the  Lion,  shrink  into  pence  al  a 
«ingle  look  from  bim.  Into  pence,  however,  thia  fo- 
reign Kniffht  did  not  nliriiik.  On  the  other  hand  be 
now  began  to  break  jokes  on  F.dwBid,  on  hia  yonlh, 
bis  silence,  and  delicate  forni ;  sll  wbicit  the  latter  bore 
for  some  time  with  great  patience  ;  bnt  at  last  when 
the  stranger  ventnred  a  too  injnrions  word,  be  rose  np, 
girt  on  bis  sword,  nnd  «aid  with  a  dainty  Imw :  '•  I 
thank  you,  sir,  for  your  wish  to  pr>ve  mt<  opporinniiy  uf 
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pravbg  thkl  I  am  no  tinüd  or  nnpraotiswl  follower  of 
kniglithowL  For  in  thk  view  alone  can  your  behaviour 
be  eicnaed,  wblch  otherwise  I  sbould  be  obliged  to 
call  eitreniel^  uncisil.     Would  you  please ?" 

With  ibis  he  Mept  out  before  the  door ;  tlie  BoW 
mian  followed  him  witb  a  BComful  suiile  ;  and  Froda, 
much  concerned  for  his  young  friend,  whose  li<moiir 
ivas,  however,  fiu'  too  precious  in  his  eyes  to  allow  a 
thought  of  in  aoy  way  taking  up  the  cause  iiimself. 

Ii  »oon  appeared  ^t  the  Nortlmian's  anxiety  had 
been  gronndlesa.  With  equal  vigour  and  address, 
young  Edwald  fell  on  bis  gigantii;  adversiuy  j  so  thai 
to  look  upon  the  malt«r,  it  was  bIdiosI  tike  tliose  bat- 
tles between  knights  and  forest  monsters,  of  which  we 
read  in  old  books.  The  issue,  too,  was  of  the  same 
sort,  Ai  the  Bohemian  was  coUecting  all  las  strength 
for  8  decisive  stroke,  Edwald  darted  in  on  him,  and 
with  the  force  of  a  wrestler  cast  him  to  the  groun<L 
Then,  however,  he  Bpared  his  cou(|uered  enemy  ; 
courteously  helped  him  up  again,  and  went  to  seek  his 
horse.  In  a  httle,  he  and  Froda  left  the  imi ;  and  their 
journey  once  more  let!  them  both  the  same  way. 

"  From  henceforth  I  am  glad  of  this,"  said  Froda, 
pointing  with  a  look  of  satiäfactiou  to  their  common 
rood.  "  For  1  most  own  to  thee,  Edkin" — he  was  wont 
in  pleasant  coniidtsnce  to  call  his  young  friend  by  this 
childlike  namo — "  I  must  own  to  thee,  when  I  thought 
<^therto,  that  perhaps  thou  wert  journeying  with  meto 
1  honour  of  the  ^r  Hildegardis,  a 
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^B  certain  care  rme  up  over  my  heart.    Tliy  true  knightly 

^m  spirit  t  well  knew ;  but  I  dreaded  lest  the  force  iii  tliy 

^P  tender  anna  might  not  eoffice  it.     At  length  1  have 

come  to  know  thee  as  a  swordgman,  that  may  long 
aeek  his  match  ;  and  Heaven  he  thanked  if  our  paths 
go  on  and  on,  one  way ;  and  welcome  to  me,  by  the 
first  chance,  to  front  me  in  the  lists !" 

But  Edwald  looked  at  him  with  a  Bad  countenanc«, 
and  said :  "  What  pan  my  strength  and  skill  avail  me, 
when  it  is  with  thee  I  am  to  try  them,  and  for  the  high- 
est prize  of  life,  which  only  one  of  us  can  gain  ?  Ah  1 
this  heavy  news,  that  thou  also  art  proceeding  to  the 
fiur  Hildegardis'  Tournament,  1  have  long  forebode<l 
with  sorrowful  heart." 

■'  Edldn,"  answered  the  smiling  Froda,  "  thou  kinil 
gentle  rhild,  dost  thou  not  see,  then,  that  1  already  weor 
the  image  of  a  mistress  on  my  breast-plate  P  My  bat- 
tle is  hnt  for  the  honour  of  victory,  not  for  thy  ßui 
Htld^V<t»-" 

"  Mtf  fair  Hilileganlis  I"  sighed  Edwald.  "  That  sbr 
will  never  be  m  this  world  :  or  irsheshoiihl-^Ab,  Fro- 
da I  it  woidd  break  thy  heart.  I  know  well,  t)ie  North- 
land faitli  is  deep-rooted  like  your  rocks,  atid  hard  to 
melt  liki;  their  snowy  tops  ;  but  let  no  son  of  roan  itp- 
lieve  that  he  con  look  mipmitsbed  into  the  fair  eyes  of 
Hild^nirdis.  Has  not  she.  the  proud,  the  overproud 
Diwden,  Ml  rrstzed  my  Mill,  bumble  mind,  tlmt  I  have 
forfvttrn  the  rha>tn  which  i>  lyiiip  belwiit  u*.  and  am 
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hastening  after  her,  and  would  rather  die  than  renounce 
the  wild  hope  of  gaining  this  eagle  spirit  for  myself." 

**  I  will  help  thee,  Edkin,"  answered  Froda,  still 
smiling.  **  Conld  I  but  know  how  this*  queenly  mis- 
tress looks  !  She  must  resemble  the  Walkeurs  of  our 
Headien  ancestors,  I  think,  since  so  many  gallant  he- 
roes yield  before  her." 

Edwald,  with  a  serious  air,  took  a  picture  from  hts 
breast-plate,  and  held  it  up  to  him.  Fixed,  and  as  if 
enchanted,  FVoda  gazed  upon  it ;  his  cheeks  glowed, 
his  eyes  sparkled ;  the  smile  vanished  from^his  ftice,  as 
sunlight  fieides  away  from  the  meadows  before  the  ad- 
▼andng  blackness  of  the  storm. 

^*  Dost  thou  see  now,  my  lordly  comrade,"  mutter- 
ed Edwald,  <<  that  for  one,  or  perhaps  for  both  of  us, 
the  joy  of  life  is  gone  ?" 

"  Not  yet,"  answered  Froda,  with  a  violent  effort 
over  his  mind  ;  '*  but  hide  thy  strange  picture,  and  let 
us  rest  beneath  this  shade.  Hie  duel  must  have  tired 
thee  a  little ;  and  for  me  an  unwonted  weariness  presses 
me  down  with  leaden  weight." 

They  dismounted  from  their  horses:  and  reclined 
themselves  on  the  sward. 


CHAP.  IV. 

The  noblo  Fro<la  had  no  purpose  of  sleeping ;  he 
wished  without  disturbanco  to  begin  a  stout  struggtc 
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'  witli  himself,  and  iry,  if  »o  might  b«,  to  drive  from  bis 
mind  the  (rightfully  fair  image  of  Hildegardis.  Bot 
it  waa  ns  if  tlie  foreign  power  had  already  grown  a 
poruon  of  his  own  life  ;  imd  at  laat  a  reatleBs  dreamy 
sleep  did  in  fact  orerehadow  bis  exhausted  senses.  He 
fancied  himself  fighting  among  a  crowd  of  knights,  and 
Hildegardii)  wob  looking  on  with  smiles  from  a  gay 
balcony ;  and  as  he  was  abonl  guning  the  prize,  be 
perceived  Edwald  mooning  in  his  blood  under  the 
hoofs  of  t)ie  hoTseB.  Again  it  seemed  to  him  that  be 
was  standing  by  the  side  of  Hildegardis  in  a  cburcfa, 
and  about  to  he  married  to  her;  he  knew  well  that  it 
ivas  not  right ;  and  the  Yes,  which  be  was  to  prononnce, 
he  preesed  back  with  resolute  force  into  his  heart ;  and 
in  doing  so  hie  eyes  were  wetted  with  wann  tean.  Out 
of  still  wilder  and  more  perplexed  visions  Eilwald's 
voice  at  length  awoke  him.  He  sat  up ;  and  bis  yoaiig 
4'oronide  was  saying  in  a  kind  tone,  directed  towards  n 
neigh  ho  Uli  ng  bush  :  "  Come  baclc,  however,  noblp 
maid.  I  will  surely  help  yon  if  I  can  ;  I  did  not 
mean  to  scare  you  away  j  only  you  «-ere  not  to  in- 
lerrnjtt  my  brotht-r  in  his  sleep."  A  ilepartiiig  g)i 
of  gold  glittered  over  through  the  twigs. 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  comrade,"  criwl  Froda 
ing  tit  his  feet,  "  whom  art  thun  speaking  to,  w) 
iliilst  thou  ace  near  me  ?" 

"  I  know  not  rightly  how  it  was,  myxclf, "  said  Ed- 
wald. '■  'ihou  hadat  »carccly  (alien  asleep,  when  a 
figure  UBUu  forward  from  die  wood. 
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deep  dark  coyerings :  at  first  I  took  her  for  a  peasant 
woman.  She  sat  down  by  thy  head,  and  though  I 
conld  see  nothing  of  her  ftce  I  observed  that  she 
was  in  grief,  and  even  saw  her  weeping.  I  beckon- 
ed to  hear  to  remove».  and  not  distorb  thee ;  and  was 
abont  to  ofiinr  her  a  piece  of  gold,  supposing  her  dis- 
tress arose  from  poverty.  Bnt  suddenly  my  hand  was 
as  it  were  rendered  powerless ;  and  a  temnr  pawed 
through  my  hearty  as  if  I  had  conceived  such  a  thought 
against  a  queen.  At  the  same  time  glittering  gold  fecka 
here  and  there  waved  out  firom  among  her  covering% 
and  the  grove  began  almost  to  shine  mth  the  refledum 
of  them.  ^  Poor  boy/  said  she  then,  ^  thou  lovest  in  thy 
own  breast,  and  canst  figure  how  a  high  female  soul 
must  bum  in  keen  sadness,  when  a  hero  that  engaged 
to  be  ours,  turns  away  his  heart,  and  is  drawn  to  lower 
hopes  like  a  weak  bondsman.'  Thereupon  she  rose^ 
and  disi^peared  with  a  sigh  in  that  bush.  I  ahnost 
felt,  Froda,  as  if  she  named  thee." 

'<  Yes,  she  named  me,*'  answered  Froda ;  '<  and  she 
has  not  named  me  in  vain.  Aslauga  I  thy  knight  comes 
on ;  he  rides  into  the  lists,  and  for  thee  and  thy  renown 
alone.  And  in  the  meanwhile,  Edkin,  we  wiU  win  thy 
proud  bride  for  thee  also."  With  this,  full  of  his  old 
proud  joyfiilness,  he  again  sprang  on  horseback ;  and 
whenever  the  magic  of  Hildegardis'  beauty  was  about 
to  mount  up  before  him,  to  dazzle  and  perplex,  he  gave 
a  smile  and  cried  ^^  Aslauga  I"  and  his  inward  sun 
again  beamed  forth  serene  and  cloudless» 
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CHAP.  V. 

On  a  balcony  in  tlie  statetj'  Cutle  uf  the  M»yii, 
Hildc^du  WBH  accustomed  I«  enjoy  ihe  coal  of  llie 
evening,  loaking  over  the  rich  sweet  Hcene  ;  and  with 
Htill  more  pleasnre  over  the  gleam  of  arms,  which  might 
generally  be  seen  at  the  same  time  on  many  diatsnt 
roads,  bom  knights  jornneying  hither,  with  and  with- 
out rotiuue,  purposing  for  the  high  prize  of  the  Tour- 
nament to  try  their  force  and  courage  in  it.  She  was 
in  tmtb  a  very  proud  and  liigfa-roinded  maiden ;  and 
perhajm  tarried  mattere  farther  in  this  respect  than  even 
her  glancing  beauty  and  princely  rank  could  altogether 
juBiiiy.  Now,  as  tdie  was  once  looking  over  the  glit- 
tering roails  with  her  usual  smile,  a  young  damsel  of 
her  train  began  this  little  song : 

Ah  »ere  I  bu<  a  lililc  bird. 

To  sing  from  U«  to  liw; 
And  idling  no  one  c'«T  ■  word, 

Cume  out  w  fiink  and  free 
,  M'iili  all,  O  with  oil  ihu  dwell  in  me ! 

Ah  wen  I  but  ■  little  flown. 

To  bloam  on  gnMy  lea : 
^^'ilh  my  iw«l  pcrliunci  tvtrj  hour, 
*  Come  out  HI  fnudi  uid  free 

Wiih  «tl.  n  wHh  ai  (hM  dwdi  io  mc ! 
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Ab  I  am  but  an  anned  Knight 

Bound  over  land  and  lea ; 
Matt  shut  my  heart  in  reat  and  fight ; 

And  laid  in  grave  shall  be 
My  all,  O  my  all  that  dwells  in  me  ! 

<<  Why  do  yoa  sing  this  song,  and  even  now  ?**  said 
HildegardiBy  striving  to  look  very  proud  and  soomfnl 
at  it,  yet  a  deep  secret  sadness  was  yisibly  enongli  flir- 
ting over  her  faee.  ^'  It  came  into  my  head  I  know  not 
how/'  replied  the  maid»  ^<  as  I  looked  np  the  road» 
wfaeie  the  soft  Edwald  with  his  dainty  little  songs  first 
came  to  ns ;  it  was  he  that  taught  me  this.  But  seems 
it  not,  my  mistress,  and  you,  good  girls,  as  if  Edwald 
were  riding  hither  that  way  again  this  moment  ?**— - 
<<  Dreams  !**  sneered  Hildegardis ;  and  yet  for  a  long 
while  could  not  lead  away  her  eye  from  the  knight, 
till  at  last  almost  by  violence  she  turned  it  on  Froda, 
his  companion,  saying  :  <<  Well,  yes,  that  one  is 
Edwald«  But  what  have  you  to  see  in  that  meek 
humble  boy  ?  Here  cast  your  eyes,  my  maidens,  on 
that  other  lofty  form,  if  you  would  see  a  proper  man.** 
She  was  silent.  Through  her  bosom  went  a  sound  as 
of  prophesying,  that  now  the  conqueror  of  the  Tour- 
nament was  riding  into  the  court ;  and  for  the  first  time 
in  h&r  life,  in  looking  at  the  stately  Northman,  she  felt 
a  submiBsive^  almost  painful  reverence  for  a  human 
being. 

At  supper  the  two  new-come  Knights  were  placed 
opposite  the  queenly  Hildegardis.    As  Froda,  after  the 
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bshion  of  the  North,  wbs  sittiug  in  faU  annoor,  the  gol- 
den lignre  of  Aslangs  glittered  from  tlie  «ilver  rairaaa 
full  in  the  eyea  of  tlie  jiruud  lady.  She  smiled  haugh- 
tily, a«  if  «he  felt  tliat  !t  depeniled  but  on  her  ivill  to 
<lrire  the  image  of  that  fair  one  from  the  breast  and  the 
heart  of  the  Kniglit.  Bat  suddenly  a  clear  golden  gleam 
passed  through  the  lull,  so  that  Hildegardis  cried : 
'■  What  keen  lightning  1"  and  covered  her  eyes  wiili 
her  liandH.  ^'roda,  however,  looked  with  joytiU  salu- 
tation at  the  bright  iplendonr.  Thereby  Hildegardia' 
fear  of  him  grew  Htill  deeper  ;  though  she  thought 
within  herself:  "  Thia  highest  and  most  myslerious  of 
men  was  before  all  others  bom  for  her  alone."  Yet 
»he  could  not  help  often  looking,  almost  against  her 
will,  with  emotion  and  wanntb  at  the  poor  Edn-aid, 
who  was  sitting  there  so  silent  and  kindly,  as  if  he 
were  «roiling  compassionately  on  his  own  sorrow  and 
llis  own  vain  hope. 

VVhcn  the  two  Knights  were  left  alone  in  thdr 
apartraent.  Edwald  still  kept  looking  for  a  long  linw 
from  tlie  window  into  the  fresh  airy  night.  Then  he 
wng  to  his  citliem  : 


A  Baj  «lH>  iDvot 
This  heio  pinici), 

TllVf  Kl-Dt  diraugh  tilt  WDllll,  Ü1CK  (I 
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The  Hero  did  win 
Uim  peace  and  joy  ; 
This  saw  the  Boy, 
And  had  Us  deKgfat  therein. 

fivt  Froda  took  the  dthem  from  his  huidis  and 
wid :  <<  Koy  Edkin,  I  will  teftch  thee  another  toag. 
Listen : 

The  Han  it  grows  bright  as  at  ttomiiig^ide. 

The  Maiden  is  oome  in  beauty's  pride : 
She  looks  on  the  right,  and  then  round  the  left ; 

No  gaOant  is  yet  of  hope  bereft. 
He  there  with  the  golden  doak  will*t  be  ? 

She  glances  aside :  I  think,  not  he. 
Or  he  widi  the  cunning  talk  and  wise? 

She's  turning  from  him  her  ear  and  eyes. 
Belike  'tis  the  Prince  with  the  pearls  and  gold  ? 

Her  look  on  that  side  is  short  and  cold. 
Then  who,  in  the  world,  let  us  hear,  I  pray. 

Who  is't  that  the  Maid  at  last  will  say  ? 
AD  sÜe&t  and  sorrowing,  sits  apart 

A  dainty  young  Squire ;  he  rules  her  heart. 
They  teU  many  tales  to  themselves,  I  wot ; 

That  one,  he  shall  win,  and  knows  it  not" 

£dwald*8  heart  was  glowing  within  his  breast.  <<  As 
God  wiV  said  he,  low  to  himself ;  «  but  I  think  I 
should  never  widerstand  how  such  a  thing  had  come 
topass.** 

"  As  God  will  r  repeated  Froda.  The  two  friends 
embraeed,  and  soon  after  fell  cheerfolly  asleep. 
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CHAP.  VI. 

Some  days  ahet  thie,  Frmla  was  once  sitting  in  a 
reiQote  prove  of  the  Caatle  gvden,  reading  in  the  au- 
pient  Book  about  his  fair  miatress  Aslauga.  Now,  it 
chanced  that  HUde^^ardia  was  passing  that  way  at  the 
time.    She  stopped  thonghtfalij',  and  Hsid  : 

"  How  comes  it,  you  strange  compound  of  Knight 
and  cunning  Master,  that  yoa  keep  tLe  rich  treesureH 
of  your  knowledge  so  mach  to  yonrneir?  I  «honid  think, 
yon  must  have  many  fine  stories  ready  iu  your  mind  ; 
for  instance,  the  one  you  liave  before  you  eren  now  : 
for  1  see  aome  t>right  dainty  Bgnres  of  fair  vii^ins  anil 
noble  heroes  jiainted  among  t)ie  letteni." 

"  In  soolh,  it  i»  lite  lonllieüt  and  loveliest  story  this, 
in  the  whole  world,"  answered  I'roibi.  "  Uat  ye  have 
nu  patience,  aud  no  scriouBnesa,  to  listen  lo  our  old 
Northland  t&les." 

"  Who  told  yoa  that  ?"  said  Hililegardis,  with  a  til- 
tie  pride,  which  she  liked  to  asaumc  towanU  Frudn 
when  she  could ;  then  seated  herself  on  tbo  atoue  bench 
opposite  him,  and  gave  order  tliat  '■  lie  slionld  furtli- 
with  read  lo  her  Muinewhat  from  ihe  llook." 

Fruda  began  ;  and,  in  thi-  vi-ry  exertion  with  wliich 
Iw  laboured  to  translati'  tlie  old  heroic  Iceland  sp^iech 
into  German,  hiH  lieart  and  »oul  dame<l  up  in  more  ao- 
temu  fervour.  When  he  raised  his  eyes  now  «ud  thm, 
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lie  looked  into  Hild^Hrdis'  besmmg  couDtcDBnce,  an 
for  joy  and  svmpatiiy  and  admiration,  it  itlanced  Mill 
fainv  and  fairer ;  and  thoughts  went  through  his  mind, 
as  if  she,  afKT  all,  ought  he  his  appointed  bride  on 
Earth,  to  whom  Aslauga  hei^lf  was  condacting  him. 

Then  suddenly  the  ctiaractcn  grew  strangely  perplex- 
ed before  tiia  eyes ;  it  was  bb  if  the  figures  were  begin- 
ning to  move,  and  he  was  forced  to  stop.  But,  aa  be 
wax  looking  with  strained  xiglit  into  the  Book,  to  drire 
away  this  wondroos  interruption,  he  heard  a  well- 
known,  gently-solemn  voice,  saying  :  "  Make  a  little 
room,  fair  lady.  The  story  wbich  the  Knight  ia  reed- 
ing lo  yon  treats  of  me,  and  1  like  to  hear  it." 

Before  the  eyes  of  the  gazing  Froda  sat  his  mistress 
AHlanga,  in  the  pomp  of  her  golden  waving  locks,  on 
the  bench  beside  Hildegardis.  The  maiden,  with  tears 
of  fright  in  her  eyes,  sank  back  in  a  swoon.  Aslauga 
threatened  her  Knight,  eame«ily  bat  kindly,  with  ber 
fair  right  hand,  and  raniahed. 

"  What  ha»e  1  done  to  you,"  cried  Hildegardis,  re- 
covering from  her  ^nt  by  his  ejiertinns,  "  what  have  I 
done  to  yon,  wicked  Knight,  thai  you  call  your  North- 
^n  spectres  to  my  side,  and  with  your  horrid  magic 
frighten  me  lo  death  r" 

"  Dame,"  answered  Froda,  "  so  help  me  God,  I  did 
not  call  this  myslerioos  lady,  who  lias  just  appeared  to 
tis.  But  her  will  I  now  know  full  well ;  and  »o  I  re- 
rommeml  you  lo  God's  keeping." 

Witb  this,  he  walked  thonghlliüly  out  of  the  grove. 


H                     3Ü4.        KlilF-llUlCH  DE  LA  MOTTE  FOUßUK. 

^M                   [lie  «ombiv  ^Iihuh  of  Uie  learm,  and  slept  fortti  on  a 
^P                 fkir  open  green,  wbn-e  Edwald,  in  the  fine  ^low  of 
^                    twilight,   wwt   plucking   flowers ;   unl,   witli    friendly 

CHAP.  VII. 

Th  e  day  ap]iointed  for  the  Tourramenc  had  now  ar- 

ilie  Emperor,  arrange)]  all  thiii^  in  tbe  lordliest  and 
tnoKt  splendid fBHhion  for  the  solemn  festivnl.  Lar^,8nd 

strewed  «rith  the  finest  snnd,  lliat  man  and  horee  might 
hare  proper  footing  on  it :  and  glancing  forth  aliuoet 
like  R  pure  field  of  mow  in  tlie  middle  of  the  green  lea. 
Rich  cloths  of  i>ilk  from  Arabia,  decorated  in  cnrion« 
interlarings  with  Indian  gold,  hung  many-rolonred  over 

tatoni.    At  the  npper  end,  under  a  canopy  of  goldea 
arches,  laBtefuJIj'  and  boldly  rronsed  and  combined, 
WB«  Hildegardifl'  station.    Green  garlands  and  wreath» 
waved  gracefully  between  tbe  gliuering  pillain,  in  thr 

multitude  oatnidi;  ihe  lins  looked  up  l»  this,  espertiog 
ihff  «i^it  of  tlie  inirMt  maiden  in  Germany :  «ad  only 
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now  and  then  dntwii  tome  other  wmy  by  the  stately 
entrmce  of  «im-o^^niis,  riding  gallantly  throof^  the 
bomeiB.  O  I  how  many  bright  barnesaeB,  and  richly* 
embroidered  gUmJcs  of  aatin,  and  high-waving  plnmes, 
were  to  be  eeen  there  that  day !  The  lordly  hoet,  aa* 
lilting  each  other  and  speaking  together,  swayed  this 
way  and  that,  on  the  ground  within  the  lists»  like  a 
ilower4>ed  stirred  by  the  breath  of  the  air ;  but  a  bed 
wh«^  the  stalks  had  grown  to  trees,  and  the  yellow 
and  white  leaves  had  bloomed  into  gold  and  silver,  and 
te  dew-dro|te  had  hsrdened  into  pearis  and  diamonds. 
For  whatever  was  beaotifal  and  predons  in  the  worlds 
these  noble  g«itlemen  had  tastefully  and  variedly  ex- 
pended on  the  glory  of  that  day. 

Many  eyes  were  tamed  on  Froda,  who,  without 
sear(  or  plume,  or  cloak,  with  his  silver-gleaming  cui- 
rass, and  Aslanga^s  golden  figure  on  it,  and  his  well- 
wrought  helmet  of  golden  locks,  glittered  from  amid  the 
crowd  like  polished  brass.  Others  also  there  were,  that 
found  iimr  enjoyment  in  looking  at  young  Edwald^ 
who  wore  a  cloak  of  white  satin,  fringed  with  aaure 
and  silver,  almost  covering  his  whole  armour ;  and  a 
laige  plume  of  swan-white  feathers,  overflowing  his  whole 
helmet.  To  view  him,  he  seemed  decorated  with  al- 
most feminine  grace ;  and  yet  the  rare  force  with  which 
he  managed  his  wild  white  steed,  announced  the  victo- 
rious strength  of  this  tender  hero. 

In  strange  contrast  with  these  two,  was  a  giant  shape 
in  armour,  dressed  in  a  cloak  of  black  shining  bear- 
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akin,  trimtnetl  iriUi  fine  fiir,  witliout  aoy  omamenl  irf 
clear  metal  whaterer ;  even  Imh  helmet  was  overlaid 
with  black  bear-skin  ;  and,  instead  of  plume»,  a  man« 
of  blood-red  borse-bür  atresmed  copioUHly  down  on 
all  Bides  from  it.  Frmla  an<l  Edwald  knew  the  dark 
Knight  well ;  it  was  their  uncivil  guest  in  the  inn  ■  and 
ha  likewise  seemed  to  recognize  the  two  friendx ;  fur 
lie  whirled  bis  horse  abruptly  ronnd,  pressed  through 
the  crowd  of  fighters,  and,  after  speaking  «ome  lime  at 
the  lists  with  an  ugly.  brasD-colonred  old  woman,  sprang 
over  the  enclomre  with  a  wild  leap,  and,  dailing'  off 
like  an  arTuw.  vanished  out  of  sight.  The  old  womati 
nodtled  after  him  with  a  friendly  gesture ;  the  multitude 
Inughcd,  as  at  H  strange  Carnival  show  ;  and  Edwald 
and  Frods  had  their  own  almost  Irightnome  thoug4iIa 
on  the  matter ;  wbirh,  however,  they  did  not  see  meet 
to  impart  to  each  other. 

The  kettleilmms  rolled,  the  trumpets  sonndett :  lean- 
ing on  the  okl  Duke's  arm,  Hildegardis,  richly  attired, 
more  resplendent  still  in  all  the  brightness  of  lier  own 
beauty,  slept  forward,  under  the  arching  of  the  golden 
bower,  and  courtetried  to  the  assembly.  The  Knight« 
bowed  their  heads  to  the  ground,  and  peHups  in  rvery 
one  of  their  hearts  this  thought  might  be  besting  : 
"  There  is  no  man  on  Earth  that  can  merit  ao  royal  a 
bride."  While  Froila  bowed,  it  seemetl  lo  him  the  gol- 
den light  of  Aslauga's  tresses  glanced  over  his  pyie ; 
and  his  heart  was  prund  and  gay,  that  his  mistresn  held 
him  worthy  to  be  put  in  mind  of  her  so  often. 
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The  ToQfiiament  begmn.  At  first,  the  trial  was  with 
hlmt  flwoffde  and  battle-axes  ;  then  man  to  man,  with 
lanoes ;  and,  finaUy,  the  whole  hoet  parted  into  two 
eqoal  bodies,  and  commenced  a  muversal  fight,  in  whicii 
it  stood  whb  erery  one  to  use  sword  or  spear,  as  he 


FVoda  and  Edwald  had  alike  gained  the  prize  over 
their  mala ;  as  each,  justly  estimating  his  own  and  his 
ftiend*s  oovigeoas  force,  had  in  some  degree  anticipa- 
ted :  and  now  the  two  were  .to  decide,  by  a  match  at 
nnming  with  the  lance,  to  whom  the  bluest  crown  of 
nctoiy  bdooged.  Before  conmiendng,  they  rode  slow- 
ly into  the  middle  ai  the  comve  together,  and  settled 
whsfe  they  were  to  take  their  places. 

**  Keep  thy  inspiring  star  firmly  in  thy  eye/'  smiled 
Froda.  ^  I,  too,  shall  not  want  the  like  gracious  help.'* 

Edwald  looked  round  with  astonishment  to  see  the 
mistress  whom  Ins  friend  seemed  to  have  in  view,  and 
the  latter  continued : 

**  I  did  wrong  to  conceal  aught  from  thee ;  but  after 
die  joustmg,  thou  shalt  know  all.  For  the  present,  heed 
not  unnecessary  thoughts,  dear  Edkin,  and  sit  firm, 
firm  in  thy  saddle  ;  for  I  tell  thee,  I  will  run  with  all 
my  force ;  seeing  it  is  not  my  own  honour  only  that  is 
St  stake,  but  the  far  higher  honour  of  my  lady." 

^  In  such  wise  I  also  purpose  to  do,"  said  Edwald, 
kindly.  They  shook  hands,  and  then  rode  to  their 
places. 

At  the  pealing  of  the  trumpets,  the  friends,  dashing 
forwarjf  quick  as  arrows,  again  met  together.    Their 
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Ibjicch  Bbivered  into  splinters ;  tbe  bones  staggered ;  t)>e 
Kni^liia,  anmoved  in  their  stirrups,  plucked  tl)«m  up. 
and  rod(>  back  to  their  stations. 

When  the  signal  was  g;iven  for  another  t^ourae,  Ld- 
wald's  white  steeil  snorted,  wild  and  aUrighted  ;  Fro- 
da's  strong  clieiinut  reared  into  the  ür.  It  wan  cleat 
that  the  two  nohle  animals  both  dreaded  a  second  hard 
encounter ;  bot  tbe  Kiiip(tils  beld  tbeni  firm  with  bit 
and  spur,  and,  at  a  new  call  vf  ihe  trumpet»,  tliey  again 
thaiidered  forward,  fierce  and  obedient.  Edwald  had, 
with  a  deep  glowiug  look,  anew  impressed  bin  soul 
with  tbe  beauty  of  his  niietress  ;  at  llie  moment  of 
meeting,  be  cried  aloud  :  "  Hildegardis '"  and  so  bard 
«lid  his  lanre  strike  his  valiant  adversary,  that  the  latter 
BBok  back  on  the  haunches  of  bis  horse,  with  difiicnity 
kept  bis  saddle,  and  scarcely  continued  slirrup'fasl : 
while  Edwald,  wilhoat  wavering,  dashed  by  ;  lowereil 
hi»  spear  in  salutation  as  he  passed  Hildegardi«'  bower ; 
and  then,  amid  tbe  loud  huzzaiiig  of  the  moltitude,  gal' 
lope<l  to  his  place  for  tbe  third  course.  Ah  I  Hildegar- 
dia  herself  bad  greeted  him  wilb  blushes  and  kind  look», 
in  her  surprise  ;  and  be  felt  as  if  tlie  intoxicating  bUss 
of  Uiin  victory  were  already  won. 

Won,  however,  it  was  not ;  for  the  noble  Froda, 
glowing  witli  warlike  charne,  was  again  taming  bia 
frighted  butve,  and  chastising  it  with  sharp  stroke«  of 
kb  spun,  for  the  share  it  bad  home  in  thin  uiiscbie^ 
At  tbe  same  time  be  said,  in  a  low  voice  :  '■  Dear  fair 
w  tliyf^lf  visibly  to  roe  ;  it  concrmi  thy 
*  honour." 
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To  all  oilier  persons,  it  seemed  as  if  a  rosy  golden 
smnmer  doad  were  flitting  over  the  deep  bine  sky 
but  Froda  looked  into  the  heavenly  face  of  his  mistress 
felt  bimaelfy  as  it  were,  fismned  by  her  golden  tresses 
and  ^  Aslanga !"  cried  he,  and  the  Elnights  rushed  to^ 
gedier ;  and  hr  from  his  horse  flew  Edwald,  down  upon 
the  dnsty  coarse. 


CHAP.  VIII. 

Fhoda,  in  knightly  fiashion,  first  for  a  space  conti* 
nned  in  motionless  stillness ;  as  if  waiting  to  see  whe- 
ther any  one  yet  thoo^t  of  contesting  him  the  victory ; 
and,  on  his  mailed  horse,  he  looked  almost  like  a  lofty 
statue  of  metaL  All  around,  the  people  stood  silent  in 
abashed  astonishment ;  and  as  they  did  break  out  in 
the  cry  of  triumph,  he  beckoned  solemnly  with  his 
hand,  and  all  were  again  dumb.  Then,  with  a  light 
bound,  he  was  out  of  his  saddle,  and  hastened  to  the 
place  D^iere  the  fallen  Edwald  was  rising.  He  pressed 
him  closely  to  his  heart ;  led  his  white  steed  to  him, 
and  insisted  on  holding  the  stirrup  as  he  mounted. 
Then  he  himself  again  sprang  on  horseback  also,  and 
rode  by  the  side  of  Edwald  to  Hildegardis*  gold  bower ; 
where,  with  lowered  spear  and  lifted  visor,  he  thus 
spoke : 

^  Fairest  of  all  living  women,  I  bring  you  here  Ed- 
wald, your  knightly  bridegroom,  before  whose  lance 
and  sword  all  the  heroes  of  this  Tournament  have  yield- 
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:epted,  to  whom  the  lorJIy  jcwut  of  the  victory 
belong ;  ttceing,  as  the  figure  on  niy  cninws 
Nhonm,  I  abesdy  serve  another  mistress." 

The  Dnke  was  on  the  point  of  stepping  forward  to 
the  two  Knights,  to  conduct  them  up  to  the  liower ; 
but  B.  sign  from  HUdegnrdis  restrained  him  ;  and  »he 
Raid,  with  Bngry,  ngitated  looks  : 

"  Theo  it  seems,  my  Danish  Knight,  Sir  Froda,  yon 
serre  yow  lady  ill ;  for,  even  now,  you  have  openly 
railed  me  the  fairest  of  living  women." 

"  Tliis  I  did,"  Hnswered  Froda,  with  a  courteous 
bow,  "  because  my  feir  mistress  belongs  to  the  dead." 

A  slight  horror  breathed  through  the  multitnd«  at 
these  words,  and  through  Hildegardis'  heart :  but  soon 
the  anger  of  the  virgin  ^»dn  flamed  up,  and  the  more, 
as  the  lordliest  and  most  wondrous  knight  whom  slie 
knew  despised  her  for  the  sake  of  one  dead. 

"  I  make  known  to  all,"  cried  she,  with  solemn  ear- 
nestness, "  that  by  the  just  will  of  my  Imperial  uncle, 
this  hand  can  belong  to  no  vanquished  man,  how  noble 
and  renowne<l  soever  he  may  otherwise  have  appeared. 
And  as  l)ie  conqueror  in  this  Tournament  is  bounrl  by 
service  elsewhere,  tliis  battle  must  for  me  be  nccounteil 
no  battle,  and  I  go  hence  bs  1  cam«,  a  free  una&ianced 

The  Duke  seemed  desiraiis  of  remonstrating :  but 
she  turned  proudly  from  htm,  and  left  the  bower.  Al 
this  instant,  a  sharp  unexpected  gust  of  air  laid  hold  of 
the  green  garlands  and  wrefttba,  and  threw  their  nwat  * 
led  and  rustling  festoons  «RerhpT  :  wherein  (he  pri 
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iliiwitiitiril  with  her  hanghtiiieiSy  thought  they  iAW  a 
tfareBtenhig  omen ;  and  so,  with  mnrmnn  of  deiiuye 
approfal,  they  diapened« 


CHAP.  DL 

Ths  two  EjughtB  had  retnmed,  in  deep  silence,  to 
their  apartOMOli.  Anrived  there,  Edwald  had  himself 
diahamesaed :  he  placed  all  the  pieces  of  Ins  £ur  bright 
armour  caiefiilly  together,  with  a  kind  exactness,  al- 
most as  if  he  were  burying  a  beloved  friend  that  was 
dead.  Hien  he  beckoned  his  sqnires  to  leave  the  cham- 
ber, took  his  hite  in  his  arm,  and  sang  this  little  song 
to  its  notes: 

^*  Who's  this  thou  art  laying 

In  grave  so  sdll  ? 
My  wüd,  my  unstaying, 

And  froward  will. 
Sleq>  soandly,  thou  will,  in  thy  narrow  bed  ! 
My  hope  sleeps  with  thee,  'tis  cold  and  dead.'* 

**  Thoo  wilt  make  me  hate  thy  Inte,"  said  Froda : 
**  do  now,  accustom  it  to  merrier  touches.  It  is  far  too 
good  for  a  passing*bell,  and  thou,  in  sooth,  for  such  a 
bellman.  I  tell  thee,  my  young  hero,  it  will  all  be  right, 
and  as  it  should  be.'* 

Edwald  looked  in  his  face  with  astonishment  for  a 
while,  then  answered  kindly :  **  No,  dear  Froda,  if  it 
ofends  thee,  I  will  surely  not  sing  again."    However, 
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he  Struck  a  few  tones  from  the  lut«,  which  aounded  in- 
finitely tender  and  loving.  Tbpn  the  Northuiaii,  much 
moved,  caught  him  in  liis  arms,  ondaaiil :  "DearEdkin, 
sing,  and  apeak,  and  <Ia  whatever  pleaseu  thee  ;  tu  me 
it  will  always  be  delightful.  But  thou  mayeat  believe 
it  well.wlien  1  aay  to  ihee,  with  no  unaided  knowledge, 
tliat  thy  KDtTOW  munt  end  ;  whether  tu  death  or  life  1 
yet  see  not,  hut  great  aurpaasing  joy  does  await  thee, 
for  certain."  Firm  and  cheerful  Edwald  rose  from  his 
seat,  grasped  his  companion 'n  arm,  and  atept  oat  with 
him,  through  blooming  shrubberies,  into  the  airy  cool- 
neaa  uf  twilight. 

A,t  this  samp  hour,  aii  old  woman,  disguised  in  madi 
«uperfluous  apparel,  was  proceeding,  under  secret  gui- 
dance, to  the  fair  Hildegardia'  chatnber.  The  woman 
was  «warlhy,  and  aingular  to  look  upon ;  by  many  feats 
of  an,  she  had  collected  about  her  a  part  of  the  mnlii- 
inde  returning  from  the  Toumament,  and,  in  the  end, 
had  scared  them  all  asunder  in  wild  horror.  Before 
this  last  occurrence,  Hildegardia'  girdle-roaid  had  liatt- 
tened  to  her  mistress,  to  entertain  her  with  ihe  strange, 
merry,  conjuring  tricks  of  the  old  bimas-coloured  wo- 
man ;  and  the  ladies  of  the  suite,  Btriving  1«  banish  the 
chagrin  of  [heir  disconsolate  Princess,  bade  the  mea- 
■lenger  call  in  tlie  crone.  Hildegardis  assented,  hoping 
thereby  todiverttlte  attention  of  her  maiden«  from  her- 
self:  and  so  be  permitted,  with  niorv  deep  and  omett 
■itenliun,  lo  watch  the  varying  fornin  that  were  fliiiing 
in  cmifasinn  through  her  mind. 

Hildetrudis'  maid  found   ihc  plaii-  nlieady 
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and  llw  old  bran-eokMured  Blranger  standing  in  the 
middle  of  it,  langhing  immoderately.  Being  qnestion- 
edy  the  woman  did  not  hesitate  to  tell  how  she  had»  in 
a  twinklings  disguised  herself  in  the  shape  of  a  huge 
owl,  and  in  icreeching  words,  informed  the  spectators 
that  she  was  the  Devil,  whereupon  every  one  of  them 
had  with  krad  shrieks  ran  off  for  home. 

The  maid  ieh  frightened  at  the  thought  of  such 
hatefol  jesting ;  yet  she  dnrst  not  go  hack  to  ask  new 
orders  from  her  mistress,  having  already  noticed  the 
bad  hnmonr  she  was  in.  Therefore  she  satisfied  hers^ 
with  enjoining  on  the  old  woman,  under  many  promi- 
ses and  threats,  the  strictest  charges  to  behave  herself 
with  proper  discreetness  and  good-manners  in  the  Cas- 
tle ;  and  then  led  her  in  by  the  most  secret  paths,  that 
none  of  those  she  had  just  frightened  might  notice  her. 
The  crone  now  appeared  before  Hildegardis ;  and,  in 
the  midst  of  a  deep  humble  courtesy,  nodded  to  her,  in 
a  strange  confidential  wise,  as  if  the  two  had  been  con- 
cerned in  some  mutual  secret.    The  Princess  involun- 
tarily shrunk  together  at  this  movement ;  yet,  hideous 
as  the  old  woman's  face  appeared  to  her,  she  could  not 
for  a  moment  turn  away  her  eyes  from  it.  To  the  rest, 
the  expectations  they  had  placed  on  the  old  woman 
seemed  by  no  means  repaid  :  in  truth,  she  played  no- 
thing but  the  most  ordinary  tricks,  and  told  stories, 
known  to  every  one  ;  so  that  even  the  girdle-maid  grew 
wearied  and  indifferent,  and  felt  no  little  shame  at  ha- 
ving recommended  her.     She  accordingly  soon  glided 
out  unobserved,  and  »everal  of  the  maidens  followed 
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mple  ;andBlill,  as  anyoneoftlieDi  withdrew,  the 
old  crone  twisted  her  itioath  into  a  smile,  and  repeated 
that  hatefully  coDÜdenlial  nod.  Hildegardis  cüa)d  not 
undemtand  what  attraction  it  was  that  she  felt  to  the 
jest«  and  stories  of  this  brass- coloured  woman ;  but  so  it 
was,  in  her  whole  life  she  had  never  listened  to  any  one 
with  such  attention.  The  crone  went  on  narrating  and 
narrating,  and  the  night  was  already  looking  dark 
through  the  windows ;  hut  the  maidens  who  were  still 
witli  HUde^ardis  liad  all  aouk  into  deep  sleep,  and  for- 
gotten te  light  tapers  in  the  chamber. 

Then,  in  the  Nomhre  hour  of  dusk,  this  swart  old  wo- 
raan  rose  from  the  stool  where  she  had  hitherto  beeti 
sitting,  and  juatasifshenowfeltather  ease  and  at  home, 
atept  forward  to  Hildegardis,  who  was  stapified  with 
horror;  sat  down  beeide  her  on  her  pnrple  couch, 
c1aspe<l  her  with  odious  carewes  in  her  long  witltered 
arniB,  and  whiifpered  some  words  in  her  ear.  The  Prin- 
cess felt  an  if  some  one  were  pronouncing  I'roda's  and 
Edwald's  name,  both  at  once,  and  the  sound  of  tbem 
seemed  to  cliange  into  a  melody  of  6nteB ;  wliich,  clew 
and  nlrery  ae  its  warblings  were,  nevertheless  lulled 
her  as  into  a  sleep :  she  could  move  her  limbs  indeed,  bat 
only  to  fallow  the  music,  which  wove,  as  it  were,  a  vul 
of  silver  net- work  around  the  hidefms  form  of  thecroae. 
And  the  latter  walked  from  the  chambers,  and  Hild»- 
gvdia  after  her,  ihrout^i  her  sleeping  maidens,  sii 
all  die  way  in  a  low  small  voire  :  "  Ve  maidens,  ya  1 
jDaideiw,  I  wander  U  nigliu" 
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Onlnde  tlie  Castle  was  the  giant  Bohemian,  in 
bear-akin  cloak,  waiting  with  squire  and  groom,  all 
read^  moanted.  He  laid  a  heary  bag  of  m<mey  on  the 
crane's  shoolders,  so  that  she  sank,  half-whimpering, 
hatf^langfaing,  to  the  groond ;  then  he  lifted  the  dream- 
ing Hildegardis  on  his  horse,  and  galloped  off  with  her 
in  silence,  into  the  deepening  gloom  of  the  night. 


CHAP.  X. 

^  Ys  bold  lords  and  knights,  who  yesterday  con- 
tended in  honoor  for  the  prize  of  yonr  arms,  the  fair 
Hildegardis'  hand  I  Arise  I  Arise  I  Saddle  yonr  steeds, 
and  away !   The  fair  Hildegardis  is  stolen  I" 

So,  next  morning,  in  the  clear  redness  of  dawn,  were 
many  heralds  crying  through  castle  and  town ;  and  on 
eFery  side  were  knights  and  noble  squires  dashing 
forth  in  doads  of  dust,  by  all  the  roads,  along  which, 
lately  in  the  fiur  twilight,  Hildegardis  had,  in  silent 
pride,  seen  her  many  suitors  advancing. 

Two,  whom  you  well  knew,  proceeded  in  insepap 
rable  companionship  on  this  occasion,  as  before ;  but 
^^lether  they  were  on  the  right  track  or  not,  they  knew 
as  little  as  the  rest ;  for  how,  and  when,  the  adored 
mistress  could  hare  vanished  from  her  chambers,  was 
still  to  the  whole  Court  a  fri^tful  inexplicable  riddle. 

Edwald  and  Froda  had  travelled  on  so  long  as  the 
sun  moved  over  their  heads,  unresting  as  he ;  and  now, 
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wben  )ie  wu  Binking  in  the  waves  of  tlie  river,  tliey 
tbuught  to  )ruu  the  race  of  him,  anil  again  spurred 
their  wearied  Iioraen ;  but  the  noble  animals  stagi^ered 
and  moaned,  and  there  was  nothing  for  it  bnt  tn  lei 
them  feed  a  little  on  the  grassy  sward.  Certain  of 
bringing  them  again  at  the  first  call,  the  knights  fireed 
iheui  of  curb  and  snafHe,  and  sent  tbem  off  to  graste  at 
freedom,  and  drink  in  the  bine  frexb  Mayn  ;  they  ihetn- 
Helvex,  in  the  meanwhile,  reatin^r  under  the  lH>a)(hs  of  a 
neighbouring  alder-tree. 

And,  ilee))  in  the  cool  dark  shadex.  rose  a  gleam  as 
of  a  uiild,  but  clear-glittering  light,  and  checked  Fro- 
da's  utterance,  who  was,  even  now,  preparing  lu  ac- 
quaint his  frienil  of  bis  plighted  «tervice  to  the  &ur  Ai- 
lauga ;  having  hitherto  been  hindered  from  it,  first  by 
Edwald'a  aadnem,  and  then  by  bin  impatieni'«  in  ttm> 
veiling.  Ah  I  this  soft  lovely  gold  light  was  well  known 
to  Froda.  "  Let  iib  follow  it,  Edkin,"  said  he,  in  a 
low  voice  ;  "  and  let  the  horses,  in  the  meanwhile,  real 
and  graze."  Edwald,  without  answering,  did  as  liit 
companion  advised.  An  inward  voice,  half-aweet,  half- 
fearful,  seemed  to  tell  him  that  here  was  the  )iath  to 
Hildegardis,  and  the  sole  path  that  led  to  her.  One« 
only  he  swd,  with  a  tone  of  surprise  :  "  !  never  saur 
th»  twilight  glance  so  beautifully  »n  the  leaves  an  it  ia 
doing  now."  Froda  shook  his  head  and  mnihHl,  and 
they  pursued  in  silenee  their  nerret  track. 

On  issuing  from  the  othor  side  of  the  alder^wood, 
al  the  shore  of  the  Mayn,  which  alinnNi  encircled  it  by 
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a  sweepii^  torn,  Edwald  saw  well  that  some  other 
hrightneas  than  that  of  twilight  was  shining  on  them  ; 
for  the  night  already  hong  in  cloudy  darkness  in  the 
sky,  and  their  guiding  beam  stopped  at  the  strand  of 
the  river.  The  waves  were  sufficiently  enlightened  by 
it»  to  expose  to  view  a  little  woody  island  in  the  middle 
of  the  stream»  and  a  boat  on  this  side  fastened  to  a 
stake.  But  on  approaching  the  spot,  the  Elnights  de» 
•cried  new  objects :  A  troop  of  horsemen,  of  strange 
foreign  shape,  all  in  deep  slumber ;  and,  reclining  on 
cushions  in  the  midst  of  them,  a  sleeping  female  drees* 
ed  in  white. 

<<  Hildegardis  I"  smiled  Edwald  to  himself,  in 
scarcely  audible  tones ;  at  the  same  time  he  drew  his 
swml,  making  ready  for  battle,  if  so  were,  the  robbers 
might  awaken ;  and  beckoned  to  Froda  to  lift  the  sleep- 
ing lady,  and  bring  her  to  a  place  of  safety.  But  at  that 
instant,  something  in  the  figure  of  an  owl  passed  whir- 
ring over  the  black  squadron ;  and,  with  a  sudden  rat^ 
tling  clang,  they  all  started  up,  and  flew  with  hideous 
howling  to  arms.  A  tumultuous  unequal  battle  rose 
in  the  darkness,  for  the  friendly  gleam  had  vanished. 
Froda  and  Edwald  were  parted  in  the  press,  and  could 
only  hear  each  other's  stout  war-cry  from  a  fiir  distance. 
Hildegardis,  roused  from  her  enchanted  sleep,  not 
knowing  whether  she  was  dreaming  or  awake,  fled 
with  bewildered  senses,  and  bitterly  weeping,  into  the 
deepest  shades  of  the  alders. 
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CHAP.  XI. 

Troda  feit  hin  arm  growing  weai'y,  anil  ilie  warm 
blood  running  down  from  two  wounds  in  hin  shoulder. 
Therefore  he  determined  bo  to  die,  that  he  mic:hl  moaot 
up  with  honour  from  hia  hloody  grave,  tu  the  high 
miHtresH  whom  he  nerred  ;  and  throwing  his  shield 
onokwfu'd»,  he  gra-sped  the  handle  of  hi»  Hword  with 
both  hands,  and  rushed  with  a  lond  war-shout  on  the 
terrified  enemy.  Immediately  he  heard  tome  voices 
crying :  "  It  in  the  Nort)iland  fury  that  is  coming  on 
him  I  The  battle- madness  I"  And  the  host,  in  aiiHgbt, 
ilaried  asunder,  and  the  wearied  hero  remained  in  hi> 
woands  alone  in  tlie  darkness. 

Then  once  more  Aslauga'a  gold  hair  gleamed  in  the 
«hadefi  of  the  wood ;  and  Froda,  exhausted  and  leaning 
on  his  «word,  looked  towards  it,  and  said :  ■'  I  think 
not  that  I  am  yet  wounded  to  death  ;  but  when  it  does 
come  to  this,  then,  O  beloved  mistress!  then,  of  a  surety, 
tlion  wdt  likewise  appear  to  me  in  alt  thy  loveliness 
and  splendour  f"  A  low  "  Yes"  came  breathing  over 
his  cheeks,  and  the  guld  light  vanished. 

But  now  Hildegardis,  almost  fainting,  staggered 
forth  from  the  thicketa,  and  wiid,  with  a  feeble  vo'itr  : 
"  Within  is  the  frightfully  fair  Nonliland  s|iertre,  and 
witltont  is  the  battle  '.    O  good  God  '.    whitlier  shall  I 
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Then  Frod«  went  towards  her  with  soothing  ges- 
tures, was  aboat  to  say  many  comforting  words  to  her, 
and  to  ask  concerning  Edwald,  when  suddenly  ^ 
soond  of  armoor,  and  wild  shouts,  gave  notice  that  the 
Bohemian  robbers  were  returning  to  the  charge.  Fro- 
da  hastily  conducted  the  maiden  to  the  boat ;  pushed 
it  off  from  the  shore ;  and  rowed  with  the  last  effort  of 
his  strength  to  reach  the  woody  island,  which  he  had 
befwe  seen  in  the  middle  of  the  river.  But  the  robbers 
had  Kt  torches ;  they  waved  them  sparkling  this  way 
and  that ;  and  by  their  light  discovered  the  boat,  as 
well  as  that  their  dreaded  Danish  enemy  was  wound- 
ed ;  and  from  this,  new  courage  rose  in  their  plunder- 
ing hearts.  Froda,  before  he  reached  the  island,  had 
heard  a  Bohemian  on  the  other  side  coming  down  with 
a  fresh  skiff,  then  a  crowd  of  the  foe  getting  into  it, 
and  beginning  to  pull  after  him. 

'*  To  the  wood,  fair  virgin  I"  whispered  he,  so  soon 
as  he  had  helped  Hildegardis  ashore.  '<  Hide  yourself 
there,  while  I  try  to  keep  the  robbers  from  landing." 

But  Hildegardis  clung  fast  to  his  arm,  and  whisper- 
ed in  reply :  **  Did  I  not  see  you  stained  in  your  blood, 
and  pale  ?  And  would  you  that  I  die  of  terror  in  the 
solitary  clefts  of  this  dark  hill  ?  Ah  !  and  if  your  North- 
land gold-haired  lady-spirit  were  to  come  again,  and 
sit  down  by  me— Or  think  you,  I  do  not  see  how  she 
shines  there  through  Uie  bushes  even  now  ?" 

''  She  shines !"  repeated  Froda ;  and  new  force  and 
hope  ran  through  his  veins.     He  mounted  the  ascent. 
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rollowiug  the  kinil  gleam ;  and  iliough  HildegvcU» 
trembled  at  it,  ah«  williugly  sccompenieil  her  guide; 
only  now  and  then  whispering,  in  an  Biiiioiu  voice  : 
*'  Ahi  Knight  I  my  hi)i;h,  wondrous  Knight  I  <(o  not 
leave  me  alone  here  I  It  wonld  be  my  death !"  Sooth- 
ing her  with  friendly  encouragements,  he  walked  on- 
faster  and  faster,  through  Uie  hollows  and  darknea»  of 
the  wood  :  for  he  already  heard  the  sound  of  the  rob- 
l>e»  landing  on  the  shore  of  the  islanil. 

Suddenly  he  found  himself  at  the  mouth  of  a  cavci 
thickly  covered  with  bushes ;  and  the  gleam  vanished. 
"  Here,  then  1"  whispered  he,  endenvonring  to  hohl 
the  branches  asunder,  that  Mildef^ardis  might  enter 
more  easily.    She  pauned  for  a  moment,  and  said : 

'*  If  you  were  to  let  go  the  branrlies  again  behinil 
me,  wid  I  were  to  he  left  alone  with  spectres  in  the 
CHve  I — Oh  Heaven  I — But,  Froda,  nu  doubt  you  will 
follow  me,  poor,  frightened,  honte«!  creature,  will  you 

In  this  confidence  she  sleppeil  through  the  houghs  ; 
Bn<l  Frodn,  who  coidd  have  wishetl  to  remain  as  «en- 
try, followed  her.  With  straiucd  ear  he  hvarkened 
through  the  stillness  of  the  ni^t :  Hildegurdis  «Innit 
scarcely  draw  her  lireatb^  Tlw  clanging  of  an  amii-d 
footstep  approadied  ;  nearer  and  nearer,  close  by  the 
montli  of  the  cave ;  and  Froda  endeavoured  in  v»in 
wi  get  loose  of  tlie  trembling  maiden.  Tlie  branches 
at  the  entrance  were  crashing  and  breaking ;  Frod« 
■Oghed  heavily  :   -Sal  must  fait  here,  like  n  lorkinx 
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lBgitiTe,widi  women's  veib floatiiig round  me !  OGrod  I 
it  »  a  aorry  end  t  Bat  can  I  catt  away  from  me  thia 
half-frintingform,  and  let  her  sink  npon  the  dark,  hard 
gnmnd  ?  Periiape  down  into  an  abyss  ?  Well,  be  then 
what  nrast  be  t  Thoo,  Aslanga,  my  mistress,  knowest 
that  I  die  in  honom*  Y' 

^  Froda!  HüdegardisT  said  a  soft,  well-known 
voice,  at  the  entrance  of  the  cayem ;  and,  recognising 
Edwald,  Eroda,  with  glad  readiness,  carried  out  the 
Princess  into  the  star-light :  **  She  is  dying  in  our  hands 
for  terror,"  said  he,  '<  in  this  black  chasm.  Are  the 
enemy  near?" 

**  Most  part  of  them  are  lying  dead  on  the  shore,  or 
ikwdng  in  their  blood  among  the  waves.  Lay  aside 
anxiety,  and  rest  yonrselyes.  Art  thon  woonded,  dear 
Froda?" 

In  answer  to  the  questions  of  his  astonished  friends, 
he  then  briefly  related,  how,  passing  in  the  dark  for  a 
B<rfiemian  knight,  he  had  stept  into  the  skiff  with  the 
rest ;  afier  which,  on  landing,  he  had  fonnd  no  diffi- 
culty in  entirely  confounding  the  robbers ;  who,  seeing 
themselres  attacked  from  the  middle  of  their  own 
troop,  had  imagined  that  they  were  bewitched.  <<  At 
last,"  thus  he  ended  his  narratiye,  <<  they  set  to  cutting 
down  each  other ;  and  now  we  have  only  to  wait  for 
morning,  to  begin  our  journey  home  with  the  Princess. 
For  what  of  the  owl-squadron  stiU  flits  about,  will  of 
hide  in  dayUght." 

While  relating  these  things,  he  had  been  preparing, 
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with  great  care  and  ilaiiilitieaa,  a  bed  of  twi)^  siid  mow 
for  Hiidegardis ;  and  the  wearied  lady  linviu«,  with 
some  gentle  words  of  Üiank».  soon  fallen  aaleep.  he 
began  to  dre««  his  friend's  wuDiids,  ah  well  as  the  ilark- 
neas  woald  permit. 

Daring  thi»  eameNl  occupation,  imder  tbe  moauing 
of  the  high  dark  trees,  with  llie  voice  of  the  river-wave» 
murmuring  from  a  distance,  Froda,  iu  a  low  voice,  in- 
formed his  knightly  brother  what  mistress  it  was  tliat 
he  served.     EdwsM  listened  in  deep  thoagbt.  hut  at 

"  Believe  me,  however,  the  lofty  Princes«  Aslangs 
will  not  be  wroth  with  ihee,  though  thou  bind  thyself 
m  true  love  with  this  earthly  lair  one.  Ah  .'  «urely 
even  now  thou  an  shining  iu  tlte  dreams  of  HildogaT' 
dis,  thou  richly-gifted  happy  hero  I  I  will  not  stsud  in 
thy  way  with  ray  foolish  wishes  :  it  is  clear  enough 
that  she  can  never,  never  love  me.  Tlierefore  this  very 
day  will  I  set  forth  to  join  tbe  war,  which  so  maay  bold 
German  knights  are  waging  in  the  brathen  land  of 
Prtusia ;  and  the  black  cross  which  makes  them  prieat- 
ly  warrioni,  I  will  lay,  as  the  sumit  remedy,  on  my 
beating  heart.  And  do  thou,  dear  Froda,  take  the  fair 
hand  which  thou  hast  won  in  knightly  battle,  and  Ind 
a  life  of  happiness  and  saüsfaction  without  example." 

"  Edwald,"  said  Froda,  in  a  serious  tone,  "  this  in 
Ab  first  time  1  ever  heard  a  word  from  thy  montfa. 
which  an  honest  follower  of  knighthood  could  not  turn 
to  action.   Do  lliou  townid»  thf  fair  hauglity 


TO  acaon.   i-iu  tiiou  lowmnit  uic  lair  naugiiTy  nimapw-  -         n 


aslauoa's  KNianr.  S88 

dis  »eeoidiiigto  thy  pleMore ;  bot  Aslangm  remtiiiB  ny 
nustresB,  and  no  other  will  I  serye  in  life  or  death.'* 

At  thw  rigorous  answer  the  youth  felt  as  it  were  re- 
buked, and  was  silent ;  and  the  two,  without  fiuther 
speech,  sat  watching  throoghont  the  night  in  their  own 
solemn  contempbdons. 


CHAP.  XII. 

Next  morning,  scarcely  had  the  son,  bright  and 
smiling,  scattered  his  first  radiance  oyer  the  flowery 
plains  roond  Hildegardis'  Castle,  when  the  watchman 
blew  a  merry  air  on  his  silver  horn  ;  for,  with  his  fialcon 
eyes,  he  had  already  from  a  far  distance  recognised  the 
Princess,  as  she  came  riding  along  between  her  two 
delirerers.  And  from  castle,  and  town,  and  hamlet,  gay 
crowds  issned  forth,  hastening  to  witness  the  glad  ar- 
riyal. 

Hildegardis  turned  on  Bdwald  her  eyes,  shining 
throogh  team,  and  said  :  "  Had  it  not  been  for  yon, 
yonng  hero,  all  these  kind  people  might  haye  sought 
long  and  vainly  before  finding  me  in  my  distress,  and 
before  tracing  out  the  noble  Froda,  who  doubtless  must 
now  have  been  lying  dumb  and  cold,  a  bloody,  man^ 
gled  corpse,  in  the  dark  cleft  of  the  rocks." 

Edwald  bowed  humbly,  but  persisted  in  his  usual 
silence ;  nay,  it  seemed  as  if  some  unwonted  sorrow 
repressed  even  the  friendly  smile,  which  formerly,  in 
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sweet  gentlenesi,  came  over  )üs  face  ao  readily,  M  any 
word  of  kindnesa. 

The  Duke,  Hild^ardia'  (rnardian,  tind,  in  the  great 
joy  of  his  bean,  prepared  a  sumptDous  morning  repast, 
and  invited  to  it  all  the  dames  and  kniglits  who  were 
still  there.  Now,  as  Froda  and  Edwald  were  ascending 
tlie  st^r,  in  aliining  pomp,  cloee  after  Hildeganlis,  the 
youth  said  in  a  half  whisper  to  his  (riend  : 

"  Thou  canat  indeed  never  more  love  me,  thou  nu- 
ble,  steadtiwt  liero  ?"  and  aa  Froda  looked  at  him  with 
netoniahment,  he  proceeded  :  "  This  it  is  when  boys 
lake  it  into  their  heads  to  counsel  heroes,  however  well 
intended  it  may  be.  For  now  I  have  sinned  hettvily 
against  thee,   and  against  thy  high  mistress  Aslauga 

"  Because  ibou  would' at  have  plucked  away  ever)- 
llower  in  the  garden  of  ihy  life,  to  give  me  pleasure  ?" 
aaid  Froda.  "  No ;  thou  continues!  my  gentle  brother 
in  knighthood  now  as  before,  dear  Edkin  ;  perhspa  thun 
art  grown  still  dearer  to  me." 

Then  Edwidd  agmn  amiled  in  atill  gladness,  like  a 
flower  after  the  morning  rain  in  May. 

The  eye«  of  Hild^^dia  glanced  on  him,  mild  and 
kindly  ;  slw  often  apoke  with  him  also,  in  benigiiaut 
words  and  tones  ;  while,  on  Uie  other  hand,  since  yen- 
temighl,  a  reverent  fear  aeemed  to  withdraw  Iter  fnrai 
Froda.  But  Edwald.  too,  was  mudi  altered.  Witli 
what^i'er  hanible  joy  he  accepted  the  i-ondotcenilinic 
laTODT  of  hia  mictreu,  it  still  aeemed  as  if  there  »tood 
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Bometluiig  between  the  two,  which  forbade  him  every, 
eyen  the  moet  distant,  hope  of  happiness  in  love. 

Now,  it  chanced  that  a  noble  Count,  from  the  Em- 
peror^s  Court,  was  announced  ;  who,  being  then  bound 
on  a  weighty  mission,  wished  to  pay  his  reverence  to 
the  Princess  in  passing.  She  received  him  joyfully ;  and, 
directly  after  the  first  salutations,  looking  at  her  and 
Edwald,  he  said  :  <'  I  know  not  if  my  good  fortune  has 
guided  me  to  a  moet  pleasant  festival  ?  It  would  be 
glad  news  for  the  Emperor  my  master." 

Hildegardis  and  Edwald  looked  very  lovely  in  their 
embarrassed  blushing ;  and  the  Count,  observing  that 
he  had  been  too  hasty,  bowed  humbly  to  the  young 
knight,  and  said  :  <<  Pardon  me,  noble  Duke  Edwald, 
my  forward  way ;  but  I  know  the  wish  of  my  Sove- 
reign, and  the  hope  that  this  might  be  already  fulfilled 
made  my  tongue  forget  itself." 

The  eyes  of  all  present  fixed  inquiringly  upon  the 
young  hero,  who,  with  graceful  embarrassment,  thus 
spoke :  ''  It  is  true,  the  Emperor,  during  my  last  at- 
tendance in  his  Imperial  camp,  had  the  excessive  gra- 
ciousness  to  make  me  a  Duke.  My  good  fortune  so 
ordered  it,  that  in  one  of  our  actions,  some  horsemen 
of  the  enemy,  who  had  dared  to  attack  the  sacred  per- 
son of  our  Sovereign,  fled  away  just  as  I  arrived  at  the 
spot" 

The  Count,  at  Hildegardis'  request,  circumstantially 
related  this  heroic  achievement ;  and  it  came  to  light. 
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tbal  E<]wb1<1  bad  nut  only  tiaved  the  Enijitror  from  the 

üt danger;  but  Ukewisp.Hbortly  afterward* 

uigeil,  and,  in  tbe  cool  daring  spirit  of  a  general, 

victunoual^  fought,  tile  main  battle  irliicb  decided  tlia 

Astonisbment  at  firet  held  every  one  inut«  ;  and  be- 
fore tbe  congratulalioiiB  could  begin,  Hildegardis  turn* 
ed  to  Edwald,  and  wid,  in  a  low  voice,  wbich,  how- 
ever, iji  the  silence,  wm  beard  by  all :  "  The  nobi« 
Comit  has  expressed  tile  wish  of  my  Imperial  uncle  ; 
and  I  now  conceal  it  no  lon^r,  my  heart's  wiah  is  tbe 
some.     I  am  Duke  Edwald's  bride." 

With  tbis,  she  held  out  I«  him  ber  fair  right  hand ; 
And  all  present  waited  only  fur  his  taking  it,  to  break 
fortli  in  loud  approval.  But  Edwald  did  not  do  as  tbey 
expected ;  on  tlie  contrary,  be  sank  ou  hii  luiee  befon 
the  Princess,  saying  :  "  God  forbid  that  the  lofty  Hil- 
dt^ardis  should  ever  recall  a  word  which  she  ha«  so- 
lemnly spoken  before  dames  and  kni^ts.  To  no  van- 
qaished  nian,  yuu  said,  coul<l  the  hand  of  the  Empe* 
ror'a  niece  belong  i  and  there  stands  tlie  noble  Dauish 
knight  trotla,  my  conqneror." 

Hildegardis  tunwd  hastily  aw&y  with  a  slight  blush, 
and  hid  her  eye»  ;  and  while  Edwald  rose,  it  neeniMl 
as  if  u  tear  ran  over  bis  cheek. 

Clanging  in  bis  arntuar,  Froda  stepl  into  tlie  middle 
of  the  hidl,  and  exdainied :  "  1  declare  my  late  victory 
over  Dnke  Edwald  in  be  ]iure  acndent,  and  agkin 
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chaUenge  tin  knighUy  liero  into  the  tilts  to-momnr«" 
And  so  saying,  he  thrtw  down  his  iron  ganntlet»  and 
it  rang  on  the  floor. 

But  Edwald  did  not  rise  to  liftiu  On  the  contrary, 
a  deep  blush  of  anger  glowed  on  his  cheeks,  his  eyes 
glanced  indignantly,  so  that  yon  woald  scarcely  !»▼• 
recognised  him  for  the  same  person ;  and  after  a  panse^ 
he  said :  <<  Noble  knight,  Sir  Froda,  if  I  erred  towards 
yon,  we  are  now  eyen.  How  conld  yon,  a  hero  glorions- 
ly  wounded  of  two  sword-cnts,  challenge  a  healthy  nan 
to-monvw  into  the  lists,  if  yon  did  not  despise  him  ?** 

**  Findon  me,  Dnke,*'  answered  Froda,  somewhat 
pot  to  shame,  but  in  all  cheerfolness ;  <<  I  spoke  toe 
fast.     Not  till  my  complete  core  do  I  challenge  yoo*" 

Then  Edwald  joyfully  lifted  the  gauntlet;  again 
knelt  down  before  Hildegardis,  who,  turning  away  her 
fBCBi  held  him  out  her  fair  right  hand  to  kiss;  and 
then,  arm  in  arm  with  his  high  Danish  friend,  he  walk» 
ed  out  of  the  hall. 


CHAP.  xin. 

While  Freda's  cure  was  proceeding,  Edwald,  im- 
patient till  it  were  completed,  went  out  now  and  then, 
while  the  evening  was  darkening  down  deep  and  silent 
over  him,  and  walked  on  the  flowery  terrace  under  Hil- 
degardis* window,  singing  graceful  little  dainty  songs, 
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which  tbe  lumdens  of  the  PrinceM  learned  fntni  him, 
anil  often  repeated. 

Aboul  this  time  il  happened,  that  one  night  when  the 
friends  were  together,  a  man  who  oi^mpied  the 
post  of  Writer  to  llie  old  Dnke,  Hildegardia'  guardian, 
and  who  reckoned  liioiHelfa  very  knowing  person,  pud 
them  a  visit :  for  the  purpose,  aa  he  said,  of  making 
them  nn  hnmhie  proposal. 

'I'he  short  account  of  the  buaineas  was  this :  That  a» 
it  was  impossible  for  Froda  to  do  any  good  with  Tic- 
tory,  he  shoultl  take  his  opportunity,  in  the  approach- 
ing TonmampDt,  and  quietly  fall  from  his  horae  ;  in 
which  wise,  he  might  with  certainty  secure  to  liia  cotn- 
panion  the  hand  of  the  hride,  and  at  the  «aue  üni« 
gratify  the  Imperial  will,  a  thing  that  could  not  hut 
tont  to  good  profit  for  himself  in  many  senses. 

At  this  the  two  fiieiida  in  the  first  place  laughed 
very  heartily  together  ;  then  Froda  stepl  up  to  the 
Writer,  and  «aid,  with  great  seriousness :  "  Thee,  little 
mannikin,  tlie  old  Oidie,  if  he  knew  thy  foolish  talk«.  , 
would,  in  all  likelihood,  pack  out  of  his  » 
once  to  mention  the  Imperial  will.  But  there  is  a  pr^l 
verb  you  must  get  by  heart : 


When  kuighl  xiili  knight  bath  tode  tothc  ItM, 
The  time  it  gone  fat  uUüugof  je«t>( 
,^     When  knight  on  knight  in  tht  count  niiut  dath. 
No  king  or  kmrt  cui  sUj  the  elmih  ; 
And  «ho  poka  his  noae  in  tbdi  koightlj  fVay, 
He  hu  wlih'il  hti  no»  fimi  diat  houi  good.d*)'- 
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'^Andsoyoarserraiityworthyflirl  And  a«nire  your- 
self tluit  Edwald  and  I  wiU  run  at  one  anotbw  in  tmth 
of  heart,  with  all  the  force  that  is  in  us.*' 

The  Writer  yaniahed  from  the  chamber  in  no  small 
haste;  and  it  is  said  that  even  next  morning  he  looked 
exeeedingly  jnle. 


CHAP.  XIV. 

Soon  after  this,  Froda  had  recovered ;  the  comve 
was  again  made  ready  as  before,  only  that  it  was  en- 
circled by  even  a  greater  multitude  of  people ;  and,  in 
the  freshness  of  the  clear  dewy  morning,  the  two  he- 
roes rode  out  solemnly  together  to  the  battle. 

'<  Good  Edwald,"  said  Froda,  in  a  low  voice  by  the 
way,  ^  prepare  thyself  beforehand ;  for  this  time,  too, 
the  victory  wiU  not  be  thine.  On  that  red  shining 
cloud  stands  Aslauga.'* 

<<  May  be,"  replied  Edwald,  with  a  still  smile ;  «  but, 
under  the  wreaths  of  her  gold  bower,  Hildegardis  is 
already  beaming,  and  to-day  is  even  there  before  us.** 

The  knights  took  their  places ;  the  trumpets  called, 
the  course  began ;  and  truly  Froda*s  prediction  seemed 
about  to  be  fulfilled  ;  for  as  they  rushed  together,  Ed- 
wald tottered  in  his  seat,  so  that  he  let  go  the  bridle, 
caught  the  mane  with  both  hands,  and  not  without 
great  labour  recovered  his  position ;  whilst  his  wild 
white  horse  scoured  over  the  ground  with  ungovem- 
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able  spring.  Hililegardi«  aina  seemed  tu  waver  at  this 
ni^t,  hut  the  youth  at  last  tamed  hin  «t«ed,  and  tlie 
second  course  began. 

Froda  shot  along  the  ground  like  a  thiuiderl>oh ;  all 
thonght  that  the  Dnke's  victor)'  wu  utterly  hopeltiM. 
But  just  at  the  instant  of  meeting,  thi>  bold  Danish 
horse  reared  on  end  aa  if  frightened  ;  the  rider  strayed, 
his  spear  went  hy  without  hitting,  and  under  Edwald'n 
firm  charge,  both  steed  and  kni^t  rushed  rlsnging  to 
the  ground,  and  lay  tliere  att  if  stupified. 

Edivald  now  did  aa  Froda  had  done  a  short  time  be- 
fore. In  knightly  wise,  he  continued  for  a  space  mu- 
tiouless  on  the  spot,  as  if  waiting  whether  any  other 
adversary  would  dispute  the  victory  with  bim  :  tb«n 
he  sprang  from  his  horse,  and  flew  to  the  help  of  bis 
prostrated  friend. 

Eagerly  he  laboured  to  dr«w  him  from  beneath  his 
horse  ;  and,  ere  long,  Froda  regained  his  senses,  extri- 
cated himself,  and  also  plut-ke<l  up  his  steed.  Then  he 
raised  his  visor,  and  smiled  on  his  conqueror  with  a 
face  of  warm  friendliness,  though  it  was  somewhat 
pale.  The  latter  bowed  humbly,  nlnoot  bashfully,  and 
said  :  "  Thon,  my  hero,  thrown  I  And  by  me  I  I  uii- 
demand  it  not." 

''  She  herself  wished  it,"  answerrd  Froda,  Hniliiif[. 
"  But  come  now  to  ihy  lofty  bride," 

In  loud  triamph  shouted  the  people,  low  homed  ihr 
kuifchts  and  ladies,  as  the  old  Duke  now  advanced 
with  tbr  lovely  pair,  aiuj  M  hia  biddhigi  nncUr  ihr 
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wrealbs  of  the  gold  bower,  they  fell  into  each  odierVi 
amifl  with  soft  blushing. 

That  same  day  they  were  solemnly  wedded  in  tho 
chiqpe]  of  the  Castle,  seeing  Froda  had  so  wished  it.  A 
ÜBT  joomey,  he  said,  into  another  country,  was  at  haadl 
for  him ;  and  he  conld  wish  so  mnch  to  be  present  at 
the  noptiala  of  his  friend  before  departing. 


CHAP.  XV. 

The  tapers  were  flaming  clear  in  the  arched  halls  of 
the  Castle ;  Hildegardis  had  jost  quitted  the  arm  of 
her  lord,  to  lead  off  a  dance  with  the  old  Duke,  when 
Edwald  beckoned  to  his  brother-in-arms,  and  both 
walked  out  into  the  moonshiny  garden. 

**  Ah  I  Froda,  my  high,  lordly  hero,"  said  Edwald, 
after  some  pause ;  <'  wert  thou  but  as  happy  as  1 1  But 
thy  look,  earnest  and  thoughtful,  fixes  on  the  ground ;  or 
glows  impatient  skyward.  It  were  unspeakable  if  thon 
hadst  really  home  a  secret  longing  in  thy  heart  for  Hil- 
degardis ;  and  I,  foolish  boy,  had  now,  favoured  in  so 
incomprehensible  a  manner,  stept  in  thy  way."  ' 

<<  Be  at  ease,  good  Edkin,"  smiled  the-  Danish  he- 
ro. <<  On  the  word  of  a  knight,  my  thinking  and  long- 
ing is  for  another  than  thy  fair  Hildegardis.  Aslauga'a 
glancing  gold  figure  beams  in  my  heart  more  bright 
than  ever.    But  hear  what  I  have  to  tell  thee. 

<<  At  the  instant  when  we  met  in  the  course»-  0> 
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had  I  words  to  express  it ! — I  wan  overflowed,  ovsr- 
shooe,  dazzled,  blinded  by  Asiatic's  gpid  lock«,  whic^ 
waving  rotind  me  ;  and  my  noble  horse  mnsl 
have  seen  ihein  too ;  for  1  felt  how  he  reared  and  started 
under  me.  Thee  1  no  longer  saw.  the  world  no  long- 
er ;  notliing  but  Aslaugia'a  &fi|rel  (mh  close  by  me,  smi- 
ling, blooming  hlce  a  flower  in  the  sea  of  BDoshioe  which 
floated  rotind  it.  My  Mnses  Tailed  me ;  I  knew  not 
where  I  was  till  thou  wert  lifting  me  from  beneath  the 
horse ;  and  then,  too,  in  great  joy,  1  saw  that  it  was  her 
own  kind  will  which  had  struck  me  to  tlie  grouud.  But 
a  strange  exhaustion  lay  over  me.  far  more  than  the  mere 
tall  could  have  caused ;  and  1,  at  the  samp  time,  fell 
as  if  ray  raistreiss  mast,  of  a  surety,  soon  send  me  fortb 
on  a  far  mission.  1  hastened  to  my  chamber  to  rest, 
anil  immediately  a  deep  Hlt^ep  fell  on  me.  Then  came 
Aslauf^  to  my  dreams,  more  royally  adorned  than 
evvr  ;  she  entered,  sat  down  by  the  head  of  my  coach, 
and  said :  '  Hast«,  array  tliee  in  all  the  pump  of  thy 
silver  armour,  for  tbou  art  not  a  marriage  guest  only, 
thou  art  also  the '  And  before  the  word  was  spo- 
ken, she  hod  melted  away  like  a  ilream  ;  and  1  fell 
great  hn.>>Ie  to  liilfil  her  command,  and  was  n«joiced  in 
lieon.  But  now,  even  in  the  middle  of  t)ie  festival,  I 
seem  to  myself  so  solitary  as  I  never  was  before,  and 
cannot  cease  thinking  what  the  unBnislwd  spef  cli  of  niy>  . 
mistress  could  have  meant." 

"  Tbou  art  of  far  hi^r  soul,  Frodn,  tliaii  I," 
Edwald,  after  a  Hhorl  silence  :  "  and  I  ciunot  «iniri 
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thee  in  tby  joys.  Tell  me,  however,  has  a  deep  sad» 
nefls  never  seised  thee,  that  thon  shoaldst  serve  so 
distant  a  mistress;  alas  I  a  mistress  who  is  almost 
ever  hidden  from  thee  ?" 

^  No,  Edwald ;  not  so,"  answered  Froda,  with  eyes 
gleaming  rapture.  ^^  I  know  still  that  she  despises  not 
my  service ;  nay,  there  are  times  when  die  deigns  to 
show  herself  before  me.  O  I  I  am  a  happy,  too  happy 
knight  and  singer." 

**  And  yet  thy  silence  to-day,  thy  troubled  nra- 
smg? 

<<  Not  troubled,  dear  Edkin ;  but  so  inward,  so  deep 
from  the  heart,  and  so  strangely  unaccountable,  with- 
aL  But  this,  too,  like  everything  I  feel  or  encounter, 
comes  all  from  the  words  and  commands  of  Aslauga. 
How  can  it  ftdl,  then,  to  be  something  beautiful,  and 
to  lead  to  some  high  mark  ?" 

A  squire,  who  had  hastened  after  them,  gave  notice 
that  the  ducal  bridegroom  was  staid  for  in  the  torch- 
dance  ;  and  Edwald,  in  returning,  desired  his  friend  to 
take  his  place  in  the  stately  ceremony  next  to  him  and 
Hildegardis.     Froda  assented,  with  a  friendly  nod. 


CHAP.  XVI. 

The  horns  and  hautboys  were  already  raising  their 
stately  tones :  Edwald  hastened  to  offer  his  hand  to  his 
fiur  bride  ;  and  whilst  he  walked  with  her  to  the  mid- 
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(Ue  of  tbe  gay  floor,  Frcxla  was  requesting  of  the  noble 
dame  nearest  bim,  not  hceilinp  farther  who  she  wBfl,  to 
rite  with  him  for  the  torch-daoce  ;  and,  on  her  consent, 
the  two  took  tliejr  placu  next  the  manied  pair. 

But  what  were  his  feelings  when  a  light  began  to 
gleam  from  his  partner,  before  which  the  torch  in  hi» 
left  hand  lost  its  brightness  I  Scarcely  did  he  dare,  in 
sweet  awe-ctiuck  hope,  to  turn  his  eyes  on  the  dame  : 
and  when  al  last  be  did  ko,  his  boldest  wishes  and 
longing«  were  fulfilled.  Adorned  in  a  shining  bridal- 
crown  of  precious  stones,  A slanga,  in  «olemn  loveli- 
neei,  wasdancing  beside  him,  and  beaming  on  hint  from 
amid  the  sonny  splendour  of  her  gold  hair,  with  enrap- 
turing looks. 

The  amazed  spectatora  could  not  torn  an  eye  from 
tbe  myBleriouN  pair  :  tbe  hero  in  his  silver  mail,  with 
the  uplifted  torch  in  hu  hand,  pacing  on,  eame«  and 
joyful,  with  measured  tread  :  his  miHtrewi  beside  him, 
rather  floating  than  stepping,  and  from  her  golden  locka 
raying  forth  snch  brightness,  that  you  might  have 
tbonght  the  day  was  peering  iti  through  the  night ;  and 
where  a  look  could  penetrate  throagh  all  this  beamy 
glory  to  her  face,  entrancing  heart  and  sense  wilb  tbe 
imutterabty  blissfnt  smile  of  her  eye«  and  mouth. 

Towards  the  end  of  the  daDc«,  she  bent  lowarcU 
Froda,  and  whispered  with  a  kind,  trustful  air :  and 
with  the  last  tones  of  tlm  boTTis  and  hantlioys,  she  had 
diuppeared. 
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question  the  Northman  about  his  partner ;  Hildegardis 
did  not  seem  to  have  observed  her.  Bnt  shortly  before 
the  end  of  the  festival,  fkiwald  approached  his  friend, 
and  asked  in  a  whisper  v  *^  Was  it  —  ?" — "  Yes,  dear 
yoath,"  answered  Froda,  **  thy  marriage-dance  has  been 
glorified  by  the  presence  of  the  purest  beauty  that  was 
ever  teen  in  my  land.  Ah  I  and  if  I  understood  her 
whisper  ri^tly,  thou  shalt  not  any  more  behold  me 
sighing  and  languishing  on  this  clayey  Earth.  But  I 
dare  scarcely  hope  it.  Now,  good  night,  dear  Edkin, 
good  night.    So  soon  as  I  may,  I  will  tell  thee  all.** 


CHAP.  XVII. 

Light,  gay  morning  dreams  were  still  flitting  round 
Edwald*s  head ;  when  all  at  one«  he  thought  a  clear 
splendour  shone  over  him.  He  remembered  Aslauga ; 
but  it  was  Froda,  whose  gold  helm  of  locks  was  now 
beaming  with  a  no  less  sunny  brightness  than  Aslauga'ft 
flowing  hair.  *<Ha,"  thought  Edwald  in  his  dream, 
**  how  has  my  beloved  brother  grown  so  fair  I'*  And 
Froda  said  to  him  :  <<  I  will  sing  thee  somewhat,  Ed- 
kin  ;  low,  quite  low,  that  Hildegardis  may  not  awaken. 
Listen  to  me : 

''*'  She  came  in  her  brigbtneas,  fair  as  day. 
To  where  in  bin  sleep  ber  iruc  Knight  lay : 
She  held  in  her  small  and  ligbt-whiie  hand. 
A  plaything,  a  glancing  moon.gold  band  ; 
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Sh>  wniad  il  «bout  hii  hair  tad  her  own, 
SÜH  üngiog  the  while  :  We  tvo  are  one  1 
All  louod  them  (he  world  lay  poor  uid  dim 
She  mounts  in  hor  ihecn  »lofl  with  him  ; 
He  atDod  in  agarden  nwetiand  bright. 
The  Angeh>  do  name  il  i  Land  of  Light." 


k 


So  finely  thou  boat  never  id  tliy  life  eUDg  before," 
said  the  drpaming  youth. 

"  Thftt  I  well  believe,  Eilkiii,"  saiil  Froda,  Bmiüog, 
and  vaniitlied. 

Bat  £dwa]<l  coutinued  (b^aniing,  dresming ;  aiid 
many  other  vuions  paswd  before  him,  all  of  a  loTely 
cast,  though  he  could  not  recollect  tliein,  when  far  id 
the  morning  he  opened  hia  amiling  eyes.  Froda  and  hia 
inyetcrious  aong  alone  stood  clear  before  lua  memory-. 
He  now  law  well  tliat  his  friend  was  dead ;  bnl  be  »or- 
rowed  not  because  of  it  in  Ids  mind,  feeling,  as  be  did. 
that  the  pure  heart  of  the  hero  and  smger  coold  no- 
where find  its  proper  joy,  save  in  the  Land  of  Light, 
in  blissfal  commtinion  with  the  high  spiHis  of  the  an- 
cient time.  He  glided  softly  trom  his  sleeping  Hilde* 
ganiis,  into  the  cliamber  of  the  departed.  He  wan  ly- 
ing on  his  bed  of  rest,  almost  as  beautifa)  as  he  had 
looked  in  the  vision  ;  and  Uie  ypld  helmet  on  hi»  head 
was  eolwisled  in  a  wondroun,  beaming  lock  of  hair. 
Then  Edwald  made  a  fair  shady  grave  on  consecrata4i 
ground  ;  summoned  the  Castle  Ctiaplain,  and  i 
help  interred  in  it  his  Iierolr  l'ro<lti. 

Ab  he  reUuned,  Hildeganlis  awoke.    Astonished  ri 
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his  look  of  solemn,  humble  cheerfolnessy  she  inquired 
where  he  had  been,  and  with  a  smile  he  answered :  <<  I 
have  been  bfuying  the  body  of  my  beloved  Froda,  who 
has  last  night  passed  away  to  his  gold-haired  mistress/* 
Thereupon  he  told  Hildegardis  the  whole  history  of 
Aslauga's  Knight ;  and  continued  in  undisturbed  mild 
joy,  though  for  some  time  after  this,  a  little  stiller  than 
formerly. 

He  was  often  to  be  found  sitting  at  his  friend's  grave, 
singing  this  little  song  to  his  cithern : 

A8lauga*8  Knight, 

Fair  'a  the  dance 

Where  Angels  glance. 

And  stars  do  sound  the  measure  ! 

On  earthly  fight. 

Through  change  and  chance. 

To  guide  us  right. 

Sold  down  thy  light. 

Thy  heart's  undying  treasure  ! 


END  OF  VOLUME  FIRST. 
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Ludwig  Tieck,  bom  at  Berlin,  on  the  Slst  of  May, 
1773,  is  known  to  the  world  only  as  a  Man  of  Lettrra, 
having  never  held  any  public  station,  or  followed  any 
profemion,  except  that  of  anthorahip.  Of  lii«  private 
hiiitory  tbe  critics  and  newa-hnnlers  of  his  own  coun- 
try cotnplün  that  they  liave  little  information  ;  a  defi- 
ciency which  may  arise  in  part  from  the  circumstance, 
that  till  of  late  years,  though  from  the  fir^t  admired  by 
the  Patriüana  of  his  native  literature,  be  has  stood  in 
no  bigb  farour,  and  of  (.-ourse  awakened  do  great  cnri- 
OMty,  among  the  reading  Plda  ;  and  may  indicate,  at 
tbe  «une  time,  that  in  his  walk  and  conversation,  ibere 
ia  little  wonderful  tu  be  discovered. 

Hia  literary  life  he  began  at  Berlin,  in  his  twenty- 
•econd  year,  by  tbe  publication  of  three  novels,  follow- 
ing each  other  in  qnick  succession :  Abdailah,  William 
Laveä,  aad  Peter  Leberrec/U.  These  work*  found  small 
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patronage  at  their  first  appearance,  and  are  still  regard- 
etl  as  iiiiniature  product«  of  tun  genius  ;  llio  opening  of 
a  I'louJy,  as  wi^l)  a»  ferrid  dawn ;  lielokening  a  day  tif 
Hlron^  beat,  and  perhaps  at  last,  of  serene  brigLineM.  J 
A  gloomy  tragic  spirit  is  Raid  to  reign  thron^hont  aUfl 
of  them ;  the  image  uf  a  high  pa««ioaate  mind,  scorn-     f 
ing  the  base  and  the  false,  rather  thaa  accoinpli»bb)C 
llie  good  and  the  tme ;  in  rapt  eamestneBB  "  interro- 
gating Fate,"  and  receiving  no  answer  but  the  echo  u( 
ita  own  questions  reverberated  from  the  dead  walls  of 
its  vast  and  lone  imprisoninent. 

In  thin  stage  of  apiritual  progreN«,  where  so  toany 
not  otherwise  nngifted  minds  at  length  paitifnily  con- 
tent themselves  to  take  up  their  permanent  aimde,  where 
onr  own  noble  and  hapleas  Hymn  |>enshed  from  aniont; 
ns  at  tlie  instant  when  his  deliverance  neeDteil  at  hand, 
it  was  nut  Tii'ck's  ill  fortune  to  continue  too  long.  Mis 
Popular  Talet,  pnMiitbpd  in  1707,  as  an  appendage  to 
hi«  last  novel,  under  the  title  of  Pritn-  LAherrfehts 
VoUttmährchen,  already  indicate  that  he  lia<l  worked 
his  way  tluvugh  thes«  baleful  shades  into  s  calmer  and 
■uunier  elevabon  ;  from  which,  luid  happily  withonl 
loukingat  the  world  thnmgh  a  painted  gluts  uf  any  «orl. 
hg  bad  Ifegun  to  m«  tint  iherv  wer«  things  to  Im>  b«^• 
lieved.  hk  well  us  iliinL;s  Ui  lie  denied  ;  ihinga  la  Ixt  to- 
yed Biul  furn-tiriled,  a»  well  nit  lIutigH  to  he  Imred  and 
Iruddeii  under  foot.  The  active  and  positive  of  (><u>H> 
Dew  was  dis)ilaciug  the  iinmin  and  turmrntiog  nog*> 
live  :  and  wortiiy  feelin^-n  weiv  now  to  lir'  Inui 


into  tbeir  only  proper  laniniagF,  wortliy  n 
Tiet^k'ti  miixl,  all  CiuoUnEss,  all  that  was  noble  or  ex- 
cellent in  Nature,  seems  to  lave  irombineil  itself  under 
the  image  of  Poetic  Beauty;  to  theim^c«  and  defence 
of  which  he  has  ever  since  unweariedly  deroted  his 
gifts  ftn<l  his  days. 

These  l'oUmtöArcAen  are  of  the  most  varied  natnre : 
sombre,  pathetic,  fantastic,  satirical ;  bnt  all  pervaded 
by  a  warm,  genial  houI,  which  accoutmoiUteB  itself 
with  eqnal  aptitnde  tu  the  gravest  or  the  ^yest  fwm. 
A  soft  abandance,  a  aimple  and  kindly  but  often  so- 
lemn majesty  is  in  them  :  wondrous  sliapes,  full  of 
meaning,  move  over  the  scene,  true  modem  denizens  of 
the  old  Foirytand ;  low  tones  of  plaintireness  or  ftwe 
6it  round  ua;  or  a  starry  splendour  twinkles  down 
from  the  immeoHinihle  depths  of  Ni^ht. 

It  is  by  this  work,  as  revised  and  perfected  long  af- 
terwaitb,  that  we  now  purpose  introducing  Tieck  to 
the  notice  of  the  English  reader :  it  was  by  this  also 
that  he  wae  introduced  to  the  notice  of  his  country- 
men. Peter  Leberrec/Us  Volfumährelien  was  reviewed 
by  Augusi  Wilhelm  Schlegel,  in  the  Jena  LiUeratur- 
aeitunff;  and  its  author,  for  the  first  time,  bruaght  un- 
der the  eye  of  the  world  as  a  man  of  rich  endowment«, 
and  in  the  fair  way  for  turning  thom  to  proper  account. 
To  the  body  of  the  world,  liowever,  this  piece  of  news 
was  surprising  rather  than  delightful ;  for  Tieck's  merits 
of  a  kind  to  split  tbe  cars  of  the  groundlings, 
and  his  maimer  »f  producing  them  was  ill  calculated  to 
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cAncillat«  a  kind  hparin^,  Schüler  and  Goethe  were 
at  thia  time  silent,  or  occupied  with  History  and  Pltilo- 
sophy:  Tieck  belonged  not  to  the  eiisiing  poetic  guild  ; 
and,  far  from  noUciling  admission,  be  had  not  scrupled, 
in  the  most  pleasant  fashion,  to  inform  the  crsftsmen 
tliat  their  great  Diana  was  a  dumb  idol,  and  their  sil- 
ver ulirin  es  an  unprofitable  thing.  Among  these  Volki- 
mähreheii,  one  of  the  most  pominent  is  Der  Gestie- 
felte Kater,  a  dramatised  version  of  Pass  in  Boots  ,■ 
under  the  grotesque  mask  of  which,  he  had  Uoghed 
with  his  whole  henrt,  in  a  true  Aristophauic  rein,  at 
the  actual  aspect  of  literature ;  and  without  mingling 
his  satire  with  personalities,  or  any  other  false  ingre- 
dient, had  rained  it  like  a  quiet  shower  of  volcanit! 
ashes  on  the  cant  of  IJlamination,  the  cant  of  SenHibi- 
lity,  the  cant  of  Criticism,  and  the  many  other  rants  of 
tlutt  shallow  time,  tilt  the  gum-flower  products  of  the 
poetic  garden  hung  draggled  and  black  under  their  un- 
kindly coating,  in  another  conntry.  at  another  day,  the 
drama  of  Pvxs  in  Roots  may  justly  be  supposed  to  ap- 
pear with  enfeebled  influences  :  yet  even  i«  a  «Irunger 
there  is  not  wanting  a  feast  of  broad  joyous  humour  in 
this  strange  phantfiämagortM,  where  pit  and  ntu^.  tind 
inan  and  animal,  and  earth  and  air,  are  jumbled  in 
confusion  wonic  confnundnl,  nncl  the  copious,  kind, 
ruddy  light  of  true  mirth  nvershines  nud  whtiuh  the 
whole. 

This  Whal-d'ye-call-it  of  Ptts»  im  Boot»  wu,  as  ft    ^ 
werp,  the  kcy>not«  which  for  several  year»  delcrtniM 
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tba  lone  of  Tieck's  literary  enterpriaes.  The  BHine  spi- 
rit Uvea  in  bb  VerAehrU  Well,  (WorM  Turned  Topity- 
tnrry),  a  drama  uf  similar  »tmctnre,  whieb  accom- 
panied  the  former;  in  iiis  tale  of  Zerbino,  or  the  Tour 
hi  tairch  of  Tcute,  which  soon  followed  it ;  and  in 
nuiuerone  parodies  and  lighter  pieces  which  lie  gave 
to  the  world  in  his  Poetic  Journal;  the  second  and  last 
volume  of  which  periodical  contains  his  LeUert  on 
Shaktpeart,  incnlcating  the  same  doctrines,  in  a  gra- 
ver shape.  About  this  time,  after  a  ahort  residence  in 
Hambunrh,  where  he  had  married,  he  remof-ed  his  abode 
to  Jena;  a  change  which  confirmed  liim  in  his  literary 
tendencies,  and  facilitated  the  attainment  of  their  ob- 
jects. It  was  here  that  he  became  acijuainted  with  tlie 
two  Schlegels ;  and,  at  the  »ame  time,  with  their  friend 
Novalis,  a  yonng  man  of  n  pare,  warm,  and  benignant 
genius,  whose  6ne  spirit  die<l  in  its  first  blossoming, 
and  whose  posthnmnua  works  it  was,  ere  long,  the  me- 
lancholy task  of  Tieck,  and  tlte  younger  Schlegel,  to 
pubtish  under  their  siiperintendanre.  With  Wackenro- 
der  of  Berlin,  a  person  of  kindred  mind  with  Novalis, 
and  kindred  fortune  alao,  having  died  very  early,  Tieck 
was  already  acquainted  and  anited  ;  for  he  had  co-ope- 
rated in  the  Herzentergiestimgen  eine»  eintetmen  Kith 
iterbrvder»,  an  elegant  and  impressive  work  on  picto> 
rial  art,  and  Wackenroder's  chief  performance. 

Hiese  young  men  sympathised  completely  in  their 
critical  ideas  with  Tieck ;  and  each  was  labouring  in  his 
own  sphere  to  disseminate  them,  and  reduce  (hem  to 
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practice.  Their  cnclcavotin,  it  would  seem,  Inve 
pered  ;  for,  in  colloquial  lit(.'rtiry  liiHloiy,  tbis  ^riftdAj 
cin<iuefi>il,  often  it  is  uDJy  llie  trefuil  of  Tieck  ond  llvj 
tWü  Sclilegüls,  have  the  credit,  which  waa  long  tbft-j 
hlBUie,  of  fonnding  n  NtMv  Sdioot  of  Poetry,  by  wl 
the  Old  School,  first  fired  upon  in  the  GutiefrUe  ~ 
and  ever  afterwards  aseailed,  without  iotenniBsion,  fay: 
eloquence  and  ridicnlc,  argument  and  entreaty,  wi 
length  dbplaced  and  hunted  out  of  bdng ;  or,  like 
tridge  the  Antrolt^ef ,  reduced  to  a  life  which  coidd  b*'] 
proved  to  be  no  life. 

Of  this  New  School,  which  has  been  the  subject  if< 
much  niiwiae  talk,  and  of  much  not  very  wise  writing: 
we  cannot  here  attempt  to  offer  any  suitable  dcscriptia% 
ht  less  any  jiut  estimate.  One  tlung  may  be  remul» 
ed,  that  the  epithet  School  seems  to  describe  the  c 
with  little  propriety.  Thai  since  the  be^nning  of 
preHetit  century,  a  great  change  has  taken  place 
German  Uternture,  is  plün  enough,  without  comment 
tators ;  but  that  it  was  effected  by  three  young  men, 
living  in  the  little  town  of  Jena,  is  not  by  any  mcau» 
■o  plain.  The  critical  principles  of  Tieck  and  tW 
Sdilegels  had  already  been  set  forth,  in  the  form 
at  precept  and  prohibition,  and  with  all  tlie  aids  of 
loBophic  depth  and  epigrammatic  eniphaain,  by  iIm 
united  inindu  of  Goethe  and  Schiller,  in  tlie  Honn  «nd 
Xenien.  The  deTelui>ement  and  practical  aiiplication 
i)f  tlie  doctrine  i«  all  tJiftt  pertains  to  ihese  reputed 
foujideni  uf  ilie  »cci.     But  ucilher  can  tliu  cluoge  b* 
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uid  to  have  originat««!  with  Scliiller  and  Goethi! ;  for 
it  ia  a  change  origriiiaiiii^  not  in  inüiviiliuLls,  bat  iu  uni- 
venal  circnrastwices,  and  belougs  not  tu  Germany,  but 
to  Europe.  Among  ounelvei,  for  instance,  within  the 
last  thirty  years,  who  hau  mit  lifted  up  his  voice  with 
doable  vigour  iu  praiiie  of  SliakRpeare  and  Kat 
vtlnperation  of  French  taste  and  French  philosophy  ? 
Whu  has  not  heard  of  the  glories  of  old  Enghsh  lile- 
ratare  ;  the  wesltli  of  Queen  Flüeabetb's  age  ;  i)ie  pe- 
nury of  Queen  Anne's  ;  and  the  inquiry  whether  Pop« 
was  B  poet  ?  A  Kiniitar  leiuper  is  breaking  out  in  Francs 
itself,  hermetically  sealed  as  that  country  geemcil  to  be 
against  all  foreigu  inflnencea ;  and  doubt«  are  beginning 
to  be  entertained,  and  eren  expressed,  about  Corneille 
and  tlie  Three  Uoitie«.  It  seems  to  be  substantially 
the  same  tiling  which  baa  occurred  in  Germany,  and  been 
attributed  to  Tieck  and  hie  associates :  only,  that  tlie 
revolution,  which  ia  here  proceeding,  and  in  France 
commencing,  appears  in  Uermauy  tu  be  completed. 
Iia  results  have  there  been  embodied  in  elaborate  laws, 
and  profound  systems  have  been  promulgated  and  ac- 
cepte«! ;  whereas  with  us,  in  past  years,  there  has  been 
as  it  were  a  Literary  Anarchy  ;  for  tlic  I^iudects  of 
Blair  and  Bosau  arc  obsolete  or  abrogated,  but  no  Dew 
code  Mippliea  tlu^ir  place;  and,  aullior  and  critic,  each 
HiugH  or  say»  lliat  wliidi  is  right  in  his  own  eyes.  Fur 
the  principle»  of  Gt-rman  Poetics,  we  can  only  refer 
the  render  lu  the  treatises  of  Kant,  tichiller,  Itlcbter, 
the  Sclilegcli),  and  tlicir  uuuiy  cuj<yiats  and  expouton  ; 
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with  the  promise  that  his  labour  will  be  liard,  bat  a 
anrenarded  by  a  plenteous  harvest  of  results,  i 
whether  they  be  doubted,  lienied,  or  believed,  he  b 
find  no  trivial  or  unprofitable  subject  for  bis  c 
platiou. 

These  doctrines  of   taste,  which   Heck  embrscsA  I 
erery  opportunity  of  enforcing  as  a  critic,  he  did  n 
ftiil  diliirently  to  exemplify  in  practice  ;  as  a  long  a 
rapid  series  of  poetical  performances  lies  bef<H*e  t 
world  to  attest.  Of  these,  his  Genoveva,  a  play  g- 
ed  on  the  legend  of  that  Saint,  appears  to  be  n 
ed  as  his   master-piec«  hy  the   best  judges;  t 
Fram  Stemthalda  Wanderuitgen,  the  fictitious  \ 
tory  of  a  Student  of  Painting,  was  more  relished  I 
others  ;  and,  as  a  critic  tells  us,  "  here  and  there  aim 
voice  might  be  even  heard  voting  that  this  novel  eqtn 
ied  Ffi/^/miUeu^er;  the  peaceful  clearness  ofw 
however  nowise  attained,  but  only,  with  visible 
«trove  to  imitate."   In  this  lagt  work  he  was  assisted  by 
W&ckenro<ler.  At  an  earlier  period,  he  bad  come  forth, 
as  H  translator,  with  a  new  version  of  Dtm  Quixote :  he 
nowappearudalsott9Beammenttit<)r,withBWorkentitle(l'  <| 
Mmnelieder  aiu  rkm  Sehmahuchf»  Zeitalter  ( Mia 
atrelay  of  tlw  Swabian  Era),  published  si  Berlin 
1803  ;  with  au  alile  Preface,  explaiiiins^  the  relation  o 
these  poets  to  Pelran-a  and  th«  Tronbadours.  In  1804, 
lie  sent  out  his  Knirer  Octovianwi.  a  stiiry  \vhich,  liko 
the  other  works  nieiitioneil  in  tlii«  pHratnuph,  1  Ha»e 
never  seen,  but  tvliich  1  find  pruM^d  by  hi^  inuntrymn  ^ 
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in  so  Tery  intelligible  terras,  aa  "  a  fair  revival  of  the  old 
Mährdiftt  (Traditionary  Tale) ;  in  which,  however, 
the  poet  moves  freely,  and  has  completed  the  cycle  of 
the  romance."  Die  Gemälde  (The  Pictnres),  another 
of  his  fictions,  has  lately  been  translated  into  English. 

Tieck's  frequent  change  of  place  bespeaks  less  set- 
llediies»«  in  his  domestic,  than  happily  existed  in  fais  in- 
lellectDBl  rircnmatances.  From  Jena  he  seems  to  have 
i^;ain  removed  to  Berlin ;  llien  to  a  country  residence 
near  Frankfort  on  the  Oder ;  which,  in  its  torn,  lie 
quitted  for  a  jonmey  into  Italy.  In  thi«  classic  coun- 
try he  found  new  facilities  for  two  of  his  favonrit«  pur- 
suits :  He  employed  himself,  it  is  said,  to  good  purpose, 
in  the  study  of  ancient  and  modem  art ;  to  which,  while 
in  Rome,  he  added  the  examining  of  many  old  German 
manuscripts  preserved  in  the  Vatican  Library.  From 
his  labours  in  this  latter  department,  and  elsewhere,  his 
countrymen  have  not  long  ago  obtained,  in  addition  to 
the  Mimlrelsji,  an  Altdeutsche»  Theater  (Uld-Uerman 
Theatre},  in  two  volumes,  with  the  hope  of  more.  A 
collertion  of  Old-CJerman  Poetry  ia  still  exi>ected. 

In  1806,  he  returned  to  Germnny  ;  firet  to  Munich, 
then  to  his  former  retreat  near  Frankfort ;  but  for  the 
next  seven  years,  he  was  little  heard  of  aa  an  active 
member  of  the  literary  world  ;  and  the  re^etof  his  ad- 
mirers was  increased  by  intelligence  that  ill  health  was 
the  cause  of  his  inactivity.  That  this  inactivity  was 
more  apparent  than  real,  he  has  proved  by  his  reop- 
)>e>irance  in  new  vigour,  at  a  time  when  he  finds  a  rca- 
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dicr  welcome  and  more  williug  andience.  lie  lit» 
since  publUlied  abundantly  in  rariouH  fona« :  ua  a  trana- 
lalor,  an  editor,  and  a  wriu^r  both  of  poetry  and  proM. 
In  ISlä,  appeared  bis  early  VoVumahrchen,  reloudi- 
ed,  and  improved,  and  combined  into  a  whole,  by  con- 
ventations,  rriiical,  disqiiiaitionary,  and  deacriptive,  in 
two  Toluinea,  entitled  Fhantasus  f  from  wbich  oar  pre- 
sent Bpecimena  of  bim  are  taken.  Ilia  AUdeuttehet  J%^ 
alcr  waa  followed  by  tin  Altimglitcltei,  indutUng  llie 
disputed  (ilayn  of  Sluik^peare  ;  a  work  gladly  received 
by  hi»  countrymen,  no  Ipbh  devoted  admirers  of  Shak- 
Bpeare  than  uur«elveB.  Siucu  lliat  time,  be  Itos  paid  ub 
a  personal  viiiit.  In  1S18,  he  wns  in  London,  and  is 
said  to  have  been  well  aaiuified  with  biu  reception  j 
which  we  cannot  but  hope  wo«  as  respectful  and  kind 
a«  a  gupst  Ml  accuiDplished,  and  so  friendly  to  Entstand, 
deserved  at  our  haudii.  The  fruit  of  his  rtwidence  among 
as,  it  seems,  has  already  appeared  in  hi»  writing  I^Ie 
hau  very  lately  )pven  to  the  worlil  a  novel  on  Shak- 
Hpenre  and  his  Times ;  in  which  lu-  has  not  trcnthlifd  to 
introduce,  as  acting  characters,  the  great  dramatist 
liiuiself,  with  Marlowe,  and  various  oilier  popta  of  that 
ago.  Such  is  the  repurt,  whlcli  add«,  that  his  work  U 
admired  in  Germany ;  but  lluil  any  copy  of  it  haa  cross- 
ed  the  C'haimel,  I  hnvo  not  hoard.  Of  Tieck's  present 
resi<leuce,  or  ipectal  pursuits,  or  ocunoiidcid  circun- 
sUuces,  1  am  sorry  to  ciinfess  my  eniira  ipiorance. 
One  little  fut-l  nuiy  perhaiw  lie  wonli  ftddin» ;  that  So> 
phie  Ucndiurdi,  tat  esteemed  uuthorun,  i»  his  sisb 


13 


A  very  slight  power  of  observation  will  snfEte  to 
rxmvmce  as  that  Tieck  i»  no  onlinary  man  ;  but  a  trao 
Poet,  a  Poet  bom  aa  wi-11  ns  made^  OS  a  nntiire  at 
once  «tosceptible  aii<l  Btron(c,  he  has  looki'il  over  tlie 
«rircl«  of  human  intOTeBt^withafnr-Hif^hteilanil  piercinir 
ejre,  and  partaken  deeply  of  ita  joy  and  woe  ;  and  theet- 
impreasiona  on  hia  heart  or  hi»  miitd  liave  bMn  like 
seed  sown  on  fertile  ground,  ripening  under  the  akyey 
inSuence»  into  lich  and  varied  luxuriance.  He  \a  nt 
mere  oliservist  and  compiler ;  rendering  back  to  us, 
with  additions  or  subs  tractions,  tlie  Beauty  which  ex- 
isting things  have  of  tln'mselves  presented  to  Iiim  ;  but 
a  true  Maker,  to  wlioin  thi^  actual  and  exlcmal  is  but 
the  excitement  for  iiteal  creations,  representing  and  en- 
noblinj5 it«  effects.  HiHf<«tiugorknowleilge,hiN  Invitor 
scorn,  his  gay  hnmour  or  solemn  eanii-stiieiis,  all  the 
ririies  of  his  inward  world,  are  pervaded  and  mastered 
hy  llie  living  energy  of  the  soul  which  possesses  them  ; 
and  ttieir  finer  essence  is  wafted  to  us  in  his  poetry, 
like  Arelnan  odours  on  the  wings  <)f  the  wind. 

But  this  may  be  said  of  all  true  (loels  ;  and  each  is 
distinguished  from  all  by  his  indiridual  cbamcteristics. 
Among  Tieck's,  one  of  tlie  must  remarkable  is  his 
combination  of  so  many  gifts  in  such  full  and  simple 
harmony.  Hia  ridienle  does  not  obstruct  his  adoration ; 
his  gay  Southern  fancy  lives  in  union  with  a  Northprn 
heart.  With  the  moods  of  a  longing  and  impassioned 
spirit  he  seems  deeply  conversant ;  and  B  still  imagina- 
tion, in  the  biglicftt  bcubc  of  tliat  word,  rcigns  over  all 


Ilia  poetii-  world,  Perhaiw,  on  the  wIioIp,  this  ia  his  dis* 
tinguiNhing  fairulty ;  Bii  imaginalion,  not  of  the  intelle<% 
but  of  the  character,  not  so  mach  ragne  and  gigantic 
as  altt^ether  void  and  bounillesB.  A  feeling  as  of  de- 
sert vastness  steals  over  as  in  what  appeaivd  to  be  a 
common  scene  ;  or  in  high  passageB,  a  fire  w  of  h  fur- 
nace glows  in  one  small  spot,  ander  the  infinitade  of 
darkness:  Immensity  and  Eternity  seem  to  rest  orer 
the  bounded  and  quicklv'fading. 

His  mind  we  ühoiild  rail  well  cultiratetl ;  for  no  part 
of  it  seems  stunted  in  its  growth,  and  it  acts  in  soft 
nnimpeded  union.  His  heart  seems  cbantened  in  the 
school  of  experience ;  fervid,  yet  meek  and  hamblc, 
heedful  of  good  in  mean  forms,  and  looking  for  its  «M' 
tisfaction  not  in  passive,  but  in  active  enjoyment«.  His 
poetical  taste  seems  no  less  polished  and  pore  :  with 
all  his  menial  riches  and  excursiveness,  be  merits  in 
the  highest  degree  the  praise  of  ciiaate  simplicity,  both 
in  conception  and  style.  No  roan  ever  rejected  more 
carefully  the  aid  of  exaggeration  in  word  and  thought, 
or  produced  more  result  by  humbler  meanH.  WIio 
coa]d  have  supposed  that  a  tragedy,  no  niock-heruic, 
but  a  real  tragedy,  calculated  to  affect  and  excite  ua, 
conld  have  been  erected  on  the  ground-work  of  a  nur^ 
■ery  tale?  Yet  let  any  one  read  Blaubart  in  the 
Phantusu»,  and  say  whether  this  is  not  accomplislied. 
Nor  is  Tieck's  history  of  a\a  old  &iend  Bluebeard  any 
Fairyland  George  Barnwell ;  but  a  genuine  play,  with 
comic  as  well  bb  tragic  life  in  it ;  "a  group  of  «an 
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fi^rnres,  punted  on  s  laughing;  ^rronnd,"  and  mrpminc 
us  with  poetical  delight,  nliere  we  looked  for  anything 
Booner. 

In  his  literary  life,  Tieck  has  eesayeil  many  provin- 
ce«, both  of  the  imatcinative  and  tlie  intellei-tnal  world  ; 
but  his  Dim  peculiar  province  «eenie  to  be  that  of  the 
MäbrtheH  ;  a  word  which,  for  want  of  a  proper  sj-no- 
nyni,  we  are  forced  to  unnKJntn  by  the  imperfect  peri- 
pbratie  of  Popular  Traditionary  Tale.  Here,  by  the 
consent  of  all  his  critics,  iucludinji:  even  the  collector»! 
of  real  Ma&rc/ien,  be  reigfna  without  any  rival-  The 
true  tone  of  that  ancient  time,  when  man  was  in  Win 
childhood,  wlien  the  nniverse  within  wa«  divided  by  no 
wall  of  adamant  from  the  universe  without,  and  the 
forms  of  the  Spirit  mingled  and  dwelt  in  trustful  si$- 
terliood  with  the  forms  of  the  Sen»e,  was  not  easy  to 
seilte  and  adapt  with  any  fitness  of  application  to  the 
feelings  of  modem  mind».  It  was  to  penetrate  into  tlie 
minost  shrines  of  Imagination,  where  human  paseion 
and  action  are  reflected  in  dim  and  fitful,  but  deeply 
•ignilicitDl  reseniblaiiceH,  and  to  copy  these  with  the 
guileless  humble  graces  which  alone  can  become  them. 
Such  tales  ought  to  be  poetical,  bernuite  they  erpring 
from  tlie  very  fountains  of  natural  feeling ;  they  ought 
to  be  moral,  not  as  exemplifying  »ome  current  apoph- 
thegm, but  ax  imaginj;  forth  in  shadowy  emblemH  llie 
univenial  tendencies  and  deotinies  of  man.  That  Tieck 
baa  inicceedcd  thus  far  in  his  I'ales  is  not  afwerted  hy 
his  wannest  admirers  ;  but  onlv  that  he  now  and  ihen 
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np|>roflclieH  sncli  «irrriis,  und  tlimu^liont  »pprntwhf«  it 
more  cIobcIj'  tluui  any  of  his  rivals. 

How  for  tliis  judgment  of  Tieck'it  admireni  i»  corrpf  i, 
nnr  rcaden  are  now  to  try  for  tlieniBelves.  l{M|iM!|.inu 
the  reception  of  tliesp  Talc«,  I  nuinot  boost  of  kitvinp 
any  »cry  certain,  still  leas  any  very  flatt^Tinp  prcsenti- 
inenl.  Tbeir  merit«,  imrh  a»  ibey  have,  are  not  of  s 
kind  to  force  theraaelvcs  on  the  reader ;  and  lo  search 
for  luerils  few  readers  are  inclbed.  The  ordioary  lo- 
ven  of  witch  and  fairy  nialler  will  remark  a  defidenry 
of  «pectre«  and  enchantmenu  here,  and  complain  that 
the  whole  i«  rather  dull.  Cultivated  free-thinketi  a^n, 
well  knowin)c  that  no  ghosts  or  elves  esiat  in  this  coun- 
try, will  smile  at  the  ctack-braiued  dn»nier,  with  his 
Mp«Iling-book  protie  and  iloggrel  verse,  and  dismiii«  him 
good-naturedly  as  n  German  Lake-poet.  AUk  1  alas  I 
Ln<lwig  Tievk  could  also  fantasy,  "  like  a  dniuk  Irish- 
tnsn,"  with  ^cat  convnaiency,  if  it  seemed  pood  lu 
him  ;  lie  aut  Inu);!!,  too,  and  disbelieve,  aii<l  set  Kpriofrn- 
to  catch  mood-cocks  in  manifold  wise :  but  hiit  present 
hnnlne«s  was  not  this  :  nor,  I  fear,  is  the  lover  of 
witchmatter,  or  tlip  free-thinker,  likely  soon  to  discover 
what  it  WB<i. 

Other  reodera  there  are,  however,  who  will  come  to 
him  in  a  truer  and  meeker  npirit,  and,  if  1  mistake  not, 
be  rewarded  with  sotne  tauche«  of  ^raine  poetry. 
For  the  credit  of  tlie  atrungcr,  I  (iu)H>t  to  remind  theni 
tliot  he  oppiiirs  under  many  disndviuiUipe'--  In  llie  |iro- 
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cem  of  traDBlation  hc  has  necessarily  lost,  and  perhaps 
in  mom  than  the  usoal  proportion :  the  childlike  cha- 
racter of  his  style  was  apt  to  diverge  into  the  childish ; 
the  nakedness  of  his  rhymes,  perhaps  at  first  only  wa- 
Tering  between  simplicity  and  silliness,  must  in  my 
hands  too  frequently  have  shifted  nearer  the  latter. 
Above  all,  such  works  as  his  come  on  us  unprepared ; 
unprovided  with  any  model  *  by  which  to  estimate 
them,  or  any  category  under  which  to  arrange  them. 
Nevertheless,  the  present  specimens  of  Tieck  do  exhi- 
bit some  features  of  his  mind;  a  few,  but  those,  as  it 
seems  to  me,  its  rarest  and  highest  features :  to  such 
readers,  and  with  such  allowances,  the  JRvnenberg^  the 
Trusty  Edutrt  and  their  associates,  may  be  commended 
with  some  confidence. 


*  I  have  not  forgotten  Allan  Cunningham*8  TradUionai  Tales 
of  the  English  and  Scottish  Peasantry  ;  a  work  full  of  kind 
fanqr  and  soft  glowing  exuberance,  and  with  traces  of  a  genius 
whidi  might  rise  into  a  far  loftier  and  purer  element  than  it  has 
ever  yet  moved  and  lived  in. 
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THE  FAIR-HAIRED  ECKBERT. 


a  district  of  the  Han,  dwelt  a  Knight, 
moa  designation  in  that  quarter  was  the  Fair-hairadl 
Eckbert.  He  was  about  forty  yenra  of  age,  scarcely  oCv 
middle  atatnre,  and  short  light- col onred  locks  lay  close 
and  aleek  round  his  pale  and  sunken  countenance.  H« 
led  a  retired  life,  had  never  interfered  in  the  fends  of 
his  neighbours ;  indeed,  beyond  the  outer  (Fall  of  bit 
rtutle,  he  waH  uililom  to  be  seen.  His  wife  loved 
litnde  as  much  as  lie ;  both  Heemeil  heartily 
to  one  another;  only  now  and  ttien  they  would  lament 
that  Heaven  had  not  blesni-d  their  marria^  with  rSiW- 

Few  ciuuc  to  visit  Eckbert,  and  when  guests  did  Imp- 
pen  to  be  with  him,  thdr  presence  niade  but  little  id-. 
teralion  in  his  customary  way  of  life  ;  Temperance 
abode  in  his  household,  and  Frugality  lierself  appeared  , 
to  be  the  mistress  of  the  eutertainnient.    On  these  oo-^ 
casions,  Eckbert  was  uIwhj-b  clwcrful  and  Ucely ; 
when  he  was  alooe,  yon  might  observe  in  him  a  ceri 
mild  reserve,  s  still,  retirinfc  melancholy. 
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His  most  frequent  guest  was  Philip  Walther ;  a  man 
to  whom  he  had  attached  himself,  from  having  fonnd 
in  him  a  way  of  thinking'  like  his  own.  Walther'a  re- 
sicJeace  was  in  Franconia  ;  but  he  woulii  of^cu  stay  fur 
Italf  a  year  in  Eckben's  neighbourhood,  gathering  plant« 
and  minerals,  and  then  sorting  and  arrangiog  tbem. 
He  lived  on  a  small  independency,  and  was  connected 
witli  no  one.  Eekbert  frequently  attended  him  in  his 
sequestered  walks  ;  year  after  year,  a  closer  friendsUp 
grew  betwixt  them. 

There  are  hours  in  which  a  man  feels  grieved  that 
he  should  have  a  secret  from  his  friend,  which,  till  then, 
he  may  have  kept  witli  niggant  anxiety;  some  irresist- 
ible desire  lays  hold  of  our  heart  to  open  itself  wholly, 
lo  disclose  its  inmost  recesses  to  our  friend,  ttiat  su  he 
may  become  our  friend  still  more.  It  is  m  such  mo- 
menta that  tender  souls  unveil  themselves,  and  stand 
face  10  face  :  and  at  times  it  will  happen,  that  the  one 
recoils  aSHghted  from  the  countenance  of  the  other. 

It  was  late  in  Autumn,  when  Eckbert,  one  cloudy 
evening,  was  sitting,  witli  his  friend  and  hia  wife  Ber- 
tha, by  the  parlour  fire.  The  flame  cast  a  red  glim- 
mer through  the  room,  and  sported  on  the  ceiling ;  the 
night  looked  sullenly  in  through  the  windows,  and  the 
trees  ivilhont  rustled  in  wet  coldness.  Walther  com- 
plained of  the  long  road  he  had  to  travel ;  and  Eckbert 
proposed  to  him  to  stay  where  he  was,  to  while  away 
half  of  tlie  night  in  friendly  talk,  and  then  to  take  a 
bed  in  the  house  till  morning.      Walther  agreed,  and 
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t)ie  whole  was  speedily  airanged:  by  and  by  wiiio  «.nil 
supper  v/m'e  brougbt  in  ;  fresh  wood  was  hiid  opoD  the 
fin! ;  the  talk  greir  livelier  and  more  confidential. 

The  cloth  hein^  removed,  and  the  eerranlH  gone, 
Eckbert  look  hiHfneiid'a  hand,  and  said  to  him:  "  Now 
yon  must  let  my  iv|fe  tell  you  the  Jiistory  of  her  youlk; 
it  is  curioiis  enough,  and  you  should  know 
all  my  heart,"  said  Walther ;  and  the  party  again 
round  the  hearth. 

Ii  was  now  midnig-ht,  the  moon  looked  fitfully 
through  the  breaks  of  ttic  driving  cloudit.  "  You  must 
not  reckon  me  a  babbler,"  began  the  lady.  "  My  hus- 
band eays  you  have  so  generou^a  mind,  that  it  is  not 
right  in  ua  to  hide  aught  from  you.  Only  do  nut  take 
my  narmtive  for  a  fable,  hoi^vcr  strangely  it  may 

"  I  was  horn  in  a  little  villi^;  my  father 
poor  herdiunaii.  Our  circumstances  were  not 
best ;  often  we  knew  not  where  to  find  our  daily  bread. 
But  what  grieved  me  far  more  than  this,  were  the  quar- 
rels which  my  father  and  mother  often  had  about  tlitir 
povertj)  and  the  bitter  reproaches  they  cast  ou  one  ana- 
tber.  Of  myself  too,  I  heard  nothing  aaid  but  ill :  llicy 
were  for  ever  telling  me  tliat  I  was  a  silly  stupid  child, 
that  I  could  not  do  the  simplest  turn  of  work ;  and  in 
extremely  inexpert  and  helpless;  I  lellhini^s 


Willu^H 


troth  I  w 

fall,  I  Heither  learned  to  sew  ii 


,  I  could  be  of  iii 
my  partmtsi  onlyibeir  sirtüls  1  nnderBti>od  loi 


Well.     Often  I  II 


a  coruer,  and  fill  my  liutoi^ 
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heart  with  dreams,  how  I  would  help  them,  if  I  ehould 
all  at  once  grow  rich,  how  I  would  overflow  them  with 
nlver  and  gold,  and  feast  myself  on  their  amazement ; 
and  then,  spirits  came  hovering  up;  and  showed  me 
hiiried  treasures,  or  gave  me  little  pebbles  which  chan- 
ged into  precious  stones ;  in  short  the  strangest  fancies 
occupied  me,  and  when  I  had  to  rise  and  help  with  any- 
thing, my  inexpertness  was  still  greater,  as  my  head 
was  giddy  with  these  motley  visions. 

**  My  father  in  particular  was  always  very  cross  to  me; 
he  scolded  me  for  being  such  a  burden  to  the  house ; 
indeed  he  often  used  me  rather  cruelly,  and  it  was  very 
seldom  that  I  got  a  friendly  word  from  him.  In  this 
way  I  had  struggled  on  to  near  the  end  of  my  eighth 
year ;  and  now  it  was  seriously  fixed  that  I  should  be- 
gin to  do  or  Icam  something.  My  father  still  main- 
tained that  it  was  nothing  but  caprice  in  me,  or  a  lazy 
wish  to  pass  my  days  in  idleness ;  accordingly  he  set 
upon  me  witli  furious  threats,  and  as  these  made  no  im- 
provement, he  one  day  gave  me  a  most  cruel  chastise- 
meht,  and  added,  that  the  same  should  be  repeated  day 
after  day,  since  I  was  nothing  but  a  useless  sluggard. 

«  That  whole  night  I  wept  abundantly;  I  felt  myself 
so  utterly  forsaken,  I  had  such  a  sympathy  with  my- 
self that  I  even  longed  to  die.  I  dreaded  the  break  of 
day,  I  knew  not  on  earth  what  I  was  to  do  or  try.  I 
wished  from  my  very  heart  to  be  clever,  and  could  not 
understand  how  I  should  be  worse  than  the  other  chil- 
dren of  the  place.     I  was  on  the  borders  of  despair. 
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"  At  the  d&wn  of  Jay  1  arose,  and  scarcely  knowitifc 
what  I  did,  unfastened  ttie  door  of  onr  little  but.  I 
fitept  upon  the  open  field  ;  neit  minute  I  was  in  a  wood, 
where  the  li^hl  of  the  morning  had  yet  hardly  ]>enetnii- 
ted.  1  ran  along,  not  looking  round ;  for  I  felt  no 
tigue,  and  I  still  thought  my  father  would  catch  b 
and  in  his  anger  at  my  Sight  would  beat  me  worse  tlia||  J 

"  1  had  reached  the  olher  side  of  the  forest,  and  tl 
sun  was  risen  a  considerable  way;  I  saw  somethii^^ 
dim  lying  before  me,  and  a  thick  fog  resting  o 
Ere  long  my  path  began  to  mount,  at  one  time 
climbing  bills,  at  another  winding  among  rocks ;  and  %  ] 
now  guessed  that  I  must  be  among  the  neighbouring  1 
Mountains ;  a  thought  that  made  me  shudder  in  vaf  M 
loneliness.  For,  living  in  the  plain  country,  I  h 
seen  a  hill;  and  the  very  word  Mountains,  wbeni  he« 
talk  of  them,  had  been  a  sound  of  terror  to  my  yon 
ear.  I  bad  not  the  heart  to  go  back,  my  fear  ii 
drove  me  on  ;  often  I  looked  roand  atTrigbted  w 
the  breezes  mstled  over  me  among  the  trees,  or 
Htrokc  of  some  distant  woodman  sounded  far  tbrouglli 
the  still  morning.  And  when  I  began  to  meet  w 
charcoal-men  and  miners,  and  heard  ibeir  foreign  « 
of  speech,  1  bad  nearly  fainted  for  terror. 

"  I  passed  through  several  villages ;  begging  m 
then,  for  1  felt  hungry  and  thirsty ;  and  fashioning  n 
answers  as  I  best  could  when  question«  were  put  Mj 
me.  In  tliis  manner  I  had  wandcreii  on  some  four  day«,  J 
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wliea  I  «une  npon  a  little  footpatli,  which  led  me  far- 
ther and  farther  from  the  highway.  The  rocks  about 
ine  now  assumed  b  ilifferent  anil  far  atranger  form. 
They  were  cliffs  bo  piled  on  one  another,  that  it  looked 
as  if  the  first  gust  of  wind  would  hurl  them  all  this  ynv 
and  that.  I  knew  not  whether  to  go  on  or  stop.  Till 
now  I  had  slept  by  night  in  the  woods,  for  it  was  the 
finest  season  of  the  year,  or  in  some  remote  shepherd's 
hot ;  hut  here  I  saw  no  human  dwelling  at  all,  and  could 
not  hope  to  find  one  in  thid  wilderness  ;  tlie  crag«  grew 
more  and  more  frightful ;  I  had  many  a  time  to  glide 
along  by  the  *ery  edge  of  dreadful  abysses ;  by  de- 
grees my  foot-path  became  fainter,  and  at  last  all  truce» 
of  it  vanished  from  beneath  met.  I  wm  utterly  com- 
fortless ;  I  wept  and  screamed ;  and  my  voice  came 
oclunng  back  from  the  rocky  valleys  with  a  sound  that 
ternlied  me.  llie  night  now  came  on,  and  I  sought 
out  a  mossy  nook  to  lie  down  in,  [  could  not  sleep ; 
in  the  darkness  I  heard  the  strangest  noises;  sometimes 
I  took  them  to  proceed  from  wild  tieastt,  sometimes 
from  wind  moaning  through  the  rocks,  sometimes  tram 
nnknowD  birds.  I  prayed ;  and  did  not  sleep  till  to- 
wards  morning. 

"  Wheuthe  light  came  upon  my  face,  I  awoke.  Be- 
fore me  was  a  steep  rock  ;  1  clomb  up,  in  the  hope  of 
discovering  some  outlet  from  the  waste,  perhaps  of  see- 
ing houses  or  men.  But  when  I  reached  the  top,  there 
was  nothing  still,  so  far  as  my  eye  could  reach,  but  a 
wjJdernesB  of  crags  and  prec^>ic«s ;  all  wu  corered  with 
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ft  dim  luze,  the  clay  wan  ^y  and  troubled,  and  no  Itm^  1 
DO  nii!adow,^not  even  a  bush  could  I  fiud,  only  a  few  I 
shrubM  HliootuTg  up  »tuiittKl  and  solitary  in  tt 
clefls  of  l)ie  rock».     I  cannot  utter  wliat  a  longing  I  I 
felt  bat  lo  »et!  one  Imnian  rreaturi>,  any  livings  murta^  ( 
even  ibuugli  I  had  been  afraid  of  liurt  from  him. 
tbe  same  time  1  wax  tortured  by  a  )i;naftrii]g  hunger ;  I  I 
H8t  down,  and  made  up  my  mind  to  die.   After  s  nbil% 
however,   tbe  desire  of  living  gained  the  mastery;  I 
roused  myself,  and  wandered  forward  amid  t«arii  aai 
broken  Hobs  all  day ;  in  tbe  end  I  liardly  knew  nliat  1 9 
was  doing ;  I  was  tired  and  spent,  I  scarcely  wished  | 
lo  live,  and  yet  I  feared  to  die. 

'■  Towards  night  the  country  seemed  to  puw  a  littU  1 
kindlier ;  my  tbonghts,  my  desires  revived,  tbe  wiih  I 
for  life  awoke  in  all  my  veins.     1  thought  I  beard  thR^ 
msbin^  of  a  mill  afar  off;  I  redoubled  my  step«; 
how  glad,  how  light  of  heart  was  I,  when  at  last  I  » 
tnolly  gained  the  limits  of  the  barren  rocks,  and  « 
woods  and  inendows  lybg  before  mc,  with  soft  grem 
bills  in  the  diBtanc«  <  I  felt  as  if  I  had  atept  out  of  hell 
into  a  paradise  ;  my  looeliness  and  helplesaness  no  long- 
er üightened  me. 

"  Init«fid  of  the  hoped-for  mill,  I  came  u 
ler-foll,  whii-h,  in  truth,  considerably  datnpi 
I  was  lifting  a  drink  from  it  in  tlie  bulluw  of  royht 
when  all  at  once  1  lliought  1  heard  n  sU^t  cough  «i 


little  way  Irom  me.    N^rcr  in  my  life  « 
ly  lurpriiMKl  hi 
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bgrder  of  the  wood  1  saw  au  oM  woman  silting  renting 
on  the  ground.  She  waH  drewetl  almost  wholly  in 
black ;  B  bWk  hood  covered  Iter  head,  and  the  greater 
part  of  her  face  ;  in  her  haii<l  she  lield  a  crutch. 

"  I  came  np  to  her,  and  begged  for  help  ;  she  made 
me  sit  by  her,  and  gave  me  bread,  and  a  little  wine. 
While  I  %W,  ehe  sang  in  a  screeching  tone  some  kind  of 
Hpiritnal  song.  When  she  had  done,  she  told  me  I  mig^t 
follow  her. 

"  Tile  offer  charmed  me,  strange  as  the  old  woman's 
voice  and  look  appeared.  With  her  crutch  she  limped 
away  pretty  fast,  and  at  every  step  she  twisted  her  face 
BO  oddly,  tbat'at  Arst  I  wax  like  to  laugh.  The  wild 
rocks  retired  behind  a»  more  and  more  :  I  never  sliall 
forget  the  aspect  and  the  feeling  of  that  evening.  AU 
things  were  as  molten  into  the  softest  golden  red ;  the 
trees  were  standing  with  their  tops  in  the  glow  of  the 
mnset ;  on  the  fields  lay  a  mild  brightness ;  llie  woodn 
and  the  leaves  of  the  trees  were  standing  tnotionlesa  ; 
the  pm'e  sky  looked  ont  like  an  opened  paradise,  and 
the  gnshmg  of  the  brooks,  and,  from  time  to  time,  the 
rustling  of  the  trees,  resounded  through  the  aerene  still- 
ness, as  in  pensive  joy.  My  young  sonl  was  here  first 
taken  with  a  forethonght  of  the  world  and  its  vl 
tudes.  I  forgot  myself  and  my  conductress ;  my 
and  my  eyes  were  wandering  among  the  shining  clouds. 

"  We  now  monnte«!  an  eminence  planted  with  birch- 
trees  ;  from  the  top  we  looked  into  a  green  valley,  like- 
«IM  full  of  birchee ;  and  down  below,  in  the  middle  of 
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iliem,  waa  a  little  but.  A  glad  barking  reached  na,  md 
iinmt^inlely'a  little  nimble  dog  CAine  springing  ruand 
the  old  woman,  fawned  on  her,  and  wagged  its  tail ;  it 
next  came  to  me,  newed  me  on  all  sides,  and  then 
turned  back  with  a  friendly  look  to  ita  old  mistress. 

"  Oa  reaching  the  bottom  of  the  bill,  I  beard  the 
htrangest  song,  as  if  coming  from  tlie  hut,  and  sung  by 
Ruine  bird.     It  ran  thus  : 

AloDC  in  wond  so  g&v 
'Tit  good  ID  lUy, 
Monot  like  la-day. 


Alü.c  in  »-™<1  .o  gn, 

■■  These  fete  words  were  continually  repealed,  andN 
■leecribe  the  sound,  it  wa-s  as  if  yoa  beard  furest-lMX 
and  itbabns  sunnded  together  from  a  far  ilistance. 

"  My  curiosity  was  wnnderiiillyou  the  stretch  ;  witk 
out  waiting  for  the  old  woman's  orders,  1  ste])t  into  tht  | 
hut.  It  was  already  dusk:  here  all  was  neatly  swept 
and  trimmed ;  some  Iwivls  were  standing  in  a  cupboardi 
some  strange-looking  casks  or  pots  on  a  table;  in  a  glit- 
tering cage,  hanging  by  the  window,  was  a  bird,  and  this 
in  fact  proved  to  be  the  singer.  The  old  woman  congb- 
ed,  and  panted :  il  aeemed  aa  if  she  never  would  g«t 
over  ber  fatigue ;  she  patted  the  little  dog,  she  talkad  ' 
with  the  bird,  which  only  answered  her  with  it 
lomed  Rung  ;  and  fnrtnc,  she  did  not 
that  I  was  ibtre  at  all.  I^ooking  at  ber  «o,  many  qmla 
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»nd  fears  came  over  me ;  for  lier  fac*  was  in  perpetual 
motion ;  and,  besideR,  her  head  shook  from  old  age,  ho 
that,  for  my  life,  I  could  not  unileraland  what  sort  of 
countenance  she  had. 

"  Having  gathered  strength  again,  she  lit  a  candle, 
covered  a  very  small  table,  and  brou^^ht  out  supper. 
She  now  looked  round  fur  me,  and  bade  nie  take  a 
little  cane  chur.  I  was  thus  sitting  close  fronting  her, 
with  the  light  between  us.  She  folded  her  bony  hands, 
and  prayed  aloud,  Btill  twisting  her  countenance,  so  that 
I  was  once  more  ou  the  point  of  laughing ;  but  I  took 
strict  care  that  1  might  not  make  her  angry. 

"  After  supper  she  again  prayed,  then  showed  me  a 
bed  in  a  low  narrow  closet ;  she  herself  slept  in  the 
room.  I  did  not  watcli  long,  for  1  was  half  stupified  ; 
but  in  the  night  1  now  and  then  awoke,  and  heard  llui 
old  woman  coughing,  and  between  whiles  talking  with 
her  dog  and  her  bird,  which  last  seemed  dreaming,  and 
replied  with  only  one  or  two  words  of  its  rhyme.  This, 
with  the  birches  rustling  before  the  window,  and  the  song 
of  a  distant  nightingale,  made  such  a  woodroua  combi- 
nation, that  I  never  fairly  thought  I  was  awake,  but 
only  falling  out  of  one  dream  into  another  still  stranger. 

"The  old  woman  awoke  mein  the  morning,  and  soon 
after  gave  me  work.  I  was  put  to  spin,  which  I  now 
learned  very  easily ;  I  had  likevme  to  take  charge  of 
the  dog  and  the  bird.  1  soon  learned  my  business  in 
the  houKe  :  I  now  felt  as  if  it  all  must  be  so ;  I  never 
once  remembered  that  the  old  woman  had  so  many  sin- 


gutarities,  that  Ler  JwelliDi;  was  iiiyBt«rtcii)s,  snd  lay 
apart  from  all  men,  and  that  the  binl  must  be  a  very 
strange  creature.  Its  beauty,  indeed,  always  struck  me, 
for  ita  feathers  glittered  will)  all  poaaible  colonra;  the 
fairest  deep  blue,  and  the  most  burning  red,  alternated 
about  bis  neck  and  body  ;  and  when  singiDg,  he  blew 
himself  proudly  out,  su  that  hi»  fealliers  looked  ntill 

■■  My  old  miHtrcBS  ofteu  went  abroad,  and  did  not 
come  again  till  Diglit ;  on  these  occasions  1  went  out  to 
meet  her  with  the  d<^,  and  she  used  to  call  me  child, 
and  daughter.  In  the  end  I  grew  to  like  her  heartily ; 
aa  our  mind,  especially  in  childhood,  will  become  bc- 
customed  and  attached  to  anything.  In  the  eveningn, 
«he  taught  me  to  read ;  und  tliis  was  aftenvanls  a  source 
of  boundlens  satisfaclion  to  me  in  my  solitude,  for  she 
had  several  ancient- written  books,  that  contained  the 
strangest  stories. 

"  The  recollection  of  the  life  I  then  led  is  still  siuga- 
Ibt  to  me :  Visilcfl  by  no  human  creature,  neclniled  b 
the  rinde  of  ao  small  a  family ;  for  the  dog  and  the  bird 
made  the  »ame  impression  on  me  which  in  ottipr  casi^ 
long-known  friends  produc«.  I  am  Rurpri^od  that  I 
hare  never  since  been  able  la  rectill  the  dog's  name,  a 
very  odd  one,  often  aa  1  then  prononnced  it. 

"  Four  yeara  [  had  passed  in  this  way  (I  mo«<t  now 
have  been  nearly  twelve)  when  my  i)ld  dame  began  to 
ptrt  more  trust  in  me.  nnd  nt  len^h  told  lup  a  «ecret. 
The  bird,  I  found,  laid  ever)- day  an  egg,  in  which 
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was  a  pearl  or  a  jewel.  I  had  already  noticed  that  she 
often  went  to  fettle  privately  about  the  cage,  but  I  had 
never  troubled  myself  farther  on  the  subject.  She 
now  gave  me  charge  of  gathering  these  eggs  in  her  ab- 
sence, and  carefully  storing  them  up  in  the  strange- 
looking  pots.  She  would  leave  me  food,  and  sometimes 
stay  away  longer,  for  weeks,  for  months.  My  little 
wheel  kept  humming  round,  the  dog  barked,  the  bird 
sang ;  and  withal  there  was  such  a  stillness  in  the  neigh- 
bouriiood,  that  I  do  not  recollect  of  any  storm  or  foul 
weather  all  the  time  I  staid  there.  No  one  wandered 
thither ;  no  wild  beast  came  near  our  dwelling :  I  was 
satisfied,  and  worked  along  in  peace  from  day  to  day. 
One  would  perhaps  be  very  happy,  could  he  pass  his 
life  so  undisturbedly  to  the  end. 

**  From  the  little  that  I  read,  I  formed  quite  marvel- 
lous notions  of  the  world  and  its  people ;  all  taken  from 
myself  and  my  society.  When  I  read  of  witty  persons, 
I  could  not  figure  them  but  like  the  little  shock  ;  great 
ladies,  I  conceived,  were  like  the  bird ;  all  old  women, 
like  my  mistress.  I  had  read  somewhat  of  love,  too ; 
and  often,  in  fancy,  I  would  sport  strange  stories  with 
myself.  I  figured  out  the  fairest  knight  on  Earth ;  adorn- 
ed him  with  all  perfections,  without  knowing  rightly, 
after  all  my  labour,  how  he  looked  :  but  I  could  feel  a 
hearty  pity  for  myself  when  he  ceased  to  love  me ;  I 
would  then,  in  thought,  make  long  melting  speeches, 
or  perhaps  aloud,  to  try  if  I  could  win  him  back.  You 
smile  I  These  young  days  are,  in  trnth,  hr  away  from 
us  all. 


30 


LUDWIO  TIECK. 


"  I  now  liked  better  to  be  left  alone,  f or  I  n 
sole  mistress  of  the  honse.  Tlie  dog  loved  me,  and  d 
alllwttnted;  thebird  rt'|>liedloRllmyqiieslionH  w 
rhyme  ;  my  wbeel  kept  briskly  turning,  and  at  bottot 
I  had  never  any  wish  for  clunge.  When  my  A 
tamed  from  her  lung  Wanderin gs,  shewouhl  praise  n 
diligence ;  she  said  her  bouse,  sinre  I  belonged  i 
WHS  managed  far  more  perfeelly ;  she  took  a  plei 
in  my  growili  and  liedtliy  lookn ;  iti  short,  «he  ti 
me  in  all  points  like  her  (JBUghter. 

"  '  Thon  art  a  good  girl,  child,'  said  she  o: 
in  ber  creaking  tone ;  '  if  ibon  continiie»t  so,  it  will  b 
well  willi  ihefi  :  bnt  none  ever  prosper«  when  he  leavi 
the  straight  path;  punishment  will  overtake  him,  tliougfc^ 
it  may  be  late.'     I  gare  little  heed  to  thl^  remark  c 
hers  at  the  lime,  for  in  all  niy  temper  and  n 
I  was  veiy  lively ;   but  by  night  it   occarred  to  n 
again,  and  1  could  not  understand  what  she  meant 
it.    I  eonsidered  all  the  words  attentively  :  I  had  n 
of  riches,  and  at  last  it  slnick  me  that  her  pearls 
jewels  might  perha|)s  be  somelhing  precious.  Ere  U 
this  thought  grew  clearer  to  me.  But  the  straight  path, -^ 
and  leaving  it  ?    What  could  she  niean  by  this  ? 

"  I  wa»  now  fourteen  ;  it  is  the  misery  of  ninn  tlwt  be 
arrives  at  underetiindlng  through  the  loss  of  innocence. 
I  now  »aw  well  eninigh  that  it  lay  with  me  to  lake  i ' 
jewels  and  ibe  bird  in  the  old  woman's  abwenee,  i 
go  forth  with  »fii-in  and  see  the  world  which  1  had  n 
of.   Perhaps,  too,  tt  would  tlwii  be  ptHwible ' 
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meet  that  fiuratt  of  all  knights^  who  for  erer  dwelt  in 
my  memoiy« 

**  At  fint  this  thought  was  nothing  more  than  any 
other  thought ;  bat  when  T  used  to  be  sitting  at  my 
wheel,  it  still  returned  to  me,  against  my  will ;  and  I 
sometimes  followed  it  so  far,  that  I  already  saw  my« 
self  adorned  in  splendid  attire,  with  princes  and  knights 
aroimd  me.  On  awakening  from  these  dreams,  I  would 
feel  a  sadness  when  I  looked  up,  and  found  myself  still 
in  the  little  cottage.  For  the  rest,  if  I  went  through  my 
duties,  the  old  woman  troubled  herself  little  about 
what  I  thought  or  felt. 

"  One  day  she  went  out  again,  telling  me  that  she 
should  be  away  on  this  occasion  longer  than  usual ;  that 
I  must  take  strict  charge  of  everything,  and  not  le^ 
the  time  hang  heavy  on  my  hands.  I  had  a  sort  of  fear 
on  taking  leave  of  her,  for  I  felt  as  if  I  should  not  see 
her  any  more.  I  looked  long  after  her,  and  knew  not 
why  I  felt  so  sad ;  it  was  almost  as  if  my  purpose  had 
already  stood  before  me,  without  myself  being  conscious 
of  it. 

<<  Never  did  I  tend  the  dog  and  the  bird  with  such  di- 
ligence as  now ;  they  were  nearer  to  my  heart  than  for- 
merly. The  old  woman  had  been  gone  some  days, 
when  I  rose  one  morning  in  the  firm  mind  to  leave  the 
cottage,  and  set  out  with  the  bird  to  see  this  world  they 
talked  so  much  of.  I  felt  pressed  and  hampered  in  my 
heart ;  I  wished  to  stay  where  I  was,  and  yet  the 
thought  of  that  afflicted  me ;  there  was  a  strange  con- 


leution  lu  my  soul,  tui  if  betWeen  two  diacordRnt  tpi- 
rits.  One  nioment  my  peaceful  »oliludc  would  Mem 
to  Die  »o  beautiful;  the  nei>t  tlie  image  of  a  new  world, 
with  its  many  wondei's,  wonid  again  enchant  me. 

"  I  knew  not  what  to  make  of  it ;  tbe  «log  leaped  np 
continually  about  me ;  tbe  sunahine  spread  Abroad  over 
the  Gelds;  the  green  bircL-treea  glittered ;  I  always  felt 
M  if  1  bad  something  I  must  do  in  liaate ;  bo  1  cauglii 
the  little  dog,  tied  him  up  in  the  room,  and  took  tin- 
cage  witii  the  bird  under  my  arm,  Tlie  dog  nritlwd 
and  whined  at  tliis  unusual  treatment :  lie  looked  at  du> 
with  begging  eyes,  but  I  feared  to  have  him  with  me. 
I  ftlso  took  one  jiot  of  jewels,  and  concealed  it  by  me  ; 
the  rest  1  left. 

■■  The  bird  turned  its  hesd  very  strangely  when  I  cross- 
ed the  threfihold  ;  the  dug  tu^ed  at  his  cord  to  follow 
me,  but  he  ww  forced  to  stay. 

■'  I  did  not  take  tlie  road  to  the  wild  rocks,  but  went 
in  the  opposite  direction.  Tbe  dog  still  whined  and 
barked,  and  it  touched  ine  to  tlie  bewt  to  bcw  him ; 
the  bird  tried  once  or  twice  In  sing;  but  as  I  was  car- 
rying tiim,  the  shaking  put  him  oat. 

"  I'be  farther  I  went,  the  funter^^w  the  harking,  and 
Hi  last  it  altogetlier  ceased.  I  wept,  aiid  hail  almo«t 
turned  back,  but  tlie  longing  to  seo  something  new  «lill 
hindered  me. 

"  I  had  got  acrowi  the  Iiilbi,  and  through  somf  forest«, 
when  the  night  cAme  on,  and  I  wsb  forced  t»  Inrn  and« 
into  n  villiuri'.      1  liliished  eicreihngly  on  entlang  the 
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mn ;  tli9f  ANPed  me  to  a  iMn  and  bed ;  i  tkpl  pMty 
qmeüjf  eriythat  I  dreamed  of  the  old  woman,  and  her 
tiireatennv  me» 

^  Mf  jounej  bad  not  much  vafiety;  the  fiirther  I 
wmif  the  mete  was  I  afliieted  by  the  recoUection  of 
my  old  MiBtieaB  aad  the  little  dog ;  I  considered  that 
m  all  likeläiood  ike  poor  shock  would  die  of  hanger^ 
and  often  in  die  woods  I  thought  my  dame  would  sud- 
denly meet  me.  Thus  amid  tear»  and  sobs  I  went 
along ;  wh&a  I  stopped  to  rest,  and  put  the  cage  e« 
die  groimd>  the  bird  struck  up  his  song,  and  brought 
but  too  keenly  to  my  mind  the  fair  habitation  I  had 
left.  As  human  nature  is  forgetful,  I  imagined  that 
my  former  journey,  in  my  childhood,  had  not  been  so 
sad  and  wofal  as  the  present ;  I  wished  to  be  as  I  was 
then. 

'<  I  had  sold  some  jewels ;  and  now,  after  wandering 
on  for  several  days,  I  reached  a  Tillage.  At  the  very  en- 
tittnce  I  was  struck  with  something  strange ;  I  felt  ter- 
rified and  knew  not  why ;  but  I  soon  bethou^  mysdf, 
for  it  was  the  Tillage  where  I  was  bom !  How  amaaed 
was  I !  How  the  tears  ran  down  my  cheeks  for  glad- 
ness, for  a  thousand  singular  remembrances  I  Many 
things  were  changed :  new  houses  had  been  built,  some 
just  raised  when  I  went  away,  were  now  fiidlen,  and  had 
marks  of  fire  on  them ;  eTorything  was  fiur  smaller  and 
more  confined  ihan  I  had  fiancied.  It  lejoieed  my  Tery 
heart  that  I  should  see  my  parents  once  more  after  such 
an  absence :  I  Immd  their  UatlacottagOy  the  well-known 
threshold ;  the  door-lateh  waa  titmdmg  as  of  okl ;  it 
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»eemed  lo  ine,  u  if  1  had  shut  ii  only  yesternight.  My 
heart  beat  violently,  I  linstily  )ifte<l  that  lalcti ;  bat 
faces  1  had  never  Heen  before  looked  up  and  gazed  at 
me.  I  aaked  for  the  !<liepberd  Martin ;  they  (old  me 
thai  hia  wife  and  he  were  dead  three  year«  agio.  I  drew 
back  quickly,  and  left  the  village  weeping  3]oiu). 

"  I  had  Ggored  out  ro  beaatifully  how  I  wonld  sw- 
priae  them  with  ray  riches :  by  the  strangest  chance, 
what  I  had  only  dreamed  in  childhood  was  become 
reality;  and  now  it  was  all  in  vain,  tb«y  could  not  re- 
joice with  me,  and  that  which  had  been  my  fit^t  hope 


nlife  V 


It  for  e 


"  In  »  pleasant  town  I  hii'ed  a  einall  houae  and  gar- 
den,  and  took  myself  a  maid.  The  world,  in  truth, 
proved  DDt  60  wonder^l  as  I  had  painted  it :  but  I  for* 
got  the  old  woman  and  my  former  way  of  life  r 
I  on  the  whole  I  was  contenteil. 

"  For  a  long  while  the  bird  had  censed  to  sing :  I  n 
therefore  not  a  little  frightened,  when  one  night  he  n 
denly  begsn  again,  and  with  a  diSerent  rhyme, 
sang: 

Atone  in  *ood  lOgari 

Ah.  far  ■' 

Bui  thou  mil  My 

'Tirere  bcil  (a  >Ut 
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■'  Throughout  the  night  I  CAuld  not  clow  an  eye  j  i 
things  again  occurred  to  tny  rcmembranc« ;  and  1  ti 
more  than  ever,  that  I  had  not  acted  rightly. 
riMe,  the  axpecl  of  the  bird  dtNirospd  me  greclly  i 
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ItKikml  at  me  conünaally,  and  hii  presence  did  me  ill. 
There  waa  now  no  end  to  his  soug ;  he  sang  it  louder 
atid  more  shrilly  than  he  had  been  wont.  The  ibore  I 
looked  at  him,  the  more  he  pained  and  frightened  me ; 
at  lost  I  opened  the  cage,  pat  in  my  hand,  and  grasped 
hU  neck ;  1  squeezed  my  fin||;«r»  hard  together,  be  look- 
ed at  me,  1  alackened  them  ;  bat  he  was  dead.  I  buried 
him  in  the  garden. 

"  After  this,  there  often  came  a  fear  over  me  for  my 
maid ;  I  looked  back  upon  myself,  and  fancied  she 
might  rob  me  or  murder  me.  For  a  long  while,  I  had 
been  acqaainted  with  a  yotmg  knight,  whom  I  alto- 
gether liked :  I  bestowed  on  him  my  hand ;  and  with 
ihia,  Sir  Walther,  ends  my  story." 

"  Ay,  yon  shonld  have  seen  her  then,"  said  Eckbert 
warmly ;  "  seen  her  yoath,  her  loveliness,  and  what  a 
chann  Iter  lonely  way  of  life  had  given  her.  I  had  no 
fortime ;  it  was  through  her  love  these  riches  came  to 
me  ;  we  moved  hither,  and  onr  marriage  has  at  no  time 
brought  OS  anything  but  good." 

"  Bat  with  om-  tattling,"  added  Bertha,  "  it  is  grow- 
ing very  late  ;  we  most  go  to  sleep." 

She  rose,  and  proceeded  to  her  chamber ;  Weither, 
with  a  kiss  of  her  hand,  wished  her  good  night,  saying : 
•'  Many  thanks,  noble  lady  ;  I  can  well  figure  yon  be- 
side your  singing  bird,  and  bow  you  fed  poor  little 
.Strohmiaj,." 

Walther  likewise  went  to  sleep ;  Eckbert  alone  still 
walked  in  a  restless  hnmoar  up  and  down  the  room. 
"  Are  not  men  fools  ?"  »aiil  he  at  last ;   "  I  mywlf  or- 
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cMtonnl  tUa  recital  of  my  wife'»  hutory,  and  now  sncb 
confidence  appear«  to  me  improper  I  Will  he  not  abase 
it  ?  Will  ho  not  communicate  the  secret  to  others  ? 
Will  he  not,  for  such  is  human  natore,  cast  onbleHsed 
thoughts  on  our  jewels,  and  form  pretexti  and  lay 
plana  to  get  poMession  of  them  ?" 

It  now  ocmrred  to  hii  mind  tliat  Walther  had  not 
taken  leave  of  hira  ao  cordially  as  might  have  been  ex- 
pected after  such  a  loaik  of  tmat :  the  sool  once  set 
npon  anspicion  finds  in  every  trifle  something  to  con- 
finn  it.  Eckhert,  on  the  other  hand,  reproached  himself 
for  such  ignoble  feelinga  to  his  worthy  friend ;  yet 
still  he  could  not  cast  them  ont.  All  night  be  plagued 
himself  with  sucli  uneasy  thonehta,  and  got  very  little 
sleep« 

Bertha  was  nnwell  next  day,  and  conid  not  come  In 
break^t ;  Wnlther  did  not  seem  to  trouble  bimaelf 
much  about  her  ilhiesH,  but  left  her  husband  also  rather 
coolly.  Ecicbert  could  not  comprehend  sncb  conduct : 
he  went  to  see  hia  wife,  and  foimd  her  in  a  feverish 
state :  she  said  her  last  night's  story  mnst  have  agitated 
her. 

From  tliat  day,  Walther  visited  the  castle  of  liia 
friend  but  seldom  ;  gad  wlien  he  did  appear,  it  was  hvt 
to  say  a  few  unmeaning  wolds  and  then  depart.  Eck- 
bert  wns  exceedingly  distresaed  by  this  demesnoar :  M 
BertliB  or  Walther  be  indeed  SMd  nothing  of  it ;  Ink  lo 
any  person  hia  internal  dstiuiMiide  was  visible  «iMtf^. 

Bertha'«  sieloisaB  wore  mi  aspect  more  and  morr 
•nious ;  the  Doctor  givw  alsmied  ;  ihe  red  had  vs- 
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niflhed  Uraai  fais  patieat's  cheeks,  and  her  eyes  were 
beoowBg  man  and  more  inflamed.  One  raoming  she 
•esl  for  her  husband  to  her  bedside ;  the  trarses  were 
ordered  to  withdraw. 

•*  Dear  Eckbert,'"  she  began,  <<  I  most  disckiae  a 
secret  to  thee,  which  has  almost  taken  away  my  senses, 
which  is  nuning  my  health,  nnimportant  trifle  as  it  may 
appear.  Thon  mayest  remember,  often  as  I  talked 
of  my  childhood,  I  coold  never  call  to  mind  the  moie 
of  the  dog  that  was  so  long  beside  me :  now,  diat 
night  on  taking  leave,  Weither  aU  at  once  said  to  me : 
*  I  can  well  figure  yon,  and  how  yon  fed  poor  little 
SirokmitmJ  Is  it  chance  ?  Did  he  gness  the  name ; 
did  he  know  it,  and  speak  it  on  purpose  ?  If  so,  how 
stands  this  man  connected  with  my  destiny  ?  At  times 
I  struggle  with  myself,  as  if  I  but  imagined  this  mys« 
terious  business ;  but,  alas  I  it  is  certain,  too  certain«  I 
felt  a  shnddw  that  a  stranger  should  help  me  to  re- 
call the  memory  of  my  secrets.  What  sayest  thou, 
Eckbertr 

Eckbert  looked  at  bis  sick  and  agitated  wife,  with 
deep  emotion ;  he  stood  silent  and  thoughtful ;  then 
spoke  some  words  of  comfort  to  her,  and  went  out.  In 
a  distant  chamber,  he  walked  to  and  fro  in  indescribe- 
able  disquiet.  Weither,  for  many  years,  had  been  In 
sole  companion ;  and  now  this  person  was  |he  only  mor- 
tal in  the  world  whose  existence  pained  and  oppressed 
him.  It  seemed  as  if  he  should  be  gay  and  light  of 
heart,  were  that  one  thing  but  removed.  He  took  Ms 
bow,  to  dissipate  these  thoughts ;  and  went  to  hunt. 


It  waa  a  ruugh  stonny  wiiiwr  day  ;  the  *i 
lying  deep  on  tlie  hilU,  and  l>en(luig  down  tlie  lirancl] 
of  the  trees.  He  roved  about ;  the  aweat  wai 
OD  his  brow ;  he  found  no  game,  and  thii  embittered  hi 
ill-humour.     Alt  st  onre  lie  saw  an  object  moring  inM 
the  distance  ;  it  waa  Walther  ^thering  moes  from  tha  I 
trunks  of  trees.    Scarce  Imowing  wbal  he  did,  lie  b«iit  ■ 
his  bow ;  Walther  looked  round,  and  gave  a  threat« 
gesture,  but  the  arrow  was  ^ready  flying,  and  he  a 
tnuuifiied  by  it. 

Erkbert  felt  relieved  and  calmed,  yet  a  certain  hop-d 
ror  drove  him  home  to  his  castle.  It  was  a  good  way  «^ 
distant ;  he  had  wandered  far  into  the  womIb.  On  i 
riving,  he  found  Bertha  dead :  before  her  death,  « 
had  spoken  mach  of  Walther  and  the  old  wonutn. 

For  a  great  while  after  this  occurrence,  Eckbot 
lived  in  the  deepesi  solitude ;  he  bad  all  along  been 
melancholy,  for  the  strange  history  of  his  wife  disturii- 
ed  him,  and  be  dreaded  aome  unlucky  incident  or 
otiier  ;  but  at  present  be  vras  utterly  at  variance  witli 
himself.  The  murder  of  his  friond  arose  incewiantly 
before  his  mind  :  he  lived  in  the  anguish  of  continual 


To  dissipate  his  feeling«,  be  occasionally  moved  (»fl 
the  neighbouring  tcwn,  where  lie  mingled  in  »ociety  - ' 
and  it«  amnaenients.  He  longed  for  a  Iriend  to  fill  th» 
void  in  hi-i  «out  :  and  yet,  when  he  remembered  Wal- 
ther, be  would  shudder  at  the  thoni^t  of  meeting  with 
a  friend  ;  for  he  felt  ronvinced  that,  with  any  friend,  h* 
muM  he  unhappy.   He  bad  lived  »o  lone  with  hi«  Her- 
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tha  ia  loTely  calmnww ;  the  friendship  of  Walther  had 
cheered  him  through  so  many  years ;  and  now  both  of 
them  were  suddenly  swept  away.  As  he  thought  of 
these  things,  there  were  many  moments  when  his  life 
qipeared  to  him  some  fjabnlons  tale,  rather  than  the  ac« 
toal  history  of  a  liring  man. 

A  yonng  knight,  named  Hugo,  made  advances  to  the 
silent  melancholy  Eckbert,  and  appeared  to  have  a  true 
affection  for  him.  Eckbert  felt  himself  exceedingly  sur- 
prised ;  he  met  the  knight's  fiiendship  with  the  greater 
readiness,  the  less  he  had  anticipated  it.  Hie  two  were 
now  frequently  together ;  Hugo  showed  his  friend  all 
possible  attentions ;  one  scarcely  ever  went  to  ride 
without  the  other;  in  all  companies  they  got  toge- 
ther.   In  a  word,  they  seemed  inseparable. 

Eckbert  was  never  happy  longer  than  a  few  transi- 
tory moments :  for  he  felt  too  clearly  that  Hugo  loved 
him  only  by  mistake  ;  that  he  knew  him  not,  was  un- 
acquainted with  his  history ;  and  he  was  seized  again 
with  the  same  old  longing  to  unbosom  himself  wholly, 
that  he  might  be  sure  whether  Hugo  was  his  friend  or 
not.  But  again  his  apprehensions,  and  the  fear  of  being 
hated  and  abhorred,  withheld  him.  There  were  many 
hours  in  which  he  felt  so  much  impressed  with  his  en- 
tire worthlessness,  that  he  believed  no  mortal  not  a 
stranger  to  his  history,  could  entertain  remrd  for  him. 
Yet  still  he  was  unable  to  withstand  himseff :  on  a  so- 
litary ride,  he  disclo^ied  his  whole  history  to  Hugo,  and 
asked  if  he  could  love  a  murderer.     Hugo  seemed 
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umiclied,  aad  iried  to  comfurt  bim.    EcJcbert  retiu 
*iili  a  lighter  heart. 

But  it  aeemeil  to  be  his  doom  tbal,  in  the  reiy  la 
of  confidence,  lie  slioiild  always  find  tnateriala  forn 
picion.  Scarcely  had  they  entered  tbe  public  hi 
iu  the  glitter  of  the  many  lights,  Hi^'a  looks  k 
roBAed  to  satiaty  him.    He  thought  he  noticed  a  nu 
riouH  smile ;  be  remarked  that  Hugo  did  not  speak  tttfl 
him  HS  usual ;  that  he  talked  with  the  rest,  and  seem 
to  pay  no  heed  to  him.  In  the  party  was  an  old  knigt 
who  had  alwayi  shown  himself  tbe  enemy  of  Eckh«^  I 
had  often  aaked  about  his  riches  and  bis  wife  in  a 
culiar  style.    With  tbie  man  Hugo  was  conversing,  ihay  I 
•  speaking  privately,  and  casting  looks  at  EcMmiL  | 
The  suspicions  of  the  latter  seemed  oonfinned ; 
thought  himself  lietrayed,  and  a  tremendous  rage  took 
bold  of  him.    As  he  continued  gating,  on  a  sudden  he 
discerned  the  cotmtenance  of  Walther,  all  his  feature«, 
all  the  form  so  well  known  to  liim  ;  he  gazed,  and  look- 
eil,  and  feit  conrinc^d  that  it  was  none  but  Walther 
who  was  talking  to  the  knight.    His  horror  cannot  be 
described;  in  a  slate  of  frenzy  he  rushed  out  of  the 
baUi  left  the  town  over  night,  and  after  many  wandMb  J 
ingi,  rettuned  to  his  castle.  ifl 

Here,  like  an  unquiet  spirit,  he  hurried  to  anil  fi*\ 
from  room  to  room ;  no  ihouglit  would  stay  with  him  : 
out  of  one  rrig:htful  iiieM  he  fell  into  another  »till  more 
frightful,  and  sleep  never  «isited  his  eyes.  Of^  bo  be- 
lieved tliai  lie  was  mad.  tliat  a  dtsturiied  iuiagiualio» 
wun  the  uiij-in  of  nil  thi*  terror  ;  ihen.  Hgaiii,  he  rerol- 
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lected  Wtkhfar*9  features,  «ad  the  whole  grew  more  and 
mora  a  riddle  to  him.  He  resolred  to  take  a  jornrney, 
that  he  might  reduce  hie  thoughts  to  order ;  the  hope 
of  friendship,  the  desire  of  social  intercooTBe,  he  had 
now  for  erer  giTen  np. 

He  set  out,  without  prescrihing  to  himself  any  cer- 
tain route ;  indeed,  he  took  small  heed  of  the  country 
he  was  passing  through.  Having  hastened  on  some 
days  at  the  quickest  pace  of  his  hone,  he,  on  asudden, 
found  himself  entangled  in  a  lahyrinth  of  rocks,  from 
which  he  could  discover  no  outlet.  At  length  he  met 
an  old  peasant,  who  took  him  by  a  path  leading  past 
a  waterfall :  he  offered  him  some  coins  for  his  gui- 
dance, but  the  peasant  would  not  have  them.  '*  What 
use  is  it  ?"  said  Eckbert.  **  I  could  believe  that  this 
man,  too,  was  none  but  Walther."  He  looked  round 
once  more,  and  it  was  none  but  Walther.  Eckbert 
spurred  his  horse  as  fiast  as  it  could  gallop,  over  meads 
and  forests,  till  it  sank  exhausted  to  the  earth.  Re- 
gardless of  this,  he  hastened  forward  on  foot. 

In  a  dreamy  mood,  he  mounted  a  hill :  he  fiuided 
he  caught  the  sound  of  lively  barking  at  a  little  dis- 
tance ;  the  birch-trees  whispered  in  the  intervals,  and 
in  the  strangest  notes,  he  heard  this  song : 

Alone  in  the  wood  to  gay. 
Once  more  I  suy ; 
None  dare  me  slaj. 
The  evil  far  away : 
Ah,  here  I  stay, 
Akme  in  wood  to  gay. 


4.2 
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The  sense,  the  consciounnesH  of  Erkbert  had  depan- 
rd  :  it  was  a  riddle  whicli  he  r^uld  not  solve,  whether 
he  was  dreaming  now,  or  liad  before  drpamed  of  a  wife 
und  frieni).  The  marrellouB  was  mingled  witli  the  c*m- 
mon ;  the  world  around  liim  seemed  enchanted,  and  he 
himself  was  incapalile  of  tliotight  or  recollertion. 

A  CTOobed,  bent,  old  woman,  crawled  conghing  np 
the  hill  with  a  crutch.  "  Art  thou  hringinj^  me  my 
bird,  my  pearls,  my  dog?"  cried  she  to  him.  "  See 
how  injnHtice  punishes  itself  I  No  one  but  1  was  Wal- 
ther,  was  Hugo." 

"  God  of  Heaven  1"  said  Eckbert,  mattering  to  him- 
self; "  in  what  frightful  «olitude  have  I  passed  mf 
life?"  I 

"  And  Bertha  was  thy  xister."  I 

Eckbert  sank  to  the  ground. 

"  WTiydiU  she  leave  me  deceitfully?  All  would 
liaTe  been  fair  and  well ;  her  time  of  trial  was  abcndy 
ftnialied.  She  was  the  daughter  of  a  knight,  who  luii) 
her  nnrseil  in  a  shepherd's  house  ;  the  daughter  of  tliy 
father." 

"  Vrliyhave  I  alwap  bad  a  forectst  of  this  dreadful 
tlioughl?"  cried  Eckbert. 

"  Because  in  early  youth  tliy  father  told  thee:  he 
I'Ould  not  keep  this  daughter  by  him  for  his  !>«cand 


mfe,  her 


t  keep  this  daughter  by  h 


.ther." 


Eckbert  lay  distracteil  and  dying  on  the  grom 


It  and  bewildered,  he  he«rd  the  old  k 


li  repeating  il«  song. 


C    «   3 


II. 


THE  TRUSTY  ECKART. 


BiATE  Burgondj  no  longer 
Gould  fight  for  fatherland ; 

The  foe  they  were  the  stronger. 
Upon  the  bloody  sand. 

He  laid :  The  foe  preraileth. 
My  friends  and  followers  fly. 

My  striving  nought  availeth. 
My  spirits  sink  and  die. 

No  more  can  I  exert  mc^ 
Or  sword  and  lance  can  wield  ; 

O,  why  did  he  desert  me, 
Eckart,  our  trusty  shield  !    ' 

In  fight  he  used  to  guide  me. 
In  danger  was  my  stay  ; 

Alas !  he*s  not  beside  me, 
But  stays  at  home  to-day. 

The  crowds  are  gathering  filter, 
Took  captive  shall  I  be  ? 

I  may  not  run  like  dastard, 
Vn  die  like  sol^  free. 
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Thu»  Burgundy  »  bitter. 
Hu  Dt  liin  bieul  his  iirotd ; 

Wben,  lee  !  bteaka  in  the  Rjncr 
Eclurt,  10  lave  big  lord  ! 

With  ap  and  umour  gUndng, 

Bold  an  the  fache  ridca. 
Hü  troop  behiod  him  pnncing, 

And  hi*  two  tont  bcuile«. 

Butgundy  >ee!i  thöt  token. 

And  criei :  Nov,  Ood  be  pruted  ! 
Not  yet  we're  beat  or  broken. 

Sine«  Eckart'i  ÜMg  a  niied. 

Then  like  a  true  knight,  Eckail 
Dufa'd  gaUji  through  the  toe : 


And  when  Ilie  lighi  wu  ended. 
Then  Bargund;  he  ipeaki  i 


The  foe  is  imolc  ind  Hying  ; 

Thi>u*>t  Mied  my  land  and  life  ; 
But  here  tlij'  boy  ii  lying, 

Ketunu  not  froia  the  utrife. 


Then  Ecknri  wepi  almoti, 

The  t«u  ilood  in  hit  eye  ; 
He  elacp'd  the  «n  he'd  1mi, 
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Why  jdkd'tt  thoii,  Heinz,  lo  Mzly, 
Aad  acuoe  wast  yet «  man  ? 

Thou*ft  fidlen  in  battle  fidrlj ; 
For  thee  1*11  not  complain. 

Thee,  Prinee,  we  have  deliverM ; 

From  danger  thou  art  free : 
The  boy  and  I  are  sererM ; 

I  gtwe  my  son  to  thee. 

Then  Burgund  j  our  chief. 
His  eyes  grew  moist  and  dim ; 

He  fdt  such  joy  and  grief. 
So  great  that  love  to  him. 

Hia  heart  was  melting,  flaming, 
He  fell  on  £ckait*f  breast. 

With  sobbing  voice  exclaiming : 
Eckart,  my  champion  best. 

Thou  stood'st  when  every  other 
Had  fled  from  me  away  ; 

Therefore  thou  art  my  brother 
For  ever  from  this  day. 

The  people  shall  regard  thee 
As  wert  thou  of  my  line ; 

And  could  I  more  reward  thee. 
How  gladly  were  it  thine  I 

And  when  we  heard  the  same. 
We  joy*d  as  did  oar  prince  ; 

And  Trusty  Eckart  is  the  name 
We*ve  caU'd  him  ever  since. 
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The  voice  of  an  old  peasant  soandeii  over  the  rodu, 
aa  fae  sang  this  ballad  ;  aiid  tlic  trusty  Eckart  sat,  in 
Ilia  grief,  on  the  declivity  of  the  hill,  and  wept  aloud. 
His  yoongeat  boy  was  standing  by  him  :  "  Why  neep- 
eat  ifaou  aloud,  my  father  Ei-kart  ?"  said  he  :  '*  An 
thou  not  great  and  strong,  taller  and  braver  than  any 
other  man  ?   Whom,  then,  art  thou  afraid  of?" 

Meanwhile  the  Dnke  of  Burgundy  was  moving 
homewards  to  his  Tower.  Buipiudy  was  moonted  on 
a  stately  horse,  with  splendid  trappings ;  and  the  gold 
and  jewels  of  the  princely  Dnke  were  glittering  in  the 
n ;  so  that  little  Conrad  cotild  not  sale  him- 
self with  viewing  and  admiring  the  magnilicent  pro- 
cession.  The  trusty  Eckart  rose,  and  looked  gloomily 

•I  it ;  and  yotmg  Conrad,  when  the  banting  train  had 
disappeared,  struck  np  this  stave  : 


II  good  sued. 


Would«  Ihou  vield. 


Then  h«!  need 
ThaL  the  munv 


't  ibj  head  from  harm. 


Tlw  old  man  clacped  his  son  to  hia  boaom,  loo 
with  wiitfal  lendemesa  on  his  clear  bine  eye».  "  DMttfl 
thon  hear  that  good  man's  song  ?"  said  be. 
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*^  Ay,  why  not  ?"  ansvr^ered  Conrad :  '<  he  sang  it 
loud  enougliy  and  thou  art  the  trusty  Eckart  thyself, 
so  I  Uked  to  listen." 

'<  That  same  Duke  is  now  my  enemy/'  said  Eck- 
art;  <'  he  keeps  my  other  son  in  prison,  nay,  has  al- 
ready put  him  to  death,  if  I  may  credit  what  the  peo- 
ple say." 

<«  Take  down  thy  broad-sword,  and  do  not  suffer  it," 
cried  Conrad ;  ^  they  will  tremble  to  see  thee,  and  all 
the  people  in  the  whole  land  will  stand  by  thee,  for 
thou  art  their  greatest  hero  in  the  land«" 

**  Not  so,  my  son,"  said  the  other ;  <<  I  were  then 
the  man  my  enemies  have  called  me ;  I  dare  not  be 
un&ithfnl  to  my  liege ;  no,  I  dare  not  break  the  peace 
which  I  have  pledged  to  him,  and  promised  on  his 
hand." 

^  But  what  wants  he  with  us,  then  ?"  said  Conrad, 
impatiently. 

Eckart  sat  down  again,  and  said  :  **  My  son,  the  en- 
tire story  of  it  would  be  long,  and  thou  would'st  scarce- 
ly understand  it.  The  great  have  always  their  worst 
enemy  in  their  own  hearts,  and  they  fear  it  day  and 
night ;  so  Burgundy  has  now  come  to  think  that  he  has 
trusted  me  too  fkr ;  that  he  has  nursed  in  me  a  serpent 
in  his  bosom«  People  call  me  the  stoutest  warrior  in 
our  country ;  they  say  openly  that  he  owes  me  land  and 
life  ;  I  am  named  the  Trusty  Eckart ;  and  thus  oppress- 
ed and  suffering  persons  turn  to  me,  that  I  may  get 
them  help.  All  this  he  cannot  suffer.  So  he  has  aken 


Hereupon  tbe  hero  Eckart  told,  in 
bow  Burgundy  had  lianbhcd  him  from 
they  had  become  entire  Birangera  to  enc 
Duke  suspected  iliat  lie  even  meant  to 
dukedom.  In  tronbte  and  norrow,  he  pr 
lat«  how  the  Duke  had  ca«t  lua  aon  int 
and  was  threatening  the  life  of  Eckart  I 
traitor  to  the  land. 

But  Conrad  said  to  his  father  :  "  W 
go,  my  old  father,  and  «pe^  ivith  the  I 
liim  reason^le  and  kind  to  ihee  ?  If  he 
brother,  then  he  is  a  nicked  man,  juid 
nish  him  ;  but  tliat  catmot  be,  for  he  coul 
ly  forget  the  great  service  thou  ha«  doii 

"  Dost  thou  know  the  old  proverb  ?" 

"  Dnth  the  king  r«|uire  ihy  wd, 
Thou'n  K  üiead  can  ne'er  be  pud  ; 
Hut  d»ni  bdp'd  liim  through  hii  tn> 
Thy  fricDdiUp  It  in  cmprjr  bubble. 

**  Yes ;  iny  whole  lifr  has  been  wutiHl 
did  he  make  me  great,  to  cut  me  dowr 
The  IriendHhtp  of  princes  is  like  a  deadly 
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liack  tnU)  Ilia  soul  all  tliat  tbou  liaat  done,  Liml  itiou 
Tiaai  sut&red  for  him  ;  and  he  will  again  bt.-  as  of  old.*' 

"  Tkou  hast  forgot,"  aaid  Eckan.  "  tliat  they  loc^ 
on  us  as  traiwre.  Tht^refore  let  ua  fly  together  to  some 
foreign  eonntry,  where  a  better  fortune  niayl>etide  ns." 

■'  At  thy  age,"  said  Conrad,  "  wilt  tliou  turn  away 
tliy  (ace  from  thy  kind  houie  ?  I  wiii  to  But^ndy ; 
I  will  quiet  hiuii  and  reconcile  him  to  thee.  What  ran 
he  do  to  me,  even  though  he  «till  hate  and  fear  thee  ?" 

"  I  let  tliee  go  unwilUng;ly,"  said  l^i:kart :  "  for  my 
Houl  forebodes  no  gi>od  ;  and  yet  I  would  fain  b«  recoa- 
i-iled  to  him,  for  he  is  my  old  friend  ;  and  tain  save  thy 
lirother,  who  is  pining  in  the  dungeon  beside  him." 

The  ann  threw  hia  last  mild  rays  on  the  green  Eanh  : 
Eckart  sat  penaively  leaning  back  against  a  tree ;  he 
looked  long  at  Cunrail,  then  said  :  "  If  thou  wile  go. 
my  little  boy,  go  now,  before  the  night  grow  altoge- 
ther dark.  The  window»  in  thi;  Duke's  Caatle  an' 
already  glittering  with  lights,  and  I  hesr  afar  off  thti 
»ound  of  tmmpetn  from  the  feast  ;  periuips  hix  Knn'K 
bride  may  have  arrived,  and  his  mind  may  be  friendlier 

Unwillingly  he  let  him  go,  for  he  no  longer  trusteiJ 
lo  his  fortune  :  but  Conrad's  heart  was  light ;  for  he 
thought  it  would  be  an  eaay  task  to  tDm  the  mind  of 
Burgnndy,  who  had  played  with  him  M>  kindly  but  a 
short  while  before.  "  Wilt  thou  rome  hock  to  me.  my 
Hitle  boy  ?"  sobbed  Erkart :   "  if  I  Imp  the«-,  no  other 


let  in ;  old  Ecksrt  stayed  without  in  tbe 
"  Him  too  have  I  lost,"  moaned  he  in  his 
ahall  never  ftee  tiis  face  again." 

Whilst  be  so  lamented,  there  rsme  tone 
him  a  grey-haired  man ;  endeavouring  to  ^ 
rocks ;  anil  aeeming,  at  every  step,  to  fear  tl 
stomble  ;nIo  the  abyss.  Seeing  tbe  old  n 
nees,  Eckart  held  out  his  hand  to  him,  anil 
to  descend  tn  safety. 

"  Which  way  r«me  ye  F"  inquired  Eck 
The  ok!  man  sat  down,  and  began  to  w 
the  tears  came  running  over  his  cljeeke. 
to  soothe  him  and  console  him  with  reaaor 
but  the  »orrowful  old  man  seemed  nut  s( 
tiieBP  well-meant  speeches,  hut  to  yield 
more  immoderately  to  his  sorrows. 

"  What  grief  can  it  be  that  lies  so  hear; 

to  overpower  yon  utterly?"  said  Eckart. 

"  Ah,  my  children  I"  moaned  ilie  old  m 

Then  Eckart  thought  of  Conrad,  Heinz 

trieb,  and  was  hioiself  altogelber  comfortle: 

lid  he,  "  if  your  children  are  deail,  youj 


mth 


18  Tery  great. ' 
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erer  to  me.  Oil  I  woulil  to  Heaven  Uwt  ibcy  wet«  but 
<le«i  I" 

These  strenge  words  HBtonished  Erkart,  and  he  ask- 
ed the  old  man  to  explain  the  riddle ;  whereupon  ibe 
latter  answered  : ''  The  age  we  live  iti  is  indeed  a  mar- 
vellous age,  and  surely  tlie  last  days  are  at  hand  ;  Tor 
the  moat  dreadful  signs  are  sent  into  the  world,  to 
tlireaten  il.  Every  sort  of  wickedness  is  casting  otF  iu 
old  fettere,  and  stalking  bold  and  free  about  the  Earth  ; 
t)ie  fear  of  God  is  drying  up  and  dispersing,  and  can 
lind  no  channel  to  unit?  in  ;  and  the  Poweia  of  Evil 
are  rising  andaciously  from  their  dark  nooks,  and  ce- 
lebrating their  triumph.  O  my  dear  sir  I  we  are  old, 
hut  not  old  enough  for  such  prodigious  things.  Yon 
have  doubtless  seen  the  Comet,  tliat  wondrous  light  in 
the  «ky,  that  ahines  so  prophetically  down  upon  ua  p 
All  men  predict  evil ;  and  no  one  thinks  uf  beginning 
tlje  reform  witfi  himself,  and  so  essaying  to  turn  off  tlte 
rod.  Nor  is  this  enough  ;  but  portents  are  also  issuing 
from  the  Earth,  and  breaking  mysteriously  from  the 
depths  below,  even  as  ibe  light  shines  frightfully  on 
us  from  above.  Have  you  never  heard  of  the  Hill, 
which  people  call  the  Hill  of  Venus  ?" 

"  Never,"  »aid  Eckart.  '■  far  as  I  have  travelled." 
"  1  am  sni-prised  at  thai."  replied  the  old  man ;  "  for 
the  matter  is  now  grown  as  notorious  as  it  is  true.  To 
this  MouTiUin  have  the  Devils  fled,  anil  sought  shelter 
in  the  desert  centre  of  ihe  Earth,  according  as  tlie 
crowth  of  our  Hnlv  I'uitii  lias  cBst  down  the  idulatruui 


ronnd  )ipr,  so  ttint  the  Hill  hu  been  M 
imiiiemorial." 

*'  But  in  vrliat  country  lies  the  Hill 


Tbere  is  the  «errei,"  said  the  old  mai 
c«it  tell  this,  except  be  bare  firat  givei 
to  be  Satan's  servant ;  and,  indeed,  no  guil 
Aver  thinks  of  seeking  it  out.  A  wouderf 
on  a  sadden  istraes  from  below,  whom  tbt 
Hell  have  neut  as  their  ambassador ;  he  roi 
Ae  world,  and  play«,  and  inakes  moaic  on  d 
kw  tunes  sonnd  fnr  anil  widf.  And  whoeve 
■onnds,  is  Eieized  by  him  with  vifiilile  yt 
Ue  force,  find  iltnvvn  on,  on,  into  Uie  wil 
■ees  not  the  road  he  travels ;  lie  waiidera,  a 
■nd  in  not  weary ;  hin  strfngth  and  hie  t 
mcreasbg ;  no  power  can  restrain  him  ; 
frantic  into  the  Mountain,  from  whirli  b 
more  return,  lids  power  bus,  in  our  di 
stored  to  Hell ;  and  in  tbi§  inverse  direc 
Biarred,  perverted  pilgrims,  are  travellinfi; 
where  no  deliverance  awaits  them,  or  car 
anymore.  Fw  a  long  while,  my  two  soni  1 
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are  gone  int«  unseen  kingdom« ;  the  world  wm  loo 
nan-ow  for  ibem,  they  are  «eekiitg  room  in  Hell." 

''  And  what  do  you  inteud  to  do  in  such  a  mys- 
t^?"  said  Ei^an. 

*•  With  thi«  cratch  I  set  out,"  replied  the  old  mas, 
'^  to  wander  throngfa  the  world,  to  find  them  again,  or 
die  of  wearineae  and  woe." 

So  Baying,  he  tore  himself  from  hia  rest  with  a  Htrong 
effort;  and  hastened  forth  with  his  utmost  speed,  aa  if 
he  bad  found  himself  neglecting  his  most  precious  ewtli- 
ly  hope ;  and  Eckart  looked  with  compssaion  on  bis 
run  toil,  and  rated  him  in  his  thooghts  aa  mad.] 

It  had  been  night,  and  waa  now  day.  and  Coniad 
camp  not  back.  Eckart  wandered  to  and  fro  among 
the  rocks,  and  tamed  bin  longing  eyes  on  the  Castle  ; 
$iill  he  did  not  ^ee  him.  A  crowd  came  isniing  through 
the  gate ;  slid  Ecknrt  no  longer  heeded  to  conceal  him- 
self ;  bot  mounted  his  horse,  which  was  grazing  in  free- 
dom ;  and  rode  into  the  middle  of  tlio  troop,  who  were 
now  proceeding  merrily  and  carelessly  acroM  Uie  plmn. 
On  his  reaching  them,  tfaey  recognized  him  ;  but  no  one 
laid  a  hand  on  him,  or  said  a  fasrd  word  to  faim  ;  they 
stooil  rant*  for  reverence,  »urromided  him  in  sdmiia- 
lioD,  and  then  went  their  way.  One  of  die  Kqnirea  he 
called  back,  and  asked  him  :  "  Where  is  myConrsd  ?" 

*'  O  I  ask  me  not,"  relied  the  squire  ;  "  it  wonlil 
but  cause  you  lorrow  and  lamenting.'' 

"  And  Dietrich  I "  rried  the  fcther. 

■■  Namf  not  tlicir  name?  any  more,     iniii  (Ih'  iigcil 


A  hot  rage  mounted  up  in  Eckerts  un 
Mirow  and  fury,  he  was  no  longer  niaster 
He  (taahed  the  spurs  mto  hia  horse,  and  ra 
the  Castle-gate.  All  drew  back,  with  timid 
from  his  wny;  and  thus  he  rode  on  to  the  < 
Palace.  Me  »prang  from  horsebadc,  and  m 
great  steps  with  wavering  pac«.  "  Am  I 
dwelling  of  the  man,"  said  he,  within  hinu 
WB8  once  my  friend  ?"  He  endeavoared  to 
thoaghts ;  bnt  wilder  and  wilder  images  ki 
in  his  eye,  and  thus  he  atept  into  the  Princej 

Bntgwidy's  presence  of  mind  forsook  h 
Uemhled  as  Erkan  stnoil  in  his  presence, 
the  Doke  of  Bargnndy  ?"  said  EckaH  tJ 
whicli  the  Dnke  answered,  "  Ves." 

"  And  tboa  hast  killed  my  »on  Dienit 
Duke  said,  "  Ym." 

"  And  my  little  Conrad  too."  cried  Eel 
grief,  "  was  not  too  good  for  thee,  and  thou 
him  also  ?"  To  which  the  Duke  again  ai 

Here  Eckart  \ 
»Ola 


hich  the  Duke  again  answa 
wBs  unnianned,  and  sain 
)  not  NO,  Bui^ndy,  for  I  <^ 
Tell  nw  bu  tfaM  iImm  aitl 
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The  Duke  said :  ^  Depart  from  my  aight,  fidae  trai- 
tor ;  for  tlioa  art  the  worst  enemy  I  hare  on  Earth." 

Eckart  said :  <<  Thou  hast  of  old  caDed  me  thy 
friend ;  but  these  thoughts  are  now  fiv  from  thee.  Ne- 
ver did  I  act  against  thee ;  still  hare  I  honoured  and 
loTed  thee  as  my  prince ;  and  God  forbid  that  I  should 
nowy  as  I  well  might,  lay  my  hand  upon  my  sword» 
and  seek  lerenge  of  thee.  No,  I  will  depart  from  thy 
sight,  and  die  in  solitude." 

So  saying,  he  went  ont ;  and  Bnrgondy  was  moved 
in  his  mind ;  but  at  his  call,  the  goards  appeared  with 
their  lances,  who  encircled  him  on  all  sides,  and  mo- 
tioned to  driye  Eckart  from  the  chamber  with  their 
weapons. 

To  hone  the  hero  springs, 
Wild  through  the  hills  he  rideth  : 

^'  Of  hope  in  earthly  things, 
Now  none  with  me  abideth. 

'•^  My  sons  are  slain  in  youth, 

I  have  no  child  or  wife ; 
The  Prince  suspects  my  truth. 

Has  sworn  to  take  my  life.** 

Then  to  the  wood  he  turns  him, 

There  gallops  on  and  on ; 
The  smart  of  sorrow  burnt  him. 

He  cries :  *'  They*re  gone,  they're  gone ! 

*^  All  living  men  from  me  are  fled. 

New  friends  I  must  provide  me. 
To  the  oaks  and  firs  beside  me. 

Complain  in  del  at  dead. 


Ol  agun.  " 

..  .Am  Edun  cried  thm  awUy. 
Hia  acnae  it  pau'd  nnty  : 
Hc  Hdn  in  furj  nifully 
Till  diwning  of  ihr  day. 

flis  hone  in  fnuilic  ipecd. 


IliK  Oll  ihe  mJd  grnund  bc, 
Noi  rraring.  loting  langer  ; 

I>e«puT  grows  strong  uid  tlmnger. 
He  withcii  but  to  die. 

No  iint^  about  tLe  Castle  kuew  whitlwr 
gone  ;  for  fae  liad  lost  liimxelf  in  tlie  waste  I 
let  HO  man  see  him.  The  Duke  dreailcd  his 
Mid  he  now  rei>ented  tliat  he  had  let  liiin  i 
laid  hold  of  him.  8u,  one  morning,  he  aet  1 
great  train  of  huntcrs  and  atlendaiils.  tu 
wooaU,  aiid  find  out  Ei'kart ;  for  he  thongl 
Eckart  were  destroyed,  there  could  be  n 
All  were  unwearied,  and  re^dlw«  of  toil ; 
wt  without  ibeii'  lutnuR  foand  «  Int»  of  E 
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tenw,  aiidllie7gi«d«ril]rtd]ii(>«rtiedM0o^  buslMlb, 
or  thi  open  spftcea  tyf  tile  wdod.  The  Duke'»  horte 
plmgiedl  ttto  tke  thideet ;  )ns  sqnii^  cottld  tool  foDbW 
lite :  -äi^naflaiit  bene  irtohed  to  die  grdttd,  «Md  Btt- 
•poßiy  Id  vttA  tailed  llinMX^  the  temp«!  to  his  Mr- 
VuiifB  ;  for  «Itiet«  n^ti»  no  one  that  coidd  hear  hinii 

i4ke  ft  wHd  mm,  W  Eckart  roatned  aliöot  the 
woodi)  Hiieoileeioi»  of  himself  or  hie  ttiislbrtmeB ;  he 
hiNl  Ibiil  all  tfaonght,  and  m  blank  etapefecCloii^  aati^ 
fied  Ids  hunger  yKnA  röaits  and  hert« :  the  hero  coidd 
Wol  now  Ve  recogfniised  by  any  one,  eo  sore  had  the  days 
of  hn  dfoBpt&T  didiM^ed  Mm.  As  the  stonn  came  on,  he 
awoke  from  his  stnpeÜEtction,  and  again  felt  his  exist- 
ence and  his  woes,  and  saw  the  misery  that  had  be&l- 
len  him.  He  raised  a  loud  cry  of  lamentation  for  his 
children ;  he  tore  his  white  hair ;  and  called  ont,  in  the 
bellowing  of  the  storm :  <'  Whither,  whither  are  ye 
gone,  ye  parts  of  my  heart  ?  And  how  is  all  strength 
departed  from  me,  that  I  conld  not  even  avenge  yoor 
death  ?  Why  did  I  hold  back  my  arm,  and  did  not  send 
to  death  him  who  had  given  my  heart  these  deadly 
stabs  ?  Ha,  fool,  thon  deservest  that  the  tyrant  should 
mock  thee,  since  thy  powerless  arm  and  thy  silly  heart 
withstood  not  the  murderer.  Now,  O  now  were  he 
with  me  !  But  it  is  in  vain  to  wish  for  Tengeance,  when 
the  moment  is  gone  by.'* 

Thus  came  on  the  night,  and  Eckart  wandered  to 
and  fro  in  his  sorrow.  From  a  distance  he  heard  as  it 
were  a  voice  calling  for  help.    Directing  hi»  stepH  l»y 


tlie  voic«,  for  it  seemed  familisr  u>  him ;  1 
recovered,  and  perceived  thai  the  lost  wuyfi 
Duke  of  Burgundy.  Then  he  minfd  hi« 
i.iword,  to  cut  down  tLe  man  who  had  been  i 
cr  of  liiis  children  ;  his  fury  came  od  Mm 
force,  and  be  was  upon  the  point  of  finishin; 
task,  when  all  at  once  be  «topped,  for  his  o 
word  he  had  pledged  came  into  his  mind,  ', 
enemy's  hand,  and  led  him  to  the  quarte 
thought  the  road  must  be. 

The  Dulic  foredone  and  weary 
Sank  in  die  wildu'd  brake«) 


Saiil  Buif^ndf :  "  I'm  giviDg 
Much  toil  ta  die«,  I  ttmt" 

Edun  replied :  "  The  living 
On  Earth  hive  amch  to  bear,'" 

"  V«,"  md  the  Duke,  "  beUMi^ 
Wet*  wc  out  of  the  wood,        ^ 

bince  oov  tbou  dixt  relkte  me,  | 
Thj  (orTOws  ri!  mikc  good." 


•  » 
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**  HiMdcr  oar  plight  is  growing,** 

The  Duke  ciietv  dreading  satth, 
^^  Now  whither  are  we  going  ? 

Who  art  thoa  ?  Art  thou  Death  ?** 


*«  Not  Death,**  said  he,  itill  weeping, 

^  Or  any  fiend  am  I ; 
Thy  life  is  in  God*8  keeping, 

Thj  ways  are  in  his  eye.** 


**  Ah,**  said  the  Duke,  repenting, 
^*  My  breast  is  foul  within; 

I  tremUe,  while  lamenting, 
Lest  God  requite  my  sin. 

«<  My  truest  friend  I're  banish'd. 
His  children  have  I  slain, 

In  wrath  from  me  he  vanish*d. 
As  foe  he  comes  again. 

**  To  me  he  was  devoted. 

Through  good  report  and  bad ; 
My  rights  he  still  promoted. 
The  truest  man  I  had« 

^*  Me  he  can  never  pardon, 
I  kill*d  his  children  dear ; 

This  night,  to  pay  my  guerdon, 
r  th*  wood  he  lurlo,  I  foar. 

"^  This  docs  my  conscience  teach  me, 
A  threatening  voice  within  ; 

If  here  to-night  he  reach  me, 
I  die  a  child  of  sin.** 


And  tor  the  blood  Uiou'it  >pill. 

'■  And  ih«t  ihe  mta  will  rota  ihc 
I>  likcwit«  niidf  true ; 

Yei  f«i  noi,  I  aimu  ih«. 
He'll  hum  no  hiit  of  you." 

Thna  were  they  ^oiit^  forward  uUdof 
other  person  in  the  ToreHt  met  them ;  it  w 
the  Duke'a  Sqoire,  who  haO  long  been  Iw 
master.  The  dark  night  was  «till  lying  ore 
no  star  twinkled  from  between  the  wet  b 
The  Duke  felt  weaker,  and  longed  to 
ing,  where  he  might  sleep  till  diiy;  beaii 
afraid  that  he  might  meet  with  Eckart,  wh 
a  spectre  before  his  >M>ul.  He  imi^incd  he  e 
we  the  morning  ;  and  shuddered  anew  whi 
i^D  nutled  throug))  the  high  tre«sh  am 
come  down  from  the  hollows  of  the  moi 
went  rushing  over  hia  liead.  '■  Wolfhiin, 
Duke,  in  his  Hnguish,  "  climb  one  of  the» 
and  look  aboot  if  thou  can'st  spy  no  light,  i 
eotlage,  whiilier  we  may  tum." 

The  Squire,  at  the  biusard  of  his  liüd 
lofty  pme.  whirii  tfaw  «awwi  •ma»  -wfiMJi 
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reached  itie  top,  bdiI  cried  :  "  Duwn  lliere,  in  the  val- 
ley, !  see  ihe  gümmer  nf  a  csnille :  tluthpr  most  we 
turn."  So  he  denceniled  and  showed  the  way ;  and  in 
B  while,  ihey  all  perceived  tile  cheerful  light ;  at  which 
the  Duke  ODce  more  took  heart.  Eckart  still  continued 
mute,  and  occupied  within  himself ;  be  spoke  no  word, 
and  looked  at  hi«  inward  thoughts.  On  arriving  al  ifie 
hnt,  they  knocked;  and  a  little  old  jjonsewife  let  them 
in  :  as  tliey  entered,  the  Etout  Ei-kart  set  the  Duke 
down  from  hta  ahonlders,  who  threw  hintMlf  imroedi- 
alely  upon  his  kneea,  and  in  a  fervent  prayer  thanked 
God  for  hi»  delivenuic«.  Eckart  took  his  seat  in  a  dark 
comer ;  and  there  he  foun<I  last  asleep  the  poor  old  man, 
who  had  lately  told  him  of  his  great  misery  about  hi» 
«ODB,  and  the  Bearcli  he  was  making  for  them. 

When  the  Duke  had  done  praywg,  lie  said :  '•  Very 
strange  hare  my  thoughts  been  tliis  night,  and  the 
goodness  of  God  and  his  almighty  power  nevershowed 
themselves  so  openly  before  to  my  obdnrate  heart :  my 
mind  also  tells  me  that  I  have  nut  lon^  to  live ;  and  1 
deaire  nothing  save  that  God  would  pardon  me  my  ma- 
nifold and  heavy  sins.  Vou  two,  also,  who  have  led  me 
hither,  I  could  winh  to  recompense,  so  far  as  in  my 
power,  before  my  end  arrive.  To  thee.  Wolfram,  I  give 
both  the  castles  that  are  on  these  hills  beside  us ;  aud  in 
future,  in  remembrance  of  this  awful  night,  thou  »ball 
call  them  the  TaonenhiinH«r,  or  Pine-hooses.  But  who 
art  ihou,  strange  man,"  continued  lie,  ■'  that  hast  placed 
thyself  there  in  t^  noolc,  apart  ?  Come  fortli.  llmt  1 
may  also  pay  thee  for  thy  toil." 


And  Burgiindf  hu  haut  ranoDk  him 
To  wc  thil  mild  old  gref-haii'd  mm ; 
Hii  Tatt  grew  ptie,  a  Iceoibling  look  hi 

He  iwoon'd  and  unk  to  earth  «gun. 

"  O,  ulnta  of  heaven,"  he  vak«  and  e 
"  r«'l  lliiw  that  art  hcfow  my  ey«  ? 
How  shaU  I  Hj  ?  Where  ihall  I  hide  in< 
Wu't  thou  that  in  the  wood  didit  guide 
(  kill'd  thj  cliildrea  jouiig  and  Tair, 
nie  in  th;  aimi,  liow  could'it  tbou  bmr 

Thus  Buigundf  got»  on  to  «u]> 
And  fedi  the  heart  within  him  {til ; 
Death  is  ai  hand,  reinone  panua  bifo, 
With  screaming  ej'ei  he  sinka  od  EckaH 
And  Eekan  whispeii  to  liim  loa  : 
"  Hencefiirth  I  have  forgot  the  uli^t. 
So  thou  and  all  the  world  ma;  kDow, 
Eekvl  waa  still  thy  truMy  koighl." 

Thus  pEwsed  tlin  lionrt  till  morniii^ 
otlwT  aervmnu  of  the  Duke  MriTM),  uid 
(lying  master.  Tbey  laid  him  un  a  mnle  ta 
back  10  hi«  Castle.  Eckart  he  could  not 
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to  him,  and  so  the  Prince  would  feel  compoMd.  At 
last  he  summoned  all  his  Council^  and  declared  to  them 
that  he  appointed  Edourt,  the  trusty  man,  to  he  guar- 
dian of  his  sons,  seeing  he  had  proved  himself  the  no- 
blest of  alL    And  thus  he  died. 

Thenceforward  Eckart  took  on  him  the  goyemment 
with  all  zeal ;  and  ererjr  pa-son  in  the  land  admired  his 
high  manly  spirit.  Not  long  afterwards  a  rumour  spread 
abroad  in  all  quarters,  of  a  strange  Musician,  who  had 
come  from  Venus'  Hill,  who  was  travelling  through  the 
whole  land,  and  seducing  men  with  his  playing,  so  that 
they  disi4>peared,  and  no  mie  could  find  any  traces  of 
them.  Many  credited  the  story,  others  not ;  Eduut 
recollected  the  unhappy  old  man. 

<<  I  have  taken  you  for  my  sons,*'  said  he  to  the 
young  Princes,  as  he  once  stood  with  them  on  the  hill 
before  the  Castle ;  <<  your  happiness  must  now  be  my 
posterity;  when  dead,  I  shall  still  live  in  your  joy/* 
They  lay  down  on  the  slope,  from  which  the  fair 
country  was  visible  for  many  a  league ;  and  here  Eck- 
art had  to  guard  himself  frx>m  speaking  of  his  children ; 
for  they  seemed  as  if  coming  towards  him  from  the 
distant  mountains,  while  he  heard  afar  off  a  lovely 
sound. 


^^  Comes  it  not  like  dreams 
Stealing  o^er  the  vales  and  streams  ? 
Out  of  regions  far  from  this. 
Like  the  song  of  souk  in  bliss  ?*' 


■'  Come,  let'i  lo  ihc  Relds,  lo  the  inddowt  >n 
The  forma  invite  u«,  ihe  sttuiui  aud  the  ^>ilJ 
Soft  voices  lU  secret  I'or  loitering  cl 
AwM}>  lo  the  Garden  of  Pleasuie  tliey'll  gi 

The  PlAja  comet  in  fardgn  gube. 
Appcin  befoK  their  wondering  ejta  j 
And  higher  iw«Ui  the  miuic'a  KNind, 
And  brighter  glowi  tlie  emcnld  gnu 
The  SoHEta  appear  ai  drunk. 
Twilight  red  has  on  ihem  >unk  ; 
And  through  the  green  gnus  plajr,  with  air^  I 
Soft,  fitful,  blue  and  golden  tireaks  o(  brighu 

Like  B  ihadow,  mclti  and  Hit«  avay 

All  that  bound  men  to  ihii  world  of  elaj  ; 

In  Earth  alt  toil  and  tumult  cuaie. 

Like  one  bright  flovet  it  hloomi  in  peautm 

The  mounlaini  rock  in  purple  light. 

The  valleys  shout  n  "itb  delight; 

All  rush  and  whirl  in  the  miwc's  noiae. 

And  long  lo  share  of  tbeu  offived  jap ; 

The  wul  of  man  i*  allured  lo  f^MbMm, 

And  lie*  entranced  in  that  bliMfiil  tsadni 
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The  world  seenu  new  and  fairer, 

AD  blooming  like  the  tme ; 
Can  Eckart  be  a  sharer 

In  raptures  such  as  those  ? 

**  Ha !  Are  those  tones  restoring 

BIj  wife  and  bonny  son»  ? 
AU  that  I  was  deploring. 

My  lost  beloTed  ones  ?** 

Yet  soon  his  sense  collected 
Brought  doubt  within  his  breast  ; 

These  hellish  arU  detected, 
A  horror  him  possess'd. 

And  now  be  sees  the  raging 

Of  his  young  princes  dear ; 
ThemsdTCS  to  Hell  engaging. 

His  iroice  no  more  they  hear. 

And  (brth,  in  wild  commotion, 

They  rush,  not  knowing  where  ; 
In  tumult  like  the  ocean. 
When  mad  his  billows  are. 

Then,  as  these  things  assaird  him, 

He  wist  not  wliat  to  do ; 
His  knighthood  ahnost  fail*d  him 

Amid  that  hellish  crew. 

Then  to  his  soul  appeareth 

The  hour  the  Duke  did  die  ; 
His  friend's  faint  prayer  he  heareth, 

He  sees  his  fading  eye. 

VOL.  II.  E 


I 


Hi»  nrmd  to  diav  be  Huje 
And  niiiu  ihc  aitWdaad 

But  u  the  muMc  pUyeth, 
Hia  Mrmgth  ii  from  him  i 


And  froiD  ihem 

Urovda  or  [ii«Uin«l  fnims 

or  DwnHii  II  boundleu  tiuu 

Come  »immering  round  ir 


In  run  lo  rail  aloud. 

And  hurries  on  hj  caMl«, 
By  tower  and  loirn,  the  n 

Like  imps  id  helUnli  wshuI, 
M'iih  nekting  lougli  anil  i 


Maj  not  reaiiil  tbfiir  forcr. 

Mutt  hflar  ihnr  deafening  bi 

Attend  llieii  Iranik  counr 
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The  Mountain  starts  asunder, 

A  motley  crowd  is  seen  ; 
This  way  and  that  they  wander. 

In  red  unearthly  sheen. 

Then  his  broad  sword  he  drew  it. 
And  says :  «^  Still  true,  though  lost  !** 

And  with  mad  force  he  hewetfa, 
Thioui^  <luU  Infernal  host. 

Hit  youths  he  sees  (how  gladly  !) 

Esci^ing  through  the  Tale ; 
The  Fiends  are  fighting  madly. 

And  threatening  to  prerail. 

The  Dwarfs,  when  hurt,  fly  downward. 

And  rise  up  cured  again ; 
And  other  crowds  rush  onward. 

And  fig^t  with  might  and  main. 

Then  saw  he  from  a  distance 

The  children  safe,  and  cried : 
*'  They  need  not  my  assistance, 

I  care  not  what  betide.** 

His  good  broad  sword  doth  glitter 

And  flash  i'  th*  noontide  ray ; 
The  Dwarfs,  with  wailing  bitter. 

And  howls,  depart  away. 

Safe  at  the  valley's  ending. 

The  youths  far  off"  he  spies ; 
Then  &int  and  wounded,  bending, 

The  hero  falls  and  dies. 


U(  wu  ftitliAil  lo  (he  gnrr.    •! 

No«  Eckirl  having  perisb'd. 
The  rlära  »on  bole  ursy  ; 

Hit  niEiiHjiy  itill  he  cheriih'd, 
W  ilh  giuefu]  he«t  would  ny : 

<<  From  fba  uid  wreck  to  uve  mi 

Like  lion  griiti  he  fonghl  ( 
Jily  ihnme,  mj  life,  he  gate  me. 
And  with  hii  hemn'i  blood  bmig 


The  nninCrr  round  did  fill,       > 
That  when  a  desp'rau  humour. « 


Theie  icnight  %  Shape  will  meet  I 
The  Trnty  Bckut'*  ^w«. 


There  be,  ihougli  de»d,  yei  «m 

True  waich  ind  ward  doth  hold 
ITpon  (he  Earth  «haU  ni 


I*  and  bold.      •! 


C    0»   ] 
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PART  SECOND. 

MoBB  than  four  centnries  had  elapsed  lioce  the  trusty 
Eckart'a  death,  when  a  noble  Tanncuhäuser,  in  the 
nation  (rf  Imperial  CoDUHellor,  was  living  at  Coort  in 
ibe  highest  estinintioa.  The  son  of  this  knight  eiupaaa- 
ed  in  beaaty  all  the  other  nobles  of  the  laud,  and  on 
tins  ncconnt  was  loTed  and  prized  by  every  one.  Sud- 
denly,  however,  after  some  mysterious  incidents  had 
been  observed  to  happen  hitn,  the  young  man  disap- 
peared ;  and  no  one  knew  or  guessed  what  was  become 
of  liim.  Since  the  times  of  the  Trusty  Eckart,  there 
had  always  been  a  story  current  in  the  land  about 
the  VenuH-Hill ;  and  many  said  that  he  had  wandered 
thither,  and  was  lost  for  ever. 

One  of  those  that  raost  lamented  him  was  his  young 
friend  Friedrich  von  Wolfsborg.  They  had  grown  up 
together,  and  ihdr  mutual  attachment  seemed  to  each 


him,  and  still  be  beard  no  hdinga'önil^öSI 
»o  that,  in  the  end,  he  was  forced  to  co 

He  was  standing  one  evening  nnder  the 
Castle,  when  he  perceived  afar  ofTa  pilgri: 
towards  the  mansion.  The  wayfaring  man 
a  Htmage  garb  ;  and  his  gait  and  'gestures 
thought  extremely  singular.  On  his  approi 
er,  Wolfaburg  thought  that  he  knew  him  ;  a 
bepani<!  convinced  that  the  stranger  was  n< 
hialong'lostfiiend.theTaunenfaäuaer.  He 
and  a  secret  horror  took  possession  of  tni 
cognizetl  distinctly  these  much-altered  fa 

The  two  friends  embraced ;  then  start* 
moment ;  and  gaxed  astcuished  at  eftch 
unknown  beings.  Of  questions,  of  perpl 
were  many.  Friedrich  often  ahnddered 
look  of  his  friend,  which  seemed  to  bnni 
conhly  light.  Tlie  Tannenhanser  had  t 
self  a  (lay  or  two,  wheu  Friedrich  learned 
tin  a  pilgrimage  to  Rome. 

The  two  friends  by  and  by  renewed 
intinutcy ;  took  ap  thei»  old  topics,  and 
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Quw  that  tiKy  were  one«  more  on  tbeir  ancient  confi- 
ileotiftl  footing ;  the  other  long  endeavoured  to  ward  off 
tile  friendly  prayer  ;  but  at  last  he  exclaimed  :  "  Well, 
be  it  BO ;  thy  will  be  done  !  Thon  nhalt  know  all ;  but 
cast  no  reproacbea  on  me  after,  shoald  the  story  fill 
thee  with  inquietude  and  horror." 

They  went  into  the  ujnsh  air,  and  walked  a  Uttle  in 
a  green  wood  of  the  pleas  ore-gronnds,  where  at  last 
they  sat  down ;  and  now  the  Tatinenbatiser  hid  Iuh 
face  amtmg  the  graaa,  and,  with  loud  boIm,  held  back 
bis  right  band  U)  his  friend,  who  pressed  it  tenderly  in 
hii.  The  woe-worn  pilgrim  raised  himself,  and  began 
his  story  in  the  following  words  : 

"  Believe  me,WolfNbarg,  many  a  man  has,  at  hb  birth, 
an  Eril  Spirit  linked  to  him,  that  vexes  him  through  lifi;, 
and  never  lets  him  rest,  till  he  has  reached  his  black  des- 
tinaüon.  So  has  it  been  with  me  ;  my  whole  existence 
lias  been  bat  a  continuing  birth-pain,  and  my  awaken- 
ing will  be  in  Hell.  For  this  have  I  already  wandered 
so  many  weary  step«,  and  have  so  many  yet  before  me 
on  the  pilgrimage  which  I  am  making  to  the  Holy  Fa- 
ther, tliat  I  may  endeavom'  to  obtain  forgiveness  at 
Rome.  In  his  presence  will  I  lay  down  the  heavy  bof- 
den  of  my  sina  ;  or  fall  beneath  it,  and  die  despairing." 

Friedrich  attempted  to  console  him,  but  the  Tannen- 
liäuser  seemed  to  pay  little  heed  to  wliat  he  said  ;  and, 
afiera  short  while,  he  proceeded  in  the  following  words : 
<■  There  in  an  old  legend  of  a  Kni^it  who  is  said  to 
liavc  lived  many  centuries  apo,  under  the  name  of  the 
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■o  daep  a  longiog,  auch  wild  wishes,  thai 
bresiatibly  along  with  h\a  rooBic,  and  fo 
rush  in  with  him  to  the  Hill.  Hell  had 
wide  Iter  gates  to  poor  mortals,  and  ent 
with  seductive  mosii^  In  boyhood  I  oft 
story,  and  at  firat  witliODt  particularly  ini 
ere  long  it  so  took  hold  of  me,  that  all  1 
sound,  every  flower,  recalled  to  me  the  ■ 
hrän-mibdamg  tones.  1  cannot  tell  thee 
ness,  what  an  unutterable  longing  naed 
wliea  I  looked  on  the  driving  of  the  cloi 
the  light  lordly  bine  peering  out  betwe 
what  remembrancea  the  meadows  and  the 
awFtkcn  in  my  deepest  heart.  Oftentimea 
and  fulness  of  royal  Nature  so  affectM 
stretched  out  my  annn,  as  if  to  11  y  anrsy 
that  I  might  pour  myself  out  like  ilie  Spi 
over  mountain  and  valley  ;  that  I  might 
gnus  anil  forest,  and  inhale  the  riches  of 
uesH.  Anil  if  by  day  the  free  landscape 
by  night  dark  dreaming  fantasies  tormen 
set  tliemselves  in  Inuring  grimnesa  befo 
to  «but  up  uiy  patli  of  life  for  ever.     Abi 
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tanudt  in  the  itraets ;  I  heard  confused  unmleUigible 
•peaking ;  it  was  dark  night ;  I  went  to  my  parents' 
house ;  none  bat  my  &ther  was  there,  and  he  sick. 
Next  moming  I  clasped  my  parents  in  my  arms,  and 
pressed  them  with  meldng  tenderness  to  my  breast,  as 
if  some  hostile  power  had  been  abont  to  tear  them  from 
ne«  ^  Am  I  to  lose  thee  ?'  said  I  to  my  fother,  <  Oh ! 
how  wretched  and  lonely  were  I  without  thee  in  this 
world  I'  They  tried  to  comfort  me,  but  could  not  wipe 
away  the  dim  image  from  my  remembrance« 

^  I  grew  older,  still  keeping  myself  spart  bom  other 
boys  of  my  age.  I  often  roamed  solitary  through  the 
fields :  and  it  happened  one  morning,  in  my  rambles, 
that  I  had  lost  my  way ;  and  so  was  wandering  to  and  fro 
in  a  thick  wood,  not  knowing  whither  to  turn«  After 
long  seeking  vainly  for  a  road,  I  at  last  on  a  sudden  came 
iqMm  an  iron-grated  fence,  within  which  lay  a  garden. 
Through  the  bars,  I  saw  fjedr  shady  walks  before  me ; 
fruit-trees  and  flowers;  and  close  by  me  were  rose- 
bushes glittering  in  the  sun.  A  nameless  longing  for 
these  roses  seized  me ;  I  could  not  help  rushing  on ; 
I  pressed  myself  by  force  through  between  the  bars, 
and  was  now  standing  in  the  garden.  Immediately  I 
sank  on  my  knees ;  clasped  the  bushes  in  my  arms ; 
kissed  the  roses  on  their  red  lips,  and  melted  into  tears. 
I  had  knelt  a  while,  absorbed  in  a  sort  of  rapture,  when 
there  came  two  maidens  through  the  alleys  ;  the  one  of 
my  own  years,  the  other  elder.  I  awoke  from  my 
trance,  to  fall  into  a  higher  ecstacy;     My  eye  lighted 


tic«  (o  my  fuber,  who,  in  tbe  erenin^, 
and  brought  me  buck. 

"  From  this  day,  the  HDceriain  cntre 
bod  got  a.  fixed  direction ;  my  tboughtH  fo 
ed  back  to  the  castle  and  the  maiden 
seemed  to  me,  waa  tile  liome  of  all  my  v 
gol  my  customary  pleaaores,  1  forsook  d 
and  often  vioited  the  garden,  the  castle 
Here  I  had,  in  a  little  time,  ^own,  : 
iomatc  of  iJio  house,  no  tliat  they  uo  loi 
strange  to  see  me ;  and  Emma  was  becJ 
to  me  every  day.  Thus  passed  my  boun 
domess  bad  taken  my  heart  captive,  tbn 
tvas  not  nware  of  it.  My  whole  destinati' 
me  fulfilled  ;  I  had  no  wish  bat  still  to 
anil  when  I  went  away,  tu  have  the  samt 

"  Matlere  were  in  this  state,  when  a  ; 
became  actjtiainted  in  the  family  ;  he  ws 
myparenis  ;  and  he  ation,  like  me,  attach 
Emma.  I  bated  liim,  from  that  moment, : 
enemy ;  but  nothing  can  deticribe  my  fee 
fancied  I  perceived  that  Emma  liked  hi 
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Bwoke  in  my  breast,  when  Emma  sang  her  well-knowa 
songs  to  her  lute.  Nor  did  I  hide  the  averüon  which 
1  felt ;  and  when  my  parents  tried  to  reason  and  re- 
monctrale  with  me,  I  grew  fierce  and  contradictory. 

"  1  now  rored  about  the  woods  and  rocky  wast«», 
infWiated  agunst  myself.  The  death  of  my  rival  was 
a  thing  I  had  determined  on.  The  yonng  knight,  after 
some  tew  monlhn,  made  a  formal  oiler  of  bimself  to  the 
parents  of  my  mistress,  and  she  was  hetrotlied  to  him. 
All  that  was  rare  and  beantiful  in  Nature,  all  that  had 
charmed  me  in  her  magnificence,  had  been  united  in 
my  son]  with  Emma's  image  ;  1  fancied,  knew,  or  wish- 
ed for  no  other  happiness  but  Emma  ;  nay,  1  hod  wil- 
fully determined  that  the<lay,  which  branghl  the  loss  of 
her,  shonld  also  bring  my  own  destmctton. 

"  My  parents  sorrowed  in  heart  at  such  perversion; 
my  mother  had  lallen  »ick,  but  1  paid  no  heed  to  this ; 
ber  situation  gave  me  Utile  trouble,  and  I  saw  her  sel- 
dom. The  wedding-day  of  my  enemy  was  coming  on  ; 
and  with  its  approach  increased  the  agony  of  miad 
which  drove  me  over  woods  and  roonntüns.  1  execrated 
Emma  and  myself  with  the  most  horrid  cnrsea.  At  this 
time  1  had  no  friend ;  no  man  would  lake  any  charge 
of  me,  for  all  had  given  me  up  for  lost. 

"  The  learfnl  niarriage-eve  csme  on.  I  had  wander- 
ed deep  among  the  clifiit,  I  heard  ihe  riwhing  of  tlie 
forest-streams  below  :  1  often  shuddered  at  my»clf. 
When  the  mornii^  came,  1  «aw  my  enemy  proceeding 
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down  the  mounlaiDs:  I  assailed  liim  with  i 
»peecbes  ;  he  replied ;  we  drew  our  swonls,  and  be  i 
fell  beneath  my  furious  strokes. 

•'  I  hastened  on,  not  lookinf;  after  him,  but  hi«  Bt>4 
■endants  took  the  corpse  away.  At  night,  I  hovered  4 
round  the  dwelling  which  enclosed  my  Emma ;  and  ■  A 
few  days  afterwards,  I  heard  in  the  neighbonring  clraa»  ^ 
ler  the  sotind  of  tlie  funeral-he?!,  nnri  the  gnvve-aong  ol 
ihentiBB.  I  Inquired;  and  was  told  that  l'räniein  £nui]%^ 
ont  of  sorrow  for  her  bride^oom'a  death,  was  dead. 

"  1  conid  stay  no  longer ;  I  doubted  whether  I  n 
living,  whether  it  was  all  truth  or  not.  I  hastened  ba^  ^ 
to  my  parents  ;  and  came  next  night,  at  a  late  hour,  I«  4 
the  town  where  they  lived.  Here  all  was  in  confuuon  ;  4 
horses  and  miUtary  waggons  filled  the  streets,  soldieM  M 
were  jostling  one  another  this  way  and  that,  and  speafc-^ 
ing  in  disordered  baste  :  the  Emperor  was  on  the  poiirtfl 
of  andertaking  a  campaign  against  bis  enen 
litary  light  was  burning  in  my  father's  house  when  Iv 
entered  ;  a  strangling  oppression  lay  upon  my  b 
As  I  knocked,  my  fiither  bimself,  with  slow,  iJiongfat-  ^ 
fal  Hteps,  advanced  to  meet  me ;  and  immediately  I 
recollected  the  old  dream  of  my  childhood ;  and  felt, 
with  catting  emotion,  that  now  it  was  receiving  its  ful- 
filment.   In  perplexity,  I  asked :  '  Why,  are  you  up 
so  late.  Father  ?'     He  led  me  in,  and  «aid  :  '  1  mtf 
well  be  up,  for  thy  mother  is  eren  now  deniL' 

■■  His  words  «truck  throu^inysonl  like  thnoderbolUr  4 
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He  took  a  ae«  witli  a  meditalive  air  ;  I  sal  down  be- 
side him.  The  corpse  was  lyirj;  in  a  bed,  and  stiange- 
]f  wonnd  in  linen.  My  heart  waa  like  to  buret.  <  I 
wake  here,'  said  the  old  nian, '  for  my  wife  ia  still  nt' 
ting  by  me.'  My  seiwea  failed  :  I  fixed  my  eyes  upon  a 
comer ;  and,  after  a  little  while,  tbete  rose,  as  it  were,  a 
Tspoor :  it  mounted  and  wavered  ;  and  the  well-knowii 
figure  of  mymother  gathered  itself  visibly  together  from 
the  midst  of  it,  and  looked  at  me  with  an  earnest  mien. 
1  wished  to  go,  hut  1  could  not ;  for  llie  form  of  my 
mother  beckoned  to  me,  and  my  father  held  me  in  hi« 
arms,  and  whispered  to  me.  in  a  low  voice  :  '  She  die<l 
of  grief  for  thee.'  I  embraced  him  with  a  cliildlike 
irenapon  of  affection  ;  1  poured  boming  tears  on  his 
breast.  He  kissed  me  ;  and  I  fthnddered :  for  his  lips, 
8B  they  touched  me,  were  cold,  hke  the  lips  of  one 
dead.  ■  How  aii  thou,  Father?'  cried  I,  in  horror.  He 
writhed  painfully  together,  and  made  no  reply.  In  a 
few  moments,  I  felt  him  growing  colder ;  I  laid  my 
liBnd  on  hi»  heart,  but  it  was  sdll ;  and,  in  wailing 
delirium,  I  held  the  body  fast  clasped  in  niy  embrace. 

"  Ah  it  were  a  gleam,  like  the  first  streak  of  dawn, 
went  through  the  dark  room  ;  and  behold,  the  spirit  of 
my  father  nat  beside  my  mother's  form  :  and  both  look~ 
ed  at  me  compawiooately,  as  I  held  the  dear  corpse  in 
my  armia.  After  this,  my  consciowmeas  was  orer : 
exhausted  and  delirious,  the  servants  found  me  next 
monung  in  the  chamber  of  the  dead." 

So  fiirtheTannenhauser  had  proceeded  will)  hi*  nar- 
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rativc :  Friedrich  was  listening  tu  him  with  the 
aRtonishmeot,  when  all  on  a  ntdden  he  broke  oflT, 
paused  with  an  expression  of  the  keenest  paii 
(Irich  felt  embarrassed  and  imnieraed  in  thought ; 
both  returned  in  company  to  the  Castle,  but  staid 
the  same  room  apart  from  others. 

"  The  Tanaenhäuser  had  kept  uilenee  for  awhile, 
he  aguD  began :  "  The  remembrance  of  thone  hoi 
still  agitates  me  Je<.-ply ;  1  underetaml  not  how  I 
survived  them.  The  world,  and  its  hfe,  now 
to  me  as  if  dead  and  utterly  desolate ;  withont  tlioi 
or  wishes  I  lived  on  from  day  to  day.     1  tlien 
acquainted  with  a  set  of  wild  young  people ;  : 
deavonred,  in  the  whirl  of  pleasure  and  i) 
laythe tumultuous  Evil  Spirit  that  was  in  me.  My: 
cient  burning  impatience  again  awoke ;  and  I  could 
longer  understand  myeelt'  or  my  wishct.  A  debani 
named  Rudolf,  had  become  my  ronfident ;  he,  howe< 
always  laughed  to  scorn  my  longings  and  corapl 
Abont  a  year  had  passed  in  this  way,  when  my  miKry 
of  spirit  rose  to  desperation ;  there  was  something  drore 
me  onwards,  onwards,  into  unknown  space ;  I  conid 
have  daahed  myself  down  irom  the  liigh  mountiun 
the  glowing  green  of  the  meadows,  into  the  cool 
ing  of  the  waters,  to  slake  tlic  bnniing  thirat,  to 
the  insatiability  of  my  sonl :  I  longed  for  annihilalioD ; 
and  again,  like  golden  moniini;  clotids,  did  hope  and 
love  of  life  ariiM'  before  nie,  and  entice  me  on.    The 
thouglit  ihcti  struck  mr,  that   llelt  wta  hungering  fat 
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me,  and  was  soidiiig  roe  my  sorrows  as  well  as  my 
pleasurea  to  destroy  me ;  that  some  malignant  Spirit  ww 
directingall  the  powers  of  my  soul  to  the  Infernal  Abode; 
and  leading  me,  as  with  a  bridle,  to  my  doom.  And  I 
snnrendered  to  him ;  that  so  these  torments,  these  aher- 
nadng  raptures  and  agonies,  might  leave  me.  In  the  dark- 
est night,  I  mounted  a  lofty  hill ;  and  called  on  the 
Enemy  of  God  and  man,  with  all  the  energies  of  my 
heart,  so  that  I  felt  he  would  be  forced  to  hear  me. 
My  words  brongfat  him  :  he  stood  suddenly  before  me, 
and  I  felt  no  horror.  Then  in  talking  with  him,  the  be- 
lief in  that  strange  Hill  again  arose  within  me ;  and  he 
taught  me  a  Song,  which  of  itself  would  lead  me  by  the 
straight  road  thither.  He  disappeared,  and  for  the  first 
time  since  I  had  begun  to  live,  I  was  alone  with  my- 
self;  for  I  now  understood  my  wandering  thoughts, 
which  rushed  as  from  a  centre  to  find  out  another 
worid.  I  set  forth  on  my  journey;  and  the  Song, 
which  I  sang  with  a  loud  voice,  led  me  over  strange  de- 
serts ;  but  all  other  things  besides  myself  I  had  foi^t- 
ten.  There  was  something  carrying  me,  as  on  the  strong 
wings  of  desire  to  my  home :  I  wished  to  escape  thesha- 
dow  which,  amid  the  sunshine,  threatens  us ;  the  wild 
tones  which,  amid  the  softest  music,  chide  ua.  So  tra- 
velling on,  I  reached  the  Mountain,  one  night  when  the 
moon  was  shiningfaintly  from  behind  dim  clouds.  I  pro- 
ceeded with  my  Song ;  and  a  giant  form  stood  by  me, 
and  beckoned  me  back  with  his  staff.  I  went  nearer : 
^  I  am  the  Trusty  Eckart,'  said  the  superhuman  figure ; 
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'  by  Ctod's  gooi]ne«H,  1  aiu  plactMl  liere  aa  tratc 

to  warn  men  liack  from  titeir  sinAil  renhaesB.'— I  prem- 

0(1  thruogli. 

"  My  path  was  now  as  in  a  Babterrsneonfi  none.  The 
«  ao  narrow,  tliat  I  liad  to  preaa  myaplf 
alon^ ;  I  canght  the  gurgling  of  hiiJden  waters ;  1 
tiearU  spirita  forming  ore,  and  gold  and  gilver,  to  entire 
the  Roal  of  man  ;  I  found  here  concealed  and  separate 
the  deep  oounda  and  tones  from  which  earthly  musir 
spring«  1  tlie  fartjier  1  went,  the  more  did  there  fell,  as 
veil  from  my  sight. 
"  1  rested,  and  saw  other  forms  of  men  come  gliding 
towards  me :  my  friend  Rudolf  wa«  among  the  nnin- 
her.  1  cotdd  not  understand  how  they  were  to  paas  me, 
so  narrow  was  the  way  ;  but  they  went  along,  thranfcii 
the  middle  of  the  rock,  without  percviviiig  me. 

"Anon  Ilieard  the  sound  of  music;  but  moaic  altoge- 
ther different  from  any  that  had  ever  strnck  my  ear  be- 
fore. My  tboughis  within  me  strove  towards  the  note« : 
I  came  into  an  open  space  ;  and  stmng«  radiant  colonn> 
Gplittered  on  rae  from  erery  side.  This  it  wan  thai  1 
had  always  been  in  sesrch  of.  Close  to  my  heart  I  felt 
the  presence  of  the  long-sought,  now-discovered  gloryj 
and  its  ravishments  thrilled  into  me  with  all  their 
power.  And  then  the  whole  crowd  of  jocund  Pagan 
gods  rame  fonh  to  meet  ine,  Lady  Venux  at  their  head, 
and  all  saluleil  me.  They  have  been  banished  ihith«' 
by  the  power  of  the  Almighty ;  their  wonbip  i«  ali^ 
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lübeil  from  tbc  Carth  ;  and  uow  tLey  woik  u|>ou  ut> 
from  thdr  concealment. 

"  All  pleasures  tliat  Eartli  aflbrds,  I  hero  pueecsaed 
and  partook  of  in  their  fullest  bloom ;  itinatiaLle  was 
my  heart,  and  cndlesN  my  eojoyment.  The  famed  Beau- 
ties of  the  anrient  world  were  preaeot ;  whet  my  thoagti  t 
coveted  was  mine ;  one  <!elirium  of  rapture  was  follow- 
ed by  another ;  and  day  after  day,  the  world  appeared 
to  bum  ronnd  me  in  more  gloriouR  hues.  Streama  of 
the  richest  wine  allayed  my  fierce  thirst ;  and  beanteonH 
fomw  «ported  in  the  air,  and  soft  eyes  invited  me ;  va- 
ponrs  rose  enclianting  around  my  head :  as  if  from  the 
inmoHt  heart  of  blissful  Nature,  came  a  music,  and  cooled 
with  its  freab  waves  the  wild  tumult  of  desire ;  and  a 
liorror,  that  glided  faint  and  secret  over  the  rose-fields, 
heightened  the  deliciona  reveL  How  many  yeara  paaa- 
cd  over  me  in  this  abode  1  know  not :  for  here  there 
was  no  time,  and  no  distinctions ;  the  flowers  here 
glowed  with  the  charma  of  women ;  and  in  the  forms 
of  tl»e  women  bloomed  the  magic  of  flowers ;  colours 
here  had  another  language;  the  whole  world  of  sense 
was  bound  together  into  one  blossom,  and  the  apirita 
within  it  for  civer  held  their  rejoicing. 

"  Now,  how  it  happened,  I  can  ncitlier  say  nor  com- 
prehend :  but  BO  it  was,  that  in  all  this  pomp  of  sin,  a 
love  of  rest,  a  longing  for  the  old  innocent  Earth,  with 
her  scanty  joys,  took  hold  of  me  here,  as  keenly  as  of 
old  the  impulse  whicli  Itad  driven  me  hither.     I  was 
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again  drawn  od  Ut  live  ilinl  lift!  wliU'li  men,  in  tlieir  nn- 
coiisciouaness,  go  on  leailin^' :  I  wbb  satcil  with  thi& 
splendour,  anil  ^Isilly  Bought  my  former  home  onre 
more.  An  unnpeakable  grwx  of  ihe  Almigtity  permit- 
ted my  retnm ;  I  found  myself  tiuddenly  agnin  in  the 
world  ;  aiid  now  it  is  my  intention  to  pour  oat  my 
(guilty  brenst  before  the  chair  of  our  Holy  Father  iu 
Kome ;  that  ho  he  may  forgive  me,  and  1  may  again  l)e 
reckonetl  among  men," 

TlieTannenhauser  ceased ;  and  Frieilrii'h  loii|f  viewed 
him  with  an  inrestigating  look,  then  took  his  tiand, 
and  «aid :  "  I  cannot  yet  recover  from  my  wonder, 
nor  can  I  understand  thy  narrative  ;  for  il  is  injpos- 
nible  that  all  thou  hast  told  me  can  be  aught  but  an 
imagination.  Emma  still  lives,  she  is  mv  wife :  thou 
and  I  never  quarrelled,  or  haled  one  another,  aa  thou 
UiinkeRt :  yet  before  our  marriage,  tliou  Wert  gone  on 
a  sudden  from  the  neighbourhood  ;  nor  didst  thou  ever 
lell  me,  by  a  single  hint,  that  Emma  was  dear  to  thee." 

Hereupon  he  took  the  bewildered  Tauneiihauser  by 
the  liand,  and  led  liim  into  another  room  lo  hi«  wife,  who 
had  ju»t  then  retnmed  from  a  visit  to  her  sister,  wldch 
had  kept  her  for  the  last  few  days  from  home.  The 
Tannenhauser  spoke  not,  and  seemed  immersed  in 
thought ;  he  viewed  in  silence  the  form  and  face  of  the 
Indy,  then  shook  his  head,  and  said  :  "  By  Heaven, 
that  is  the  strangest  incident  of  all  1" 

Friedrich,  with  precision  and  connocledncM,  rclM«d 
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all  that  had  befieülen  him  smce  that  time ;  and  tried  to 
make  his  friend  perceive  that  it  had  been  some  singa- 
lar  madness  which  had,  in  the  meanwhile,  harassed 
him.  "  I  know  very  well  how  it  stands,"  exclaimed 
the  Tannenhäuser.  <<  It  is  now  that  I  am  crazy ;  and 
Hell  has  cast  this  juggling  show  before  me,  that  I  may 
not  go  to  Rome,  and  seek  the  pardon  of  my  sins." 

Emma  tried  to  bring  his  childhood  to  his  reo^ec^ 
lion,  bot  the  Tannenbäuser  would  not  be  persuaded. 
He  speedily  set  out  on  his  journey ;  that  he  mig^t  the 
sooner  get  bis  absolution  from  the  Pope. 

Friedrich  and  Emma  often  spoke  of  the  mysterious 
pilgrim.  Some  months  had  gone  by,  when  the  Tan- 
nenhäuser, pale  and  wasted,  in  a  tattered  pilgrim's 
dress,  and  barefoot,  one  morning  entered  Friedrich*s 
chamber,  while  the  latter  was  in  bed  asleep.  He  kiss- 
ed his  lips,  and  then  said,  in  breathless  haste :  ''  The 
Holy  Father  cannot,  and  will  not  foigive  me ;  I  must 
back  to  my  old  dwelling."  And  with  this  he  went  hur- 
riedly away. 

Friedrich  roused  himself;  but  the  ill-fated  pilgrim 
was  already  gone.  He  went  to  his  lady's  room ;  and  best 
maids  rushed  out  to  meet  him,  crying  that  the  Tannen- 
häuser had  pressed  into  the  i^Mutment  early  in  the  morn- 
ing, with  the  words :  <<  She  shall  not  obstruct  me  in  my 
course !"— Emma  was  lying  murdered. 

Friedrich  had  not  yet  recalled  bis  thoughts,  when  a 
liorror  came  over  him :  be  could  not  rest ;  be  ran  into 
the  open  air.    They  wished  to  keep  him  back ;  but  he 


IUI«  1^  ■■^iiiiiii II.  ma  im  mytt« 

itaMt  Am  dcjr,  be  wm  lurar  aeen  any 
wKf,  lliBt  «faoerer  geH  &  Iöm  fiom  107 
HiU,  ia  tbencefortb  nnable  to  witfaatan 
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III. 


THE  RUNENBERG. 


A  TOUNG  hunter  was  sitting  in  the  heart  of  the 
Mountains,  in  a  thoughtful  mood,  heside  his  fowling- 
floor,  while  the  noise  of  the  waters  and  the  woods 
was  sounding  through  the  solitude.  He  was  musing 
on  his  destiny;  how  he  was  so  young,  and  had  for- 
saken his  fiather  and  mother,  and  accustomed  home, 
and  all  his  comrades  in  his  native  village,  to  seek  out 
new  acquaintances,  to  escape  from  the  circle  of  return- 
ing habitude ;  and  he  looked  up  with  a  sort  of  surprise 
that  he  was  here,  that  he  found  himself  in  this  valley, 
in  this  employment.  Great  clouds  were  passing  over 
him,  and  sinking  behind  the  mountains  ;  birds  were 
singing  from  the  bushes,  and  an  echo  was  replying  to 
them.  He  slowly  descended  the  hill ;  and  seated  him- 
self on  the  margin  of  a  brook,  that  was  gushing  down 
among  the  rocks  with  foamy  murmur.  He  listened  to 
the  fitful  melody  of  the  water ;  and  it  seemed  to  him  as 
if  the  waves  were  saying  to  him,  in  unintelligible  words. 


UM  mmm  gm  ma  baippj ;  n  be  took 
nag  alNld  Av  hnnting  Mtag : 

Blithe  Ulli  checiy  thmugh  the  moonl 
GoM  the  buDtimu)  (o  ihe  cbace, 
^^^        By  the  lOEöoiTie  »hady  fountains, 
^^K  Till  hc  Hnds  the  ted-dcn'ii  tncc. 


Haik  t  hii  misiy  dngi  nt  bmjing 
Through  the  bright  green  wilitiiile 

TteiKigh  the  grovct  ilie  horn 
O,  thou  merry  gay  given  i 


ipU 


In 


rll,  when  luik  hnth  hint  hi 
At«)  hia  ihot  huh  tOttch-H  the  deei 
.in  he  do-Ti.  omieni.  to  rnt  him. 
While  the  hrook«  wc  inunnunni:  r 

Leave  the  huibantlnian  hii  »win)!, 
I'M  Ihe  shipmiui  uil  the  le»  i 

None,  when  bright  the  mom  h  iilnwli^ 
8*e<  ll*  red  w  bfr  u  be , 

M'ood,  irtd  ««U,  and  gam*  Iliat  \«iin 

While  Dinna  lore»  h»  an  i 
And,  at  la*l.  «rnie  bright  f»fe  rfir'  : 
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light  glided  over  the  gromid ;  and  now  only  the  tops 
of  the  trees,  and  the  round  summits  of  the  monntains, 
were  gilded  by  the  glow  of  evening.  Christian's  heart 
grew  sadder  and  sadder :  he  could  not  think  of  going 
back  to  his  bird-fold,  and  yet  he  could  not  stay ;  he  felt 
himself  alone,  and  longed  to  meet  with  men.  He  now 
remembered  with  regret  those  old  books,  which  he  used 
to  see  at  home,  and  would  never  read,  often  as  his  fiither 
had  advised  him  to  it :  the  habitation  of  his  childhood 
came  before  him,  his  sports  with  the  youth  of  the  village, 
his  acquaintances  among  the  children,  the  school  that 
had  afflicted  him  so  much ;  and  he  wished  he  were  again 
amid  these  scenes,  which  he  had  wilfully  forsaken,  to 
seek  his  fortune  in  unknown  regions,  in  the  mountains, 
among  strange  people,  in  a  new  employment.  Mean- 
while it  grew  darker ;  and  the  brook  rushed  louder ;  and 
the  birds  of  night  began  to  shoot,  with  fitful  wing,  along 
their  mazy  courses.  Christian  still  sat  disconsolate, 
and  immersed  in  sad  reflection ;  he  was  like  to  weep, 
and  altogether  undecided  what  to  do  or  purpose.  Un- 
thinkingly, he  pulled  a  straggling  root  from  the  earth ; 
and  on  the  instant,  heard,  with  afiright,  a  stifled  moan 
under  grotmd,  which  winded  downwards  in  doleful 
tones,  and  died  plaintively  away  in  the  deep  distance. 
The  sound  went  through  his  inmost  heart:  it  seized 
him  as  if  he  had  unwittingly  touched  the  wound,  of  which 
the  dying  frame  of  Nature  was  expiring  in  its  agony. 
He  started  up  to  fly ;  for  he  had  already  heard  of  the 
mysterious  mandrake-root,  which,  when  torn,  yields 


Ilim  with  a  rrieadl)'  countenance,  anii 
tlier  be  wbs  going.  Christian  liad  b* 
society,  and  yet  hu  start«!«!  in  nlarm 
sence. 

"  Whitlier  so  fast?"  saiil  the  sträng« 
The  younß  hanter  niaile  an  effort  to 
and  told  how  all  at  once  the  Bolitnde 
rrightful  to  him,  he  had  meant  to  get  t 
ing  was  ho  dark,  the  green  shade«  of  t!ie 
the  brook  seemed  uttering  lamentation 
ing  drew  htm  over  to  the  other  aide  of 
"  Yoa  are  bnt  yonng,"  Bai<)  the  stnui 
DM  yet  eadiire  t)te  rigour  of  solitude : 
pany  you,  for  you  will  find  no  house  ra 
a  league  of  tliis  ;  and  in  the  way  we  mi 
eadt  other  tales,  and  so  your  sad  tlioi 
yon :  in  an  Imnr  the  nioi»i  will  rise  behi 
light  also  will  help  to  chase  away  the  d 

They  went  along,  and  llie  stranger  si 
Christian  as  if  he  liad  been  an  old  acqua 
ttre  you?"  said  the  man  ;  "  byynnr  «p 
you  belong  not  to  this  |iarl," 
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force,  from  the  circle  of  my  psrents  and  relatjona  ;  my 
Bpirit  wu  not  DiRster  of  itsplf :  like  a  bird  which  is  ta- 
ken in  a  net,  and  atmggleH  to  no  purpose,  so  my  «ool 
wa»  tneshed  in  atninge  imaginations  Rnd  desire«.  We 
ilwelt  far  hence,  in  a  plain,  where  all  rouid  you  ooold 
see  no  Iiill,  scarce  even  a  height :  few  trees  adorned  the  , 
^reen  level ;  but  meadows,  fertile  rom-fields,  gardeiu 
stretched  away  a«  far  as  the  eye  conld  reach  ;  and  a 
broad  river  glittered  litie  a  potent  spirit  through  the 
int<lst  of  tliem.  My  father  was  f^dener  to  a  nobleman, 
and  meant  to  breed  me  to  the  same  employment.  He 
deli):hted  in  plants  and  flowera  beyond  aught  eine,  and 
could  nnwearieilly  pass  day  by  day  in  watching'  tJiem 
and  tending  them.  Nay,  he  wert  so  far  aa  to  maintain, 
that  he  conld  almost  speak  with  them  ;  that  he  got 
knowledge  from  their  growth  and  spreading,  aa  well 
as  from  the  varied  form  and  coloor  of  their  leaves.  To 
me,  however,  gardening  was  a  tiresome  occupation ;  and 
the  more  bo  that  my  father  kept  persuading  me  to  take 
it  up,  or  cren  attempted  to  compel  me  to  it  with  threats. 
I  wished  to  be  a  fisherman,  and  tried  that  business  for 
a  time  ;  bat  a  life  on  the  waters  wonld  not  suit  me : 
[  was  then  apprenticed  to  a  tradesman  in  the  town ; 
bat  soon  came  home  from  this  employment  also.  My 
father  happened  to  be  talking  of  the  Mountains,  which 
he  had  travelled  over  in  his  youth  ;  of  t)ie  sabterranean 
mines  and  their  workmen  ;  of  hnnters  and  tlieir  orrn- 
pation :  and  that  instant,  there  arose  in  me  the  most 
decided  wish  ;  the  feelini*  ihnt  at  last  I  hail  found  out 


(rinktion  ehaped  wilil  rock«  ;  I  )ieard  ll 
chiue,  the  horns,  the  cry  of  the  houniis 
nil  ray  dream»  were  filled  wilh  theat 
left  me  neither  peace  nor  rest  any  i 
uDT  patron's  castle,  and  my  fHther' 
garden,  with  its  trimmed  flower-beda; 
ii^ ;  the  wide  sky  whidi  slretüheil  obore 
rastness,  embracing  n«  hill,  no  lofly  mt- 
came  more  dall  and  odious  to  me.   It  set 
[)eople  abuDt  me  were  lirnig  in  ttiost  lail 
ranee  ;  thai  every  one  of  lliem  woald  lliiil 
1  did,  sboald  the  feeling  of  tlieir  wrwtchei 
ari*e  within  their  souls.    Thus  liid  I  bait 
reiitless  fancies  ;  till  one  morning  I  resoli 
my  fatlier's  house  directly,  and  fur  ever.  Ii 
found  ftome  notice  of  the  nearest  mountain 
of  the  neighbouring  districts,  and  by  then 
course.   It  was  early  in  spring,  and  I  fell 
ful.  nnd  alto^rether  light  of  heart.  I  haatei 
away  the  faster  from  tlie  level  country:  an( 
in  the  distance,  I  descried  the  dim  outline 
tains,  lying  on  the  aky  before  me.  I  could 
iu  my  inn.soio,pBticofl""f'-"'-b.v» 
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as  if  intoxicaled,  I  went  on,  then  stopped  a  while,  look- 
ed back ;  and  drank,  as  in  inspiring  draogfats,  the  aspect 
of  these  foreign,  yet  well-known  objects.  Ere  long,  the 
plain  was  out  of  si^t ;  the  forest  streams  were  msh- 
ing  down  to  meet  me ;  the  oaks  and  heeches  sounded 
to  me  from  their  uteep  predpices  with  wavering  boughs ; 
my  path  led  me  by  the  edge  of  dizzy  abj^sses ;  bine  hilla 
were  standing  vast  and  solemn  in  the  distance.  A  new 
world  was  opened  to  me ;  I  was  never  weary.  Thus, 
after  some  days,  having  roamed  over  great  part  of  the 
Moontains,  I  reached  the  dwelling  of  an  old  forester, 
who  consented,  at  my  urgent  request,  to  take  me  in, 
and  instruct  me  in  the  business  of  the  chase.  It  is  now 
three  months  since  I  entered  his  service.  I  took  pos- 
session of  the  district  where  I  was  to  live,  as  of  my 
kingdom.  I  got  acquainted  with  every  cliff  and  dell 
among  the  mountains  ;  in  my  occupation,  when  at  dawn 
of  day  we  moved  to  the  forest,  when  felling  trees  in 
the  wood,  when  practising  my  fowling-piece,  or  train- 
ing my  trusty  attendants,  our  dogs,  to  do  their  feats,  I 
felt  completely  happy.  But  for  the  last  eight  days  I 
have  staid  up  here  at  the  fowling-floor,  in  the  loneliest 
quarter  of  the  hills ;  and  to-night  I  grew  so  sad  as  I  was 
never  in  my  life  before ;  I  seemed  so  lost,  so  utterly 
unhappy ;  and  even  yet  I  cannot  shake  aside  that  me- 
lancholy humour.*' 

The  stranger  had  listened  with  attention,  while  they 
both  waiidere<l  on  through  a  dark  alley  of  the  wood. 
They  now  came  out  into  the  open  country,  and  the 


"iiicb  ihe  paJe  gleam  again  perplexJi^ 
the  cleft  mmmtain-range  before  then 
RToHiid  a  steen  hill,  on  the  top  of  w 
weatLered  ruin  rose  ghastly  in  the  whi 
roads  part  here,"  said  the  itranpr ;  »  I 
into  this  IioIIow ;  there,  by  that  old  m 
dwelling  :  the  metal  ores  nre  my  neigbl 
streams  tell  me  wonders  in  the  nigfai 
canat  not  follow  me.  Hm  look,  there 
nenberg,  with  its  wild  ra^ge.!  walie  ;  ho 
alloring  the  grim  old  rock  looka  <Jowi 
ihoa  never  there  ?'' 

"  Never,"  said  the  hanter.  "  Once  J 
foreaier  relating  strange  stories  of  tha 
hke  a  fool,  have  forgotten ;  only  I  remi 
mind  that  night  was  fuU  of  <lread  and  nn, 
I  could  like  to  mount  the  hill  aome  tiu 
lours  there  are  of  the  faireBt,  the  gnwi 
«reen.  il.e  world  aronnd  one  (•ery  Strang, 
t«>.  hut  one  might  chance  to  find  some 
the  aneient  time  up  there  ?" 

"  You  cirahl  «-arceiy  fail,"  replied 
"  whoever  knows  how  to  seek,  wboevei 
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^  rapidly  descended  to  a  side,  withont  bidding  hiscom- 
jnninn  farewell ;  be  soon  roniebed  in  the  tangles  of  the 
thicket,  and  after  some  few  instant»,  the  sound  of  hi« 
footstep«  also  died  sway.  The  young  huuter  did  not  feel 
iorprised,  he  but  went  on  with  quicker  speed  towsrde 
the  liunenberg:  tliither  all  things  neemed  to  beckon 
him  ;  the  stars  were  shining  towards  it ;  the  moon  point- 
ed out  as  it  were  a  bright  rood  to  tbe  ruins  ;  light  clonds 
rose  up  to  them  ;  and  from  the  depths,  the  waters  and 
sounding  woods  spoke  new  courage  into  him.  His  steps 
were  as  if  winged  ;  his  heart  throbbed  ;  he  felt  so  great 
a  joy  within  him,  tliat  it  rose  to  pain.  He  came  into 
places  he  had  never  seen  before  ;  tlie  rocks  grew 
steeper;  the  green  disappeared  ;  the  bald  clitfc  called 
to  him,  BS  with  angry  voices,  and  a  lone  moaning  wind 
drove  him  on  before  it.  Thus  he  hurried  forward  with- 
out pause ;  and  late  af^r  midnight  he  came  npon  a 
narrow  footpath,  wldcli  ran  along  by  the  brink  of  an 
abyss.  He  heeded  not  the  depth  whidi  yawned  be- 
neath, and  threatened  to  swallow  him  for  ever ;  so  keen- 
ly was  he  driven  along  by  wild  imaginations  and  ragoe 
wishes.  At  last  his  perilous  track  led  him  close  by  a 
high  wall,  which  seemed  to  lose  itself  ra  the  clonds ;  tbe 
path  grew  narrower  every  step  ;  and  Christian  had  to 
cling  by  projecting  stones  to  keep  himself  from  rushing 
down  into  the  gnlf.  Ere  long,  he  could  get  no  fiuiher ; 
his  path  ended  nndernesth  a  window  :  he  was  obliged 
to  pause,  and  knew  not  whether  he  should  turn  or  slay. 
Snddculy  lie  saw  a  light,  which  seemed  to  move  willi- 


Hpleniloiir,  witli  multitude«  of  preciuoa 
tals,  the  hues  of  wliich  played  throng 
mysterioiu  cltonges,  as  the  light  moved 
this  was  in  the  hand  of  a  stately  female, 
ing  with  a  thoughtful  aspect  np  and  i] 
ment.  Slic  Meemed  of  a  different  own 
so  large,  bo  strong  waa  her  form,  so  « 
yet  the  enraptured  hmitj^niati  thunglii 
seen  or  fancied  such  snrpaHaing  heauty, 
yet  secretly  wished  she  might  come  at 
and  obserre  him.  At  but  »he  stopped 
light  UQ  a  crystal  table  ;  looked  aloft,  a 
piercmg  voice : 


Whni  ean  the  Ancient  k»p 
Thsl  Ihey  come  not  at  my  call  ? 
The  cryiiaJ  fHian  weep. 
From  die  diaqionil»  on  ijic  waltv 
The  trickling  leat-dropa  Utijr 
And  within  b  heard  a 


«n,  J 


A  chiding  fli'- 

In  ibeu!  waTM  of  br^tniw,,^ 
I^TcIy  duDgefiil  lightnc«,  J 
JIaa  die  Shape  been  loim'i,   J 
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Heads  that  t])arkle ;  fiuter 

Come,  ye  Andent  Ones,  come  to  me  ! 

Let  your  power  be  master 

Of  the  longing  hearts  and  souls. 

Where  the  flood  of  passion  roUs, 

Let  your  power  be  master ! 

On  finiBhing  the  song,  she  began  undressing ;  kying 
her  apparel  in  a  costly  press.  First,  she  took  a  golden 
▼eil  from  her  head ;  and  her  long  black  hair  streamed 
down  in  curling  fulness  over  her  loins :  then  she  loosed 
her  bosom-dress ;  and  the  youth  forgot  himself  and  all 
the  world,  in  gazing  at  that  more  than  earthly  beauty. 
He  scarcely  dared  to  breathe,  as  by  degrees  she  laid 
aside  her  other  garments  :  at  last  she  walked  about  the 
chamber  naked ;  and  her  heavy  waving  locks  formed 
round  her,  as  it  were,  a  dark  billowy  sea,  out  of  which, 
like  marble,  the  glancing  limbs  of  her  form  beamed 
forth,  in  alternating  splendour.  After  a  while,  she  went 
forward  to  another  golden  press ;  and  took  from  it  a 
tablet,  glittering  with  many  inlaid  stones,  rubies,  dia- 
monds, and  all  kinds  of  jewels ;  and  viewed  it  long  with 
an  investigating  look.  The  tablet  seemed  to  form  a 
strange  inexplicable  figure,  from  its  individual  lines 
and  colours ;  sometimes,  when  the  glance  of  it  came 
towards  the  hunter,  he  was  painfrilly  dazzled  by  it ; 
then,  again,  soft  green  and  blue  playing  over  it,  refresh- 
ed his  eye  :  he  stood,  however,  devouring  the  objects 
with  }u8  looks,  and  at  the  same  time  sunk  in  deep 
thought.     Within  his  soul,  an  abyss  of  forms  and  bar- 


flBiions !  He  saw  a  world  oi  rain  ami  no] 
him  :  strong  towmng  crags  of  Trost  and 
dcDce,  and  ileep  riven  of  Sailne«s  Bowii 
longor  knew  himself:  and  he  started  as  t 
openetl  the  window ;  handed  him  the  a 
«tones,  and  spoke  tlieae  words :  "  Take  tl 
of  me  !"  He  caoght  the  tablet ;  and  felt  the 
unseen,  at  once  went  through  his  inmu 
the  hght,  and  the  fair  woman,  and  the  1 
Irnd  disappeured.  As  it  ■'.■ere,  a  dark  ai 
tuns  of  cloud,  fell  down  over  his  soul :  bj 
his  former  feeliogs,  for  that  inspiration  aij 
love  ;  he  looked  at  the  precioos  tablet,  ai 
moon  was  imaged  in  it  faint  and  bluish. 

He  had  still  the  tablet  firmly  graaped 
when  the  moming  dawned  ;  and  he,  exhi 
und  linlf-aslpep,  fell  heaiilong  d<)wn  llie  ] 

Tlic  sun  shone  bright  on  the  face  of 
sleeper ;  and,  awakemng,  be  found  hinisol 
SBDt  hill.  He  looked  roand,  and  saw  fa 
and  scare«  discernible  at  the  extreme  iKiri 
of  the  Rnnc^berg ;  he  searched  for  his  Ufc 
find  it  nowhere.    AslonlNbed  and  per|d( 
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wtldty  jostling  to  and  Tro.  HLi  whole  prenoiu  life  ]a.y 
behind  liiin,  aa  in  a  far  (lLstan(4> ;  the  sirangeet  and  the 
commuueat  were  ao  mingled,  thai  all  his  efforts  could 
not  separate  them.  After  lung  struggling  with  biniMlf, 
he  at  last  conclndpd  that  a  dream,  or  sudden  madoMS, 
had  come  over  liim  that  night ;  only  he  could  never 
understand  how  he  had  strayed  so  far  into  a  strange 
and  remote  quarter. 

Still  scarcely  waking,  he  went  down  the  hill ;  and 
came  apon  a  beaten  way,  which  led  him  out  from  the 
mountains  into  the  plain  countr}'.  All  was  atraoge  to 
him:  he  at  first  thought  that  he  would  find  his  old  home; 
but  the  country  which  he  saw  was  quite  unknown  to 
him  ;  and  at  length  he  concluded  that  he  must  be  upon 
the  south  side  of  the  Mountains,  which,  in  spring,  he  bad 
entered  from  the  north.  Towards  noon,  he  perceived 
a  little  town  below  him  :  from  its  cottBges  a  peaceful 
smoke  was  mounting  up  ;  children,  dressed  as  for  a  ho- 
liday, were  sporting  on  the  green  ;  and  frota  a  small 
chuTcli  came  the  sound  of  the  organ,  and  the  singing 
of  the  congregation.  All  this  laid  hold  of  him  with  a 
sweet,  inexpressible  sadness  ;  it  so  moved  him,  that  he 
was  forced  to  weep.  The  narrow  gardens,  the  little 
huts  with  tlieir  smoking  chimneys,  the  atrcncately- 
parted  corn-fields,  reminded  liitn  of  the  necessities  of 
poor  human  uature ;  of  man's  dependence  on  the  friend- 
ly EartD,  to  whose  benignity  he  must  commit  himself; 
while  the  singing,  and  the  mtisic  of  the  organ,  filled  the 
stranger's  heart  with  a  devontneM  it  hsd  never  felt  be- 


iiiuiiNüi  I«  lueii  US  lu  iiiH  ureiFiren,  and 
gtKÜy  pnrpoae«  and  feelings.  Ilie  pk 
liver,  wliicb,  in  manifold  windings,  da 
ibe  gardens  and  nieadowa,  seemed  ta 
dcUglitfnl:  he  thouglit  with  fear  ofJiisi 
lonely  mountains  amid  waste  rocks  ;  bi 
could  be  allowed  to  lire  in  this  peace 
so  feeling,  he  went  into  iu  crowded  c 
Tlie  psalm  was  just  over,  and  the  j 
gun  Ilia  sermon.  It  was  on  the  kint 
regard  to  Harvest ;  how  His  goo<ben 
6a>  all  tltiogs  that  Uve  ;  how  marvelh 
tlw  fmits  of  the  Earth,  provided  sn 
how  the  love  of  God  incessantly  dispi 
bread  He  sentls  ns  ;  and  how  tbc  liuuili 
therefore,  with  a  thankful  spirit,  petp 
ft  Holy  Supper.  Tlie  congr^uion  wi 
eyes  of  the  buntet  resteil  on  the  pious  [ 
«ed,  cloie  by  the  pulpit,  a  young  oujd 
ed  beyond  all  otben  rererenl  and  XtU 
alim  and  fair  ;  her  blue  eye  gle«iaed  wil 
cing  softness ;  her  bee  was  at  if  Irauspa 
ing  in  ibo  linderest  colours.    The  stn 
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iiounced  his  bleasing ;  he  felt  tl>eae  )ioly  wonis  thrill 
through  him  like  an  unseen  power ;  mid  the  vision  of  the 
night  ()rew  bach  before  tbem  to  the  deepest  diatanc«, 
as  B  spectre  at  the  dawn.  He  issaed  from  the  church ; 
stopped  beneath  a  large  lime-tree  ;  and  tlianked  God, 
in  a  heart-felt  prayer,  that  He  had  saved  him,  sinful  tmd 
ondeeerving,  from  the  nets  of  the  Wicked  Spirit. 

The  people  were  engaged  Li  holding  luurest-home 
lltat  day,  and  every  one  was  in  a  cheerful  mood ;  the 
rhildren,  with  their  gay  dresBes,  were  rejoicing  in  the 
prospect  of  the  sweetmeats  and  the  dance ;  in  the  vil- 
lage square,  a  npice  encircled  with  young  trees,  the 
youths  were  arranging  the  preparations  for  their  har- 
vest sport;  the  players  were  seated,  and  earaying  their 
instruments.  Christian  went  into  llie  fields  again,  to 
collect  his  thoughts  and  pursoe  his  meditations ;  and 
on  his  returning  to  the  village,  all  had  joined  in  mirth, 
and  actual  celebration  of  their  festival.  Tlie  fair-haired 
Elizabeth  was  there,  too,  with  her  pareula ;  and  the 
stranger  mingled  in  the  jocund  throng.  Elizabeth  was 
dancing ;  and  Christian,  in  the  meantiffip,  )iad  entered 
into  conversation  with  her  father,  a  fiumer,  and  one  of 
the  richest  people  in  th«  village.  The  man  seemed 
pleased  with  his  yonth  and  way  of  speech  ;  so,  in  a 
short  time,  both  of  them  agreed  that  Christian  Hhonld 
renxun  with  him  as  gardener.  ThLN  office  Christian 
could  engage  with  ;  for  he  hoped  tliat  now  the  know- 
ledge and  employments,  which  he  had  so  mnrli  dexpixed 
at  home,  would  stand  him  in  good  stead. 


He  was  so  good,  90  helplnl  and  kiniity 
task  80  hooestly,  that  ere  lung  every 
house,  especially  the  ilaughter,  Itad  a  I 
him.  Erery  Sunday,  when  he  saw  her 
lie  waa  atanding  with  a  fair  nosegay 
beth  ;  and  then  she  used  to  titank  hin 
kindlJDess  :  he  felt  her  absence,  on  days 
chance  to  «ee  her ;  and  at  uight,  «tlie  woi 
andpleaxant historicH.  Daybyüaylhej 
eeasaiy  to  each  other ;  and  the  parenta,  1 
(lid  iiot  aeem  to  Üiink  it  wrong-;  for  CI 
tnoat  industrious,  and  handsomest  yon^ 
They  themselves  had,  at  first  sight,  felt 
and  friendship  for  liiiu.  After  half  a 
l>eranif  hin  wife.  Spring  was  come  back 
and  the  singing  birds  had  revisited  the 
den  was  standing  in  its  fairest  trim  ;  t}i 
relebraied  nith  abundant  mirth ;  bride  1 
seemed  intoxicated  with  ibeir  happineiM 
wlien  they  retired  to  their  chamber,  the 
pered  to  Iiis  wife  :  '  No,  tbou  art  not  il 
unce  channel!  ine  in  a  dream,  and  whi 
«itirely  f<trget ;  hut  t  am  happy  tieside  I 
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baptiised  Leonora.  Christian's  looks,  indeed,  would 
oometimea  take  a  rather  ^^rsve  expreaxioD  as  he  gazed 
on  the  child  ;  but  hiH  youthful  clieeriness  continnally 
relumed.  He  ecarcety  ever  thought  of  hitt  former  way 
of  life,  foe  he  felt  himself  entirely  ilomesticated  and 
contented.  Yet,  some  months  afterwards,  hia  parents 
came  into  his  mind ;  and  he  thou|^ht  how  much  his  fa- 
ther, in  particular,  would  be  rejoiced  to  see  his  peace* 
fal  happinen«,  hi«  station  aa  Imüthandman  nnil  gardener ; 
it  grieved  him  that  he  should  have  utterly  foi^otten  his 
father  and  mother  fur  so  long  a  time ;  his  own  only 
child  made  known  to  him  the  joy  which  cliildrenafibrd 
to  pareQla  ;  ho  at  last  be  took  the  resolution  to  set  out, 
and  again  revisit  home. 

Unwillingly  he  left  his  wife  i  all  wished  him  speed ; 
an<l  the  season  being  fine,  he  went  off  on  foot.  Already 
ai  the  distance  of  a  few  miles,  he  felt  how  mach  the 
parting  grieved  him  ;  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  he 
ex]>erienced  the  puns  of  separation ;  tlie  foreign  object« 
seemeil  to  him  almost  savage ;  he  felt  as  if  he  had  been 
lui^t  in  some  unfriendly  solitude.  Then  the  thought 
came  on  him,  that  his  youth  was  over  ;  that  he  had 
found  a  home  to  which  he  now  belonged,  in  which  his 
lieart  had  taken  root ;  he  was  almost  ready  to  lament 
tlie  lost  levity  of  younger  years  ;  and  his  mind  waa  in 
tlie  saddest  mood,  when  he  turned  aside  into  a  village 
inn  to  pass  the  night.  He  could  not  underetAnd  how 
he  liad  come  to  leave  his  kind  wife,  and  the  pareuts  she 
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distaot  rnüiB  were  already  visible,  ami 
more  distinguishable ;  many  munmits 
clear  amid  the  blue  vapour.  His  step 
qi)enllyb<>  paused,  astonished  at  his  f 
which,  vrith  every  step,  fell  closer  o 
nesB  r  cried  he,  "  I  know  thee  well, 
sednctions  ;  but  I  will  withstand  tb« 
zftbeih  is  no  vain  dream  ;  I  know  th[ 
thinks  or  me,  that  she  waits  for  me,  a 
the  hours  of  my  absence.  Do  I  not  all 
like  black  hair  before  me  7  Do  not  I 
look  to  me  from  the  brook  ?  Does  not 
step  towards  me  from  the  mountains  1 
was  alMut  to  lay  himself  benenih  a  tre 
rest ;  when  he  perceived  an  old  man  »e 
of  it,  exemioing  a  flower  with  extremi 
holding  it  to  the  snn,  now  shading  it 
now  connting  its  loaves ;  bb  if  striving 
stamp  it  arcural«ly  in  his  memory, 
nearer,  he  thonglit  he  knew  the  foni 
doubt  remained  that  the  old  man  will 
Ids  father.     With  an  exclamation  of  t 
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knew  thai  I  ahould  find  thee  soon,  but  1  diit  aoi 
sach  joy  had  been  in  etore  for  me  this  very  ilay, 
■'  How  did  yon  know,  father,  that  yoa  woold  meet 

"  By  this  flower,"  repÜMl  the  old  gardener ;  *<  al) 
my  daya  I  have  had  a  wish  to  see  it ;  bot  never  bad  I 
the  fortune ;  for  it  is  very  scarce,  and  ^ows  only  among 
tlie  moontains,  I  set  out  to  seek  thee,  for  thy  mother 
is  dead,  and  the  loneliness  at  home  made  me  sad  and 
heavy.  I  knew  not  whither  I  shotdd  torn  my  steps ;  at 
last  I  came  among  the  mountains,  dreary  as  the  jour- 
ney throQgh  ihem  had  appeared  to  me.  By  the  road, 
I  sought  for  this  flower,  hot  could  find  it  nowhere ; 
and  now,  quite  unexpectedly,  I  sec  it  liere,  where  the 
fair  plain  is  lying  stretched  l)efore  me.  From  this  I 
knew  that  1  should  meet  thee  soon ;  and,  lo  I  how  tme 
the  fair  flower's  prophecy  has  proved !" 

They  embraced  again,  and  Christian  wept  for  his 
mother ;  but  the  old  man  grasped  liis  hand,  and  said : 
'■  Let  us  go,  that  the  shadows  of  the  moontuns  may 
be  soon  out  of  view ;  it  always  makes  me  sorrowful  in 
the  heart  to  see  these  wild  steep  shape«,  theee  horrid 
chasms,  these  torrents  gurgling  down  into  their  ca- 
venis.  Let  us  get  upon  the  good,  kind,  gtuleleas  level 
ground  again." 

They  went  back,  and  Christian  recovered  his  cheer- 
fniness.  He  told  his  father  of  his  new  fortnae,  of  his 
child  and  home  -.  his  speech  made  himself  as  if  iiitoxi- 
tateil ;  and  he  now,  in  talking  of  it,  for  the  first  time 
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think  ^^ 
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endingof  ihe  j(iuriiey;moat  of  all,  Elizalwl 
&tber  fitayed  with  theta,  andjoinedliia  littl 
their  itock ;  they  formed  the  moat  conUnt 
ted  circle  in  the  world.  Their  crops  were 
ottle  throve ;  and  in  a  few  years  Christian'i 
among  the  wealthiest  in  the  qnarter ;  El 
also  girea  him  seTcral  other  children. 

I'lre  years  had  passrd  away  in  this  tnam 
stranger  lialled  from  his  jomney  in  their  t 
took  ap  hin  loil^ng  in  Christian*«  house,  ai 
most  respcctablt.-  th<>  plare  ninlained.  He  W 
ly,  talkin((  man  ;  he  told  ttieiu  many  storiei 
vela  ;  sport«d  with  tlie  children,  and  mu<lc 
them  :  in  a  nhort  lime,  all  were  growing  (u 
He  liked  the  neighbourhood  bo  well,  that  h 
remaining  in  it  for  a  day  ur  two  ;  bin  llic 
weeks,  and  the  week«  nionllu'.  No  oiie 
wonder  nt  his  luiteriiig ;  for  all  of  them  had 
customed  tu  regard  liim  us  n  member  of  I 
Chrialian  alone  woald  oflen  »it  in  a  though 
for  it  Heemed  lo  him  as  if  Iw  knew  thia  trav« 
and  yet  he  could  not  think  of  any  time  wh 
met  with  liim.    Tliree  munUi»  had  {Hisaed  a 
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iinagey  not  to  be  withstood,  aUnres  me :  I  leaye  yoa 
now,  and  I  know  not  whether  I  shall  ever  see  you  any 
more.  I  have  a  sum  of  money  by  me,  which  in  your 
hands  will  be  safer  than  in  mine ;  so  I  ask  yon  to  take 
charge  of  it ;  and  if  within  a  year  I  come  not  back,  then 
keep  it,  and  accept  my  thanks  along  with  it  for  the 
kindness  yon  have  shown  me." 

So  the  traveller  went  his  way,  and  Christian  took 
the  money  in  charge.  He  locked  it  rarefolly  np ;  and 
now  and  then,  in  the  excess  of  his  anxiety,  looked  over 
it ;  he  counted  it  to  see  that  none  wip  missing,  and  in 
all  respects  took  no  little  pains  with  it.  <<  This  sum 
might  make  ns  very  happy,"  said  he  once  to  his  father ; 
''  should  the  stranger  not  return,  both  we  and  our  chil- 
dren were  well  provided  for." 

"  Heed  not  the  gold,**  said  the  old  man ;  <<  not  in  it 
can  happiness  be  fouad :  hitherto,  thank  God,  we  have 
never  wanted  aught;  and  do  thou  put  away  such 
thoughts  far  fro     thee."  *  if^ 

Christian  often  rose  in  the  night  to  set  his  servants 
wAmr  labour,  and  look  after  everythiog  himself :  his 
fttncr  was  afraid  lest  this  excessive  diligence  might 
harm  his  youth  and  health ;  so  one  night  he  rose  to 
speak  with  him  about  contracting  such  unreasonable  ef- 
forts ;  when,  to  his  astonishment,  he  found  him  sitting 
with  a  little  lamp  at  his  table,  and  counting,  with  the 
greatest  eagerness,  the  stranger's  gold.  <<  11^  son," 
said  the  old  man,  full  of  sadness ;  "  must  it  come  to 
this  with  thee  ?   Was  this  accursed  metal  bronght  be- 


"  Ye»,"  replied  he  ;  "  it  is  Int«,  I  ktu 
more  ;  neither  day  nor  night  does  it  give 
see  how  it  looks  on  me  eren  dow,  till  the 
it  (;oes  into  Tay  very  bcnrt  I  Hark  how 
golden  staff!  It  calls  me  when  I  sleep ;  I 
tnnsic  sonnil^,  wIh-d  the  winil  blowa, 
npenk  together  on  the  strict ;  if  the  son 
nothing  bat  thes%  yellow  eye«,  witli  wfaii 
I«  me,  as  it  were-,  to  whisjwr  wonla  of  love 
sud  therefore  1  am  forv«iI  to  ri 
tlinugh  it  were  hat  to  sntiify  its 
feel  it  trinmphing  and  inwardly  rejoicing 
it  with  my  fingers ;  in  its  joy,  it  growa  stil 
lordlier.  Do  but  look  yonrself  at  the  gl»< 
ture  !"  The  old  nun,  shuddering  and  wi 
'  Ilia  son  in  his  arms ;  hi-  said  a  prayer,  and 
"  Chrislel.  thou  must  im^i  again  to  the  Wi 
titou  must  go  more  xealunsly  and  rererenll 
or  riM!,  ains  1  my  poor  child,  tlion  wilt  dr 
awny  in  the  most  miinmful  wretcluMlneu." 
The  money  was  ngnin  locked  ap:  Cb 
miMyl  to  tftke  thonglit  cuid  change  his  cond 
»  compowd.  A  yeP  and  mow 
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young  farmn'i  riches  soon  b»Maine  the  talk  of  the  nl- 
Isgv ;  anil  Chrintiiui  B<>^ine(l  contented  and  comfortable, 
and  his  father  felt  ilelifrht»]  at  beholding  him  so  well 
and  cheerfal ;  all  fear  liad  now  vanished  from  b'a  mind. 
What  then  must  hare  been  his  connemation,  wheii 
Eliz^>eth  one  evening  took  liim  axide  ;  and  told  him, 
with  tears,  that  she  conlil  no  longer  nnderetand  her 
hofiband  ;  how  he  npoke  so  wiltll)',  especially  at  night ; 
how  he  dreamed  stinnge  dreams,  and  wonld  often  in 
his  üleep  walk  long  about  the  room,  not  knowing  it ; 
how  be  spoke  Gtiange  things  to  her,  at  which  she  often 
shuddered.  Bnt  what  terrified  her  most,  she  said,  was 
his  pleaMiitry  by  day ;  for  his  laugh  was  wild  and  bol- 
low,  his  look  wandering  and  strange.  The  father  stood 
amazed,  and  the  sorrowing  wife  proceeded :  "  He  is 
always  talking  of  the  tinveller,  and  maintaining  that  he 
knew  him  formerly,  and  that  the  sbsnger  win  wbb  in 
tnith  a  woman  of  unearthly  beauty  ;  nor  will  he  go  tny 
more  into  the  fields  or  the  garden  to  work,  for  he  says 
he  heare  imdemeath  the  ground  a  fearful  mossing,  when 
bslmt  pulls  out  a  root ;  he  starts  and  eeems  to  feel  ■ 
bontir  at  all  plants  and  herbs." 

"  Good  God  I"  exclaimed  the  father,  '■  is  the  fright- 
ful hmtger  in  litm  grown  so  rooted  and  strong,  tbu  it 
it)  corae  to  this  ?  Then  is  his  «pell-bonnd  heart  no  long- 
er hnman,  but  of  cold  metal ;  he  who  doe«  not  love  a 
flower,  hia  lost  all  love  and  fear  of  God." 

Next  day  the  old  man  went  to  walk  with  his  son, 
and  told  him  mnch  of  what  Elizabeth  had  eaid  i  calUng 


IJ 


well  with  me  :  for  long  perioda  of  time, 
can  forget  the  tnie  form  of  my  inward  null 
life  tint  is  foreign  to  me,  as  it  were,  with  ch 
bnt  then  on  a  sudden,  like  a  newmoon,  the 
which  I  myself  am,  arise«  again  in  my  beat 
<]Dpra  this  other  influence.  I  might  be  alto 
py ;  but  once,  in  a  mysterioiu  nig^it,  a  sea 
impriiiteil  tlirough  my  hand  deep  on  my 
qnently  the  magic  ßgure  sleeps  and  is  M  r 
giui*  it  lias  passed  away  ;  but  in  a  moment,  lU 
it  darts  up  and  lives  over  all  ite  lioeamenth 
I  can  lliiiik  or  feel  nothing  else  but  it ;  aitdl 
me  is  tmnaformed,  or  rather  swallowed  up,  I 
dning  «liape.  As  the  niliiit  man  recoils  at  t 
water,  and  tlie  poisim  in  him  grows  more  fel 
i*  witli4kie  at  the  ai^ht  of  any  c»mere<l  figur 
any  gleam  uf  bnghtneaa;  anything  will  thot 
form  tliHt  divulls  iu  me,  and  make  it  start  i 
and  my  soul  and  Imdy  feel  thu  throe«  of  bin  h 
mind  received  it  by  a  feeling  fro«  without, 
in  Hgoiiy  and  bitter  labour  to  work  it  fortb  ai; 
outward  feeling,  tliat  «lie  may  be  rid  of  it,  M 
"  It  was  an  enl  slur,  tlinl  took  tbe«  fro» 


mpBny  of  gavngc  stones ;  tlie  cnt^,  the  Inm  cIUIh, 
will)  tlieir  jagged  ahapes.  liRve  overtamed  thy  soal,  anrl 
plantet)  in  lh«e  tlie  wanting  hunger  for  metalit.  Thou 
Bhouldst  alill  hare  t>^«n  on  thy  gnard,  and  kept  thy- 
self ftway  from  the  vit^w  of  mountainH  ;  so  I  meant  to 
hring  thee  up,  bnt  it  has  not  ho  beun  to  be.  Thy  buini- 
lity,  thy  peace,  thy  childlike  feeling,  have  been  thnut 
away  by  scam,  buisterouanegH,  and  caprice." 

■'  No,"  said  the  son ;  "  I  remember  well  that  it  waa 
a  plant  nliich  firat  made  known  to  me  the  misery  of 
the  Earth  ;  never,  till  then,  did  I  andemtand  the  atgha 
and  lamentations  one  may  hear  on  every  side,  through- 
out the  whole  of  Nature,  if  one  but  give  ear  to  them. 
In  plants  and  herbs,  in  trees  and  flowers,  it  is  the  pain- 
ful writhing  of  one  universal  wound  that  muves  and 
works ;  llipy  are  the  corpse  of  forcfjoue  glorious  worlds 
of  rock,  they  offer  to  oar  eye  a  horrid  univeree  of  pn- 
trefactinn.  t  now  see  rlearly  it  was  this,  which  the 
root  with  its  deep-drawn  sigh  was  saying  to  m^in  tta 
sorrow  it  forgot  itttelf,  and  told  me  all.  It  Is  liecauM 
of  thia  that  all  green  shmlm  are  so  enraged  at  me,  and 
lie  Is  wait  for  my  life ;  they  wish  to  obliterate  that 
lovely  figure  in  my  heart ;  and  every  spring,  with  their 
distorted  death-like  looks,  they  try  to  win  my  soul. 
Truly  it  is  pit<.>ou«  to  consider  how  they  have  betrayed 
and  cozened  tliee,  old  man ;  for  they  have  gained  com- 
plete possession  of  tliy  spirit.  Do  hut  queation  the 
rock«,  and  thon  wilt  Iw  ainazed  when  thou  slwlt  hear 
tlifaa  apealt." 


tiftn'a  minh ;  for  it  seemed  a  thing  quit«  fu 
if  another  bein^  from  withm  were  warkini 
awkwardly  and  ineffectaaliy,  ae  out  of  boi 
The  barreat-home  was  once  more  to 
people  went  to  chnrc)),  and  Eliznbetli,  m 
ones,  set  out  to  joiii  the  serviee  i  her  1 
aeeroeti  intending  to  accompany  them,  tiui  i 
»Id  of  the  cliiirch  lie  ti]nie<]  ande ;  and  v 
deep  thought,  walked  out  of  tlie  Tilkpe. 
self  on  the  height,  and  again  looked  orer  n 
king  cottages ;  be  beard  the  mnsic  of  th 
ot^an  coming  from  the  little  charch ;  thil 
day  dmses,  were  daiicing  und  Bporting  i 
"  How  hare  i  lo«  my  life  as  in  a  dream 
himself:  "  yeara  lave  passed  away  since 
this  Mil  to  the  meiry  children ;  they  wl 
sportful  OQ  the  green,  are  now  seriooa  in  t 
also  once  went  into  it,  but  Elizabeth  is  in 
blooming  cliildlike  maiden ;  her  youth  is 
not  seek  for  the  glance  of  her  eyes  with  tl 
ÜH»e  days;  I  l«ve  wilfully  neglected  a 
happiness,  to  win  one  which  is  finite  and 
W'iih  a  heart  f«dl  of  wild  desire,  he  wi 


lie  saw  a  iiiau  approaching  him  froDi  a  ilistauce,  whom 
Ite  recJ^^niaed  for  tlie  stranger ;  Le  Htart«d  iu  affiiglil, 
aad  hJH  first  tfiought  was,  that  the  nian  would  aak  him 
for  luH  money.  13ut  as  the  form  came  nearer,  he  per- 
ceived how  greatly  he  had  heen  miaiakcn  ;  for  the  fea- 
tnrea,  which  he  had  imagined  known  to  him,  melted  into 
one  anotlier  ;  an  old  woman  of  the  utmost  hideousneas 
approached;  she  was  clad  in  dirty  rags;  a  tattered 
clunt  botind  up  her  few  grey  hairs  ;  she  was  limping  on 
a  crntclt.  With  a  dreadful  Toice  she  ^poke  to  him,  and 
aaked  IJh  name  and  situation ;  }ie  replied  to  both  in- 
quiries,  and  then  said,  "  But  who  art  tliou  f" 

"1  am  called  the  Woodwoman,"  answered  ehe ;  "  and 
every  child  can  tell  of  me.  Did'st  thou  never  see  me 
before  ?"  With  the  last  words  she  whirled  about,  and 
Christian  thought  he  recognised  among  tho  trees  the 
golden  veil,  the  lofty  gait,  the  large  stately  form  which 
he  had  once  beheld  of  old.  He  turned  to  hasten  after 
her,  but  nowhere  was  she  to  be  seen,  • 

Meanwhile,  sometliing  glittered  in  the  grass,  and 
drew  his  eye  to  it.  He  picked  it  up ;  it  wo»  the  magic 
tabletwiththecolouredjewels,  and  tiie  wondrous  figure, 
which  he  hod  lost  so  many  years  before.  The  shape  and 
the  citangefu]  gleams  struck  over  all  bissenscawithan 
instantaneous  power.  He  grasped  it  firmly,  to  convince 
himself  that  it  was  really  once  more  in  bis  bands,  and 
then  hastened  back  with  it  to  the  village.  His  father 
met  h!m>     "  See,"  cried  CliriKtian,  "  the  thing  wbich 


TITe  old  man  looked  &  long  while  at 
then  said :  "  My  hod,  I  am  strack  witi 
heart  when  I  tipw  these  stones,  and  di 
meaning  of  the  words  on  them.  Look  I 
they  glitter,  what  cruel  looks  ihey  at 
bloodthirsty,  like  the  red  eye  of  the  tig 
writing  from  thee,  which  makes  thee  C 
which  will  tarn  thy  heart  to  stone  : 

S(e  ihi  floiTctt,  when  morn  is  bcH 
Waken  in  ihtir  dcv;  pUcet 

And,  like  children  rauacd  fram  dt 
Smiling  look  ihcE  in  the  face. 

Bjr  dcffteu,  lliil  waji  and  Üiia, 
To  the  golden  Sva  duf're  lORiilif 
%     Till  they  meel  hit  glowing  kiu. 

And  dteit  IiearU  «ilh  love  am  bun 

For,  with  fond  and  lad  deaire, 

Ib  iheir  Iot«'*  looki  lo  languith. 
On  his  melling  kinet  la  expire, 

1 10  di<  of  lare'i  »we«  anftuish : 

.    Thk  ii  what  they  jo;  in  no«  i 
To  depail  in  fondeai  wewkna» ; 
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Then  tbejr  pour  away  tlie  treasure 
Of  their  perfumes,  their  soft  aouls. 

And  the  air  grows  drunk  with  pleasure. 
As  in  wanton  floods  it  rolls. 

Love  comes  to  us  here  below. 

Discord  harsh  away  removing ; 
And  the  heart  cries :  Now  I  know 

Sadneaa,  Fondness,  Pain  of  Loving/* 

<<  What  wonderful  incalculable  treasureft,"  said  the 
other,  <'  mnst  there  still  be  in  the  depths  of  the  Earth ! 
Conld  one  but  sound  into  their  secret  beds  and  raise 
them  up,  and  snatch  them  to  oneself  I  Could  one  but 
clasp  this  Earth  like  a  beloved  bride  to  one's  bosom,  so 
that  in  pain  and  love  she  would  willingly  grant  one  her 
costliest  riches  I  The  Woodwoman  has  called  me ;  I  go 
to  seek  for  her.  Near  by  is  an  old  ruined  shaft,  whicli 
some  miner  has  hollowed  out  many  centuries  ago ;  per- 
haps I  shall  find  her  there  I" 

He  hastened  off.  In  vain  did  the  old  man  strive  to 
detun  him  ;  in  a  few  moments  Christian  had  vanished 
from  his  sight.  Some  hours  afterwards,  the  fitther,  with 
a  strong  effort,  reached  the  ruined  shaft :  he  saw  foot- 
prints in  the  sand  at  the  entrance,  and  returned  in  tears : 
persuaded  that  his  son,  in  a  state  of  madness,  had  gone 
in,  and  been  drowned  in  the  old  collected  waters,  and 
horrid  caves  of  the  mine. 

From  that  day  his  heart  seemed  broken,  and  he*  was 
incessantly  in  tears.  The  whole  neighbourhood  deplored 

VOL.  II.  H 


of  everything.  Her  multiplied  engigen 
little  to  witlidraw  her  (i^ni  her  nutow  ; 
of  her  tliil<lrpn,  and  the  nianHffeinent  of 
petty,  Ipft  little  time  for  mooming.  Afl 
she  determined  on  a  new  marriage  ;  she 
hand  on  a  young  light'bearted  niao,  W. 
her  from  his  youth.  But,  ere  long,  erer] 
e«tab1ii«linieiit  aMumed  another  farm.  Tl 
men  and  miüd-Hervants  proved  diahi 
grain  wen>  bomt ;  |ieop1e  in  tlie  towD)  W 
■nma  of  money,  fled  and  maite  no  payiae 
while,  the  InndlonI  found  himself  obligM 
ßeldH  aiid  meadows ;  but  a  mildew,  and  ■ 
city,  lirouj;ht  new  embarraaamfntB.  ItwN 
gold,  M)  Rtrangely  ai'tinired,  were  taking 
ID  all  directions.  Meanwhile,  the  fainil 
increase  ;  and  Elizabeth,  as  well  as  her  Ii 
rt^kleaa  and  elaggiBh  in  thia  aeene  of  det 
for  coneolatiuii  to  the  bottle,  he  vraa  ofti 
therefore  quarrelaomc  and  aallen  :  so  tl 
Elizabeth  bewailed  bet  atatc  witli  bitter  I 
fortune  declined,  their  friends  in  the  villui 
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They  hod  nothing;  bnt  b  cow  and  a  few  sheep  ieh 
them  1  these  Elüabeth  herself,  with  her  children,  often 
tended  Bt  their  grass.  She  woh  sitting  one  day  with  her 
work  in  the  field,  Leonora  at  her  side,  and  a  (rucking 
child  on  her  breast,  when  they  saw  from  afar  a  «tran^ 
lookinj;  shape  approaching  towardu  them.  It  was  a  man 
with  a  garment  all  in  tatters,  barefoot,  sunburnt  to  a 
black  brown  colour  in  the  face,  deformed  BtiD  brther 
by  a  long  matted  beard  :  he  wore  no  covering  on  bis 
head ;  bnt  had  twisted  a  ^rarland  of  green  branches 
through  his  hair,  wbicli  made  his  wild  appearance  still 
more  strange  and  haggard.  On  his  bark  he  bore  some 
heary  bnrden  in  a  sack,  very  carefully  tied,  and  as  he 
walked,  he  leaned  upon  a  yonng  fir. 

On  coming  nearer,  he  put  down  his  load,  and  drew 
deep  draughts  of  breath.  He  bade  Elizabeth  good-day ; 
she  shuddered  at  the  sight  of  him,  the  girl  crouched 
close  to  her  mother.  Having  rested  for  a  httle  while, 
he  said:  "  I  am  getting  back  from  a  very  hard  jour- 
ney among  the  wildest  mountains  of  the  Earth  :  bnt  to 
pay  me  for  it,  1  have  brought  along  with  me  the  rich- 
eat  treasures  which  imagination  can  conceive,  or  lieart 
desire.  L-ook  here,  and  wonder  I"  Thereupon  he  loo- 
sed bis  sack,  and  shook  it  empty  :  it  was  fall  of  gravel, 
among  which  were  to  be  seen  large  bits  of  chuck- 
atone,  and  other  pebbles.  "  These  jewels,"  he  c«nti- 
nued,  "  are  not  ground  and  polished  yet,  so  they  want 
the  glance  and  ihc  eye  ;  the  outward  fire,  with  its  glit- 
ter, in  too  deeply  buried  in  their  inmost  heart ;  yet  ymi 
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"  Where  is  our  little  Mary  ?"'  said  tb 

"  She  in  plaving  out  upon  the  gre«D  tber 
neighbonr'a  boy."  rejilind  the  mutlier. 

"  I  wutli  they  may  not  ruii  away  and 
•elve»,"  said  he  ;  "  they  are  so  thi)ughtlt»a. 

The  mother  looked  for  the  little  one»,  a 
tliem  tlieir  evening  luncheon.  "  It  in  warn 
boy ;  «  and  Mary  had  a  lougingr  for  the  red 

"  Have  a  care,  cliildren,"  said  the  uothe 
not  run  too  far  from  heme,  and  not  into 
Father  and  I  are  going  tn  the  field«." 

Little  Andrea  answered  :  "  Never  fe«r, 
frightens  as ;  wo  shall  sit  be»  by  tbe  ho 
ihere  are  people  near  ns," 
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their  hay-hanrest  in  the  meadow.  Their  house  lay 
upon  a  little  green  height,  encircled  by  a  pretty  ring  of 
paling,  which  likewise  enclosed  their  fruit  and  flower 
garden«  The  hamlet  stretched  somewhat  deeper  down, 
and  on  the  other  side  lay  the  castle  of  the  Count.  Mar- 
tin rented  the  large  farm  from  this  nobleman  ;  and  was 
living  in  contentment  with  his  wife  and  only  child ;  for 
he  yearly  saved  some  money,  and  had  the  prospect  of 
becoming  a  man  of  substance  by  his  industry,  for  the 
ground  was  productive,  and  the  Count  not  illiberaL 

As  he  walked  with  his  wife  to  the  fields,  he  gased 
cheerfully  round,  and  said :  <^  What  a  different  look 
this  quarter  has,  Bri^tta,  from  the  place  we  lived  in 
formerly  I  Here  it  is  all  so  green  ;  the  whole  village 
is  bedecked  with  thick-spreading  fruit-trees ;  the  ground 
is  full  of  beautiful  herbs  and  flowers ;  all  the  houses 
are  cheerful  and  cleanly,  the  inhabitants  are  at  their 
ease :  nay,  I  could  almost  fancy  that  the  woods  are 
greener  here  than  elsewhere,  and  the  sky  bluer ;  and, 
so  fiu*  as  the  eye  can  reach,  you  have  pleasure  and  de- 
light in  beholding  the  bountiful  Earth.'* 

**  And  whenever  you  cross  the  stream,"  said  Brigit- 
ta,  **  you  are,  as  it  were,  in  another  world,  all  is  so 
dreary  and  withered ;  but  every  traveller  declares  that 
our  village  is  the  fairest  in  the  country  hr  and  near.** 

**  All  but  that  fir-ground,"  said  her  husband  ;  **  do 
but  look  back  to  it,  how  dark  and  dismal  that  solitary 
spot  is  lying  in  the  gay  scene :  the  dingy  fir-trees  with 


not  tvhy.  Whal  »ort  of  people  am  the 
tliere,  and  kwp  ttieinwlves  ho  separate  fi 
OS,  as  if  tIl(^y  had  an  evil  ronsdence  ?" 

"  A  mist^nible  mw,"  replied  the  y( 
"  gypsies,  M^mingly,  that  steal  and  c 
quarters,  and  have  their  hoard  and  hidii 
1  wonder  oiily  that  his  Lordship  snflen  t 

"  Who  knowH,"  said  the  wife,  witli 
pily,  "  but  perhaps  they  niny  be  poor  pe 
out  of  ithanie,  to  conceal  their  poverty ;  fi 
one  can  say  aught  ill  of  them  ;  the  only, 
they  do  not  go  to  diurcfa,  and  none  kno 
live ;  for  the  little  frarden,  which  indeed 
gether  waste,  cannot  possibly  support  lb« 
tJiey  have  mine." 

"  God  knows,"  said  Martin,  as  ilioy 
"  what  trade  they  follow ;  no  mortal  I'M 
fur  the  plac«  they  live  hi  i*  aa  U  bewilcJiei 
inutticoted,  su  thai  ttvrn  nor  wilde«!  fell 
veutur«  into  iL" 

Sovli  coTiverBatioii  tln-y  pnmied.  wlul 
the'  firlds.  Tliat  jrlooniy  spot  ll>ey  «pulu 
h— iU.1— iW^.l»»AJl   I     li Ill   fi 
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was  smoke  seen  to  monnt  from  it,  still  more  rarely  did 
men  appear  there ;  though  at  times  cuions  people,  Ten« 
turing  somewhat  nearer,  had  perceived  upon  the  bench 
before  the  hat,  some  hideous  women,  in  ragged  clothes, 
dfindling  in  their  arms  some  children  equally  dirty  and 
ill-ÜEiTOured ;  black  dogs  were  running  up  and  down 
upon  the  boundary;  and,  of  an  evening,  a  man  of 
monstrous  size  was  seen  to  cross  the  foot-bridge  of  the 
brook,  and  disappear  in  the  hut ;  and,  in  the  darkness, 
various  shapes  were  observed,  moving  like  shadows 
round  a  üre  in  the  open  air.  This  piece  of  ground,  the 
firs,  and  the  ruined  huts,  formed  in  truth  a  strange  con« 
trast  with  the  bright  green  landscape,  the  white  houses 
of  the  hamlet,  and  the  stately  new-built  castle« 

The  two  little  ones  had  now  eaten  their  fruit;  it 
rame  into  their  heads  to  run  races  ;  and  the  little  nim« 
ble  Mary  always  got  the  start  of  the  less  active  Andres. 
*<  It  is  not  fair,"  cried  Andres  at  last :  <<  let  us  try  it 
for  some  length,  then  we  shall  see  who  wins.** 

'<  As  thou  wilt,"  said  Mary ;  "  only  to  the  brook  we 
must  not  run." 

^  No,"  said  Andres  ;  "  but  there,  on  the  hill,  stands 
the  large  pear-tree,  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  this«  I 
shall  run  by  the  left,  round  past  the  fir-ground ;  thou 
canst  try  it  by  the  right  over  the  fields ;  so  we  do  not 
meet  till  we  get  up,  and  then  we  shall  see  which  of 
IIS  is  swifter." 

"  Done,"  crie<l  Mary,  and  began  to  run ;  "  for  we 
shall  not  inar  one  anothcT  by  the  wav,  and  niv  father 


back.  "  Fjr ! 
y  by  this  tjine, ! 
tie  dog  kept  bJ 
nTuwIy,  it  Men 


said  ahe  to  henelf :  "  I  have  only 
ran  along  the  bridge,  post  tit«  hni 
yard,  and  I  shall  certainly  be  first." 
standing  by  the  brook  and  the  clunip  ot 
I  ?  No ;  it  is  too  friphtfal,"  »aid 
was  standing  on  the  farther  side,  and 
might  and  main.  lu  lier  terror,  Mary  tb 
somf;  monst<^r,  and  sprany  bai-k.  "  Fy  I 
"  the  dolt  18  gone  half  (ray 
here  consideriug."  The  little 
she  liH^ed  at  it 
frightful,  hut,  on  the  contrary,  qnite  pre 
red  collar  roond  its  neck,  with  a  gUtterinj 
it  ruHed  iia  head,  and  shook  itself  in  barii 
bell  sounded  with  the  fine«  tinkle.  "  We 
it  I"  cried  she :  "  1  will  ran  for  life  ;  (jnid 
through  ;  certainly  to  Heaven,  they  caim 
alive  in  half  a  minute  I"  And  with  this, 
TBgeone,  little  Mary,  sprang  along  the 
poMed  the  dog,  which  ceased  its  barking, 
fawn  on  her ;  and  in  a  moment  she  waa  st 
other  bank,  and  the  black  6n  all  round  co 
view  her  father-s  hop-  °"'l  -I'-  >*-'  ••t ' 
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tulips,  ruHet),  and  lilies,  were  glittering  iu  tlie  fairest 
colours ;  blue  and  golü-red  butterflies  were  wareriog 
in  the  blosaonu ;  cages  of  shining  wire  were  bung  on 
tbe  espaliers,  with  niany-coloiired  birds  in  them,  singing 
beautiful  songs  ;  and  düldreo,  in  short  white  frooks, 
with  äowing  yellow  hair  and  brilliant  eyes,  were  frolick- 
ing aboDt ;  some  playing  with  lambkin»,  »ome  feeding 
the  birds,  or  gathering  flowers,  and  giring  them  to  one 
another ;  some,  again,  were  eating  cherries,  grapes,  and 
ruddy  apricots.  No  hut  whs  to  he  seen  ;  but  instead  of 
it,  a  large  fair  bouse,  with  a  brazen  door  and  lofty  sta^ 
taes,  stood  glancing  in  the  middle  of  the  space.  Mary 
waa  confounded  with  surprise,  and  knew  not  what  to 
think ;  bnt,  not  being  bashful,  she  went  right  np  to  the 
Grat  of  tlie  children,  held  out  her  hand,  and  wished  the 
little  creature  good  even. 

"  Art  thon  come  to  visit  as,  then  ?"  said  the  glitter- 
ing child  ;  "  I  saw  thee  running,  playing  on  the  other 
aide,  but  thou  wert  frightened  for  our  little  di^." 

"  So  yon  are  not  gypsies  anil  rogues,"  said  Mary, 
"  as  Andres  always  told  me  P  He  is  a  stupid  thing, 
and  talks  of  much  ho  does  not  understand." 

"  Slay  with  us,"  »aid  the  strange  httle  girl ;  "  thou 
wilt  like  it  well." 

"  But  we  are  running  a  race." 

"  Thou  wilt  find  thy  comrade  90<»b 
take  and  eat." 

Mary  ate,  and  found  the  fruit  more  sweet  than  any 
she  had  eror  tuted  in  her  life  before  (  and  Andres,  and 
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lady,"  «aid  Mary.  "  I  came  nmning  hi 
nnd  now  they  widh  to  keep  me." 

''  Hiua  art  aware,  Zeriiia,"  said  tlie 
can  be  here  hut  for»  Uttlp  while ;  beaiile 
lime  aülietl  toy  leave." 

"  1  tlinught,"  Haid  Zcrina,  ''  when 
iiiitted  »crow  the  bridge,  that  I  niglit 
iiflen  Been  hrr  running  in  tlie  Gelda.  s 
liBBt  tski-n  jili-usure  in  her  lively  temper, 
ii>  leave  iw  soon  enough.'' 

"  No,  1  will  slay  here,"  said  llie  little 
Itere  it  is  so  beautiful,  and  here  1  shall  £ 
playthiogfi.  snd  store  of  berriett  and  cl 
On  the  other  side  it  is  not  half  «o  gniu 

The  gold-rohed  lady  went  away  mil 
many  of  the  children  now  catoe  bootii 
happy  Mary  in  tlieir  mirth,  and  twitch 
riteii  her  (o  dance  ;  othen  brought  litM 
riuUH  playtliingH ;  othen  made  music  c 
Hml  sang  to  it. 

She  kcpl,  however,  by  the  playmaU 
■net  htr :  for  Zerioa  was  the  kinöeat  • 
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Mi<l euibraced  lier.  "  Now,  wetiliall  liavearoysl sport," 
Raid  Zerioa.  She  ran  into  the  I'luare,  aiul  returueti  witli 
a  litil«  golden  box,  in  whicli  lay  a  qn&ntity  of  seeds, 
like  glittering  dust.  She  lifted  of  it  with  her  little 
hand,  and  Rcattered  same  grains  on  the  green  eartli. 
Instantly  tlie  giaas  began  to  more,  as  in  n-ares;  and, 
after  a  few  moments,  bright  rose-bushea  et&tted  from 
the  ground,  shot  impidly  up,  and  budded  all  at  once, 
while  the  sweetest  perfume  filled  the  plac«.  Mary  also 
took  a  little  of  the  dust,  and,  having  scattered  it,  she 
saw  white  lilies,  and  tlie  most  variegated  (links,  posh- 
i:ig  up.  At  a  signal  from  Zerina,  the  flowers  disappear- 
ed, and  others  rose  in  their  room.  "  Now,"  said  Ze- 
rina, "  look  fur  Bomelhiiig  greater."  She  laid  two  pine- 
seeds  in  the  ground,  and  stamped  them  in  sharply  with 
her  fooL  Two  green  bushes  stiKxl  before  tlieui,  "Gras|i 
nie  fast,"  said  she  :  and  Mary  threw  lier  arms  aliout  the 
nlender  fomi.  She  fell  herself  bonie  upwards ;  for  ilie 
tree«  were  springing  under  tlietn  with  the  greatest 
»peed ;  the  tall  pine«  waved  to  and  fro,  and  the  two 
children  held  each  other  fast  emliraced,  swingin;;  tliis 
way  and  that  in  the  red  clouds  of  tlie  Iwtliglit,  anil 
kissed  each  other  ;  while  thi-  rest  were  climbirg  up  and 
down  the  trunks  with  quick  dexterity,  pushing  and 
teasing  one  another  with  loud  laughter  when  they  met ; 
if  any  one  fell  <lown  in  the  press,  it  flew  through  the 
air,  and  sank  slowly  and  surely  to  tlie  gmnnd.  At 
length  Mary  was  beginning  to  he  frightened  ;  and  the 
other  little  rhild  Rang  a  few  loud  tones,  und  the  trcv.i 
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iBC«.  Here  many  lair  women,  elderly 
aittiiig  in  the  ronnd  hall,  partaking  of  i 
mad  liitening  to  glorious  inviHtble  n 
ing  of  the  ceiling,  pahns,  flowen, 
{Wiit«d,  among  which  little  figures  ol 
sporting  and  winding  in  every  gracefa 
with  the  tonsH  of  the  music,  the  iinaf 
glowed  with  the  most  barning  coloun 
and  green  were  Hperkling  like  radiml  t 
tintfl  ^ed  back  in  paleness,  the  purple 
tlie  gold  took  fire  ;  and  then  the  naked 
ed  to  be  alire  among  the  flower-garlanc 
breath,  and  emit  it  through  their  mby 
so  that  by  fits  you  could  see  tlie  glano 
white  teeth,  and  the  lighting  up  of  iheh 
From  the  hall,  a  «tair  of  brasit  led  doi 
raneon  chamber.  Here  lay  much  gnhl 
precious  stones  of  every  hue  shone  out 
Strange  vnasels  stood  along  the  walio,  g 
filled  n-ith  costly  things.  The  gold  wt 
many  forms,  and  glittered  with  the  I 
Many  little  dwarfs  were  busied  sorting  i 
the  heap,  and  patting  them  in  the  vi 
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grain;  anil,  witb  mach  paiitiog,  ahakiug  nut  the  gold- 
duat  on  the  ground.  Tben  tbey  darted  owkwanUy  to 
the  right  and  l^ft,  and  canght  the  rolling  halts  that  wate 
like  to  mn  away ;  and  it  happened  now  and  then  thu 
one  in  hia  eagerness  overset  the  other,  bo  that  both  fell 
heavily  an<l  clomsdy  to  tl>e  ground.  Tlipy  made  angry 
hce»,  and  looked  askanre,  as  Mary  laughed  at  their 
geMnres  and  their  nglineaa.  Behind  them  sat  an  old 
crmnpled  little  man,  whom  Zerina  reverently  greeted ; 
be  thanked  her  witb  a  gisve  tnclination  of  bis  bead. 
He  held  a  sceptre  in  his  hand,  and  wore  a  crown  upon 
his  brow,  and  all  the  other  dwarfs  appeared  to  regard 
him  as  their  master,  and  obey  bis  nod. 

"  What  more  wanted  ?"  attked  he,  with  a  surly  vi 
■B  the  children  came  a  little  nearer.  Mary  was  afraid, 
and  did  not  sp«ak  ;  )>ut  her  companion  answered,  tbey 
were  only  come  to  look  about  them  in  the  chambers. 
"  Still  your  old  child's  tricks  I"  replied  the  dwarf:  "Will 
there  never  be  an  end  to  idleness  ?"  With  ibis,  be 
lamed  agnin  to  bis  employment,  kept  his  people  weigh- 
Ing  and  sorting  the  ingots ;  some  he  sent  away  on  er- 
rands, some  he  cbid  with  angry  tones. 

"  Who  is  the  gentleman?"  said  Mary. 

"  Our  Metal-Piince,"  replied  Zerina,  as  they  walked 

They  «eemed  once  more  to  reai^  the  open  air,  for 
they  were  standing  by  a  lake,  yet  no  sun  appeared, 
and  tbey  «aw  no  sky  above  their  heads.  A  little  boat 
receired  them,  and  Zerina  steered  it  diligently  for- 
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Ma  in  ereiy  direction.  "  These  wal 
wtid  Zerina,  "  flow  beneath  your  pade 
it  btoonu  so  freelily ;  by  the  etiler  s 
into  the  great  stream."  On  a  »uild 
chimnels,  anJ  from  every  quarter  uf 
crowd  of  tittle  children  ewinimingtip 
lands  of  sedge  and  water-lily ;  some 
coral,  others  were  blowing  on  crooket 
tnous  nuise  eclioed  merrily  from  t 
among  the  children  might  be  seen  tl 
sporting  in  the  waters,  and  often  Re*ei 
sprang  about  some  one  of  them,  and 
upon  her  ntn-k  and  shonlders. 
geiB :  and  lhe«e  steered  ODward«  thi 
out  of  the  lake,  into  a  little  rirer, 
nr  and  narrower.  At  hut  the  boat 
strengers  took  their  leave,  and  Zmn 
the  cliff.  This  opened  like  a  door,  a 
all  red,  assisted  them  to  mount.  " 
here  ?"  inquired  Zerina.  "  They  are 
plied  the  other,  "  and  happy  as  the 
deed,  the  heat  is  rery  pleasant." 
They  wont  up  a.  winding  aiür. 
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pdi^le  ^ow ;  u»l  when  Ler  eye  l»d  ^wn  k  little  lued 
to  it,  the  stranger  saw,  to  her  utoniahineut,  that,  in 
the  tapetttry,  there  were  fibres  moving  up  and  d«im 
In  dancing;  joyfalneas ;  id  form  bo  beautiful,  and  of 
so  fair  proportions,  that  nothin§^  i-onid  be  seen  more 
graoeful ;  their  bodies  were  as  of  red  crystal,  bo  that 
it  appeared  aa  if  (he  blood  were  visible  within  them. 
Sowing  unit  pltiyiDg  in  it«  coorseH.  Tliey  smiled  on  tlw 
stranger,  and  saluted  her  with  various  hows;  but  as 
Mary  was  about  approaching  nearer  them,  Zerina  plnck- 
e<l  her  sharply  back,  crj'ing :  "  Thou  wilt  bm^  thyxelf, 
my  little  Mary,  for  the  whole  of  it  is  fire." 

Mary  felt  the  heat.  "  Why  do  the  pretty  creatures 
not  come  out,"  said  the,  "  and  play  with  us  ?" 

"  As  thou  livest  in  the  Air,"  replied  the  otlier,  >•  to 
are  they  obliged  to  stay  continually  in  Fire,  and  would 
faint  aud  languish  if  they  left  it.  Look  now,  how  glad 
they  are,  how  they  laugh  uid  shout :  those  down  be- 
low spread  out  the  fire-floods  everywhere  beneath  the 
earth,  and  thereby  the  flowers,  and  fruits,  and  wine, 
are  made  to  flourish ;  these  red  ntreiuns  again,  are  to 
run  beside  the  bronks  of  water;  and  ibna  the  fiery  crea- 
ture« are  kept  ever  busy  and  glad.  But  for  ihee  it  fa  loo 
hot  here ;  let  as  retarn  to  the  garden." 

In  the  garden,  the  scene  bad  changed  since  they  left 
it.  The  moonshine  was  lying  on  every  flower  t  the  birds 
were  silent,  and  the  children  were  asleep  in  compliai- 
ted  ^oups,  among  the  green  groves.  Mary  and  her 
friend,  however.  Hid  nni  feel  fatigue,  bnt  walked  shout 
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I  fruit  and  tnilk,  and  Mary  sai<l  :   "  »u| 

way  of  change,  to  the  firs,  anil  iee  1 

"  With  »11  my  heart,"  replied  Z«ri 
see  OUT  watdimen,  too,  and  they  wi 
thee ;  they  are  aiandiag  op  among  I 
mound."  The  two  proceeded  throi^ 
den  by  pleasant  grorea,  full  of  nightin 
ascended  a  t-ine-hill ;  and  si  laKt^  aht 
the  windings  of  a  clear  brook,  arrirei 
the  height  which  boonded  the  domaiii 
come,"  said  Mary,  "  that  we  have  to . 
'  I  ,  when  without,  the  cirroit  is  bo  narrov 

"  I  know  not,"  said  Iier  friend  ;  "  l| 
They  mounted  to  the  dark  firs, 
blew  from  without  in  their  Iwrea  ;  a  t 

Bfar  and  wide  oyer  the  UndHraj 
maiiy  strange  fonnit  standing  i  wi 
their  mitt-ahapen  heads  not  unlike  tht 
they  were  clad  in  fold«!  cloaks  of  si 
held  umbrellaB  of  curious  «kins  sti 
dwm ;  and  tliey  waved  and  fatmed 
auilly  with  large  bat's  witiga,  whic 
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playmale :  "  Üiey  Mand  here  and  ware  tfaeir  fatxa,  that 
cold  anxiecy  and  ineiplicabie  fear  may  fall  on  every  one 
that  attempt»  lo  approach  oh.  They  are  covered  ao, 
beranse  withont  il  U  now  cold  and  miiiy,  which  they 
cannot  hear.  But  snow,  or  wind,  or  cold  air,  never 
reache«  down  to  ns ;  here  is  an  evprlaatiiig  »priog  and 
summer ;  yet  if  these  poor  people  on  the  lop  were  not 
frequently  relieved,  they  would  certainly  pemh." 

"  Bnl  who  are  you,  then  ?"  said  Mary,  while  a^n 
descending-  to  the  flowery  fragnnce  ;  "or  have  yoa  no 
name  at  all  ?" 

"  We  are  called  the  Elve»,"  replied  the  frieadly 
child ;  "  people  talk  about  us  in  tbo  Earth,  as  I  hare 

They  now  perceived  a  mighty  bustle  on  the  fn^en. 
"  The  fair  Bird  is  come  I"  cried  the  children  to  them  : 
all  hastened  to  the  ball.  Here,  as  they  approached, 
yoong  and  old  were  crowdinji;  over  the  threshold,  all 
shouting  for  joy ;  and  from  within  re«ODnded  a  trium- 
phant peal  of  masic  Having  entered,  they  perceived 
the  va*t  circuit  filled  with  tlie  most  varied  forms,  and 
all  were  looking  upwards  to  a  large  Bird  with  glancing 
plumage,  that  was  sweeping  slowly  round  in  the  dome, 
and  in  its  slat«ly  flight  describing  many  a  circle.  The 
music  sounded  more  gaily  than  before ;  the  colours  and 
lif^tsallemalrdmore  rapidly.  At  last  ibe  music  ceased; 
and  the  Bird,  with  a  mstiing  noise,  floated  down  upon 
a  gUttering  crown  that  hung  hovering  in  air  under  tha 
high  window,  by  which  the  hall  was  lighted  from  above. 
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like  jc-wels.  HJB  bill  VM  red,  and  tuH 
cing  blue.  Ah  he  moved,  the  ttnls  gj 
each  other,  and  the  eye  wna  chflnned 
diance.  His  wxe  wa«  as  lliat  of  tm  eagl 
opened  hi«  glittering  beak ;  and  nw««t«Hl 
ponring  from  bis  tnored  breajst,  in  finei 
lorerick  nightingale  gives  forth  ;  still  «I 
90Dg,  iuid  Htreamed  like  floods  of  Light, 
vpiy  children  themselves,  were  moved 
joy  and  rapture.  When  he  ceased,  al 
him ;  he  again  flew  round  tlie  dome 
darted  through  the  door,  and  loare«! 
heaven,  where  he  ahone  far  np  like  i 
then  soon  vaniubed  from  their  eyes. 

"  Wby  are  ye  all  bo  glad  ?"  iaquired 
to  her  fair  playmate,  who  «eemed  smal 

>■  The  King  is  coming  I"  said  the  lit 
of  US  have  never  Been  liimi  and  whithei 
his  face,  there  is  liappiness  and  mirth;  wc 
ed  for  him,  more  attxiaiuly  tlian  yon 
when  winter  lingert  with  you :  and  now 
ced,  by  his  fair  herald,  that  he  i»  at  baixl 
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like  mRnnei*  th«w  i«  no  second  Phcenix.  When  he  feel» 
LiEO»elf  ^rown  olii,  lie  builds  a  |iile  of  balm  and  in- 
cense, kindlea  it,  and  dim  »in^ng.-  and  then  from  the 
fragrant  aslies,  soan  up  ihe  renewed  Phienix  with  nn- 
lessened  beanty.  Ii  is  seldom  he  so  wings  his  course 
that  men  behold  him  ;  and  when  once  in  centuries 
ihia  doe«  occur,  they  not«  it  in  their  annals,  and  eipect 
remarkable  events.  But  now,  my  friend,  thon  and  I 
must  part ;  for  the  sight  of  the  King  is  Bot  peruiitted 
thee." 

Then  the  lady  with  the  golden  robe  came  tlffongh 
the  throng,  and  beckoning  Mary  to  her,  led  her  iota 
a  sequestered  walk.  "  Thou  must  leave  us,  my  dear 
child,"  said  she  ;  "  the  King  is  to  hold  his  court  here 
for  twenty  years,  perhaps  lunger ;  fuiü  fruitfalness  and 
blessingH  will  spread  far  over  the  land,  hut  chiefly 
liere  beside  us ;  all  the  brooks  and  rivnlete  will  be- 
come more  bonntifal,  all  the  fields  and  gardens  richer, 
the  wine  more  generous,  the  meadows  more  fertile, 
and  the  woods  more  fresh  and  green ;  a  milder  air  will 
blow,  no  had  shall  hurt,  no  flood  shall  threaten.  Take 
this  ring,  and  think  of  us :  hut  beware  of  tilling  any 
one  of  our  existence ;  or  we  must  fly  this  land,  and  thou 
and  all  around  will  lose  the  happiness  and  blening  of 
our  neiglibourhood.  Once  more,  kiss  thy  playmate,  and 
farewell."  They  issued  from  the  walk ;  Zerina  wept, 
Mary  stooped  to  embrace  her,  and  they  parted.  Al- 
ready she  was  on  the  narrow  bridge  ;  the  cold  sir  was 
blowing  on  her  hark  from  the  firs ;  the  little  liofC  harked 
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twilight,  wen  filling  ber  with  turron^l 
"  Wliat  B  Diglit  my  parents  mnat  bai 
acconct  I"  said  she  within  heraplf,  as  ah 
green  ;  "  and  I  dare  not  tell  them  when 
or  wliat  wondera  I  have  witnenetl,  nor 
they  beJiere  me."  Two  men  pumng  b 
and  as  they  wenl  along,  «hit  heard  them 
a  pretty  girl !  ^Miere  can  ahe  come  £ 
«(atckened  stepn  »\ie  approached  the  honw 
which  wi^re  liEuiging  bust  uighi  loaded  w 
now  Rtanding  dry  and  leaflesa ;  the  hotue  i 
punted,  and  a  new  bam  Iiad  b<%n  I 
Mary  was  amazed,  and  thon^ht  she  m 
ing.  In  this  perplexity  abe  opened  the 
hind  the  table  sat  her  bther,  between  ai 
man  and  a  xtranger  yonth.  "  Good  I 
cried  she,  "  where  i»  my  motlier?" 

"  Thy  mother  I"  said  the  woman,  wii 
tone,  and  spraniip  towards  her :  "  Hn,  th 
not — Yefi,  indeed,  indeed  thou  urt  my 
dear,  oidy  Mary  !"  She  lud  recoguiii«) 
brown'  mole  betiealh  tfie  chb,  aa  well 
and  abapB.    All  euibracad  her,  all  wa 
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and  brfed  ;  ihe  uked  the  name  of  the  stranger  youth. 
"  It  is  our  neighbour's  Andres,"  said  Martin.  "  How 
cumesi  thou  to  us  again,  so  unexpectedly,  after  seven 
long  years  ?  Where  hast  thon  been  ?  Why  didal  thou 
never  send  us  tidings  of  thee  ?" 

"  Seven  yeers  I"  said  Mary,  and  could  not  order  her 
ideas  and  recollections.    "  Seven  whole  years  ?" 

"  Yes,  yea,"  said  Andres,  laughing,  and  shaking  her 
trustfully  by  tlie  hand  ;  "  I  have  won  the  race,  good 
Mary;  I  was  at  the  pear-tree  and  hack  again  seven 
years  ago,  and  thou,  sluggish  creature,  art  hut  just  re- 
turned I" 

Tliey  again  asked,  they  pressed  her ;  hut  remember- 
ing her  instruction,  she  could  answer  nothing.  It  wai 
they  themselves  chiefly  that,  by  degrees,  shaped  a  story 
for  her :  How,  having  lost  her  way,  she  had  been  taken 
np  by  a  coach,  and  carried  to  a  strange  remote  part, 
where  she  could  not  give  iJie  pi'iiplc  niiy  notion  of  her 
parents'  residence  ;  how  she  was  conducted  lo  a  dis- 
tant town,  where  certain  worthy  pensoos  brought  her 
up,  and  loved  her  ;  how  they  had  lately  died,  and  at 
length  she  liad  recollected  her  birth-place,  and  so  re- 
turned. "  No  matter  how  it  is  1"  exclaimed  her  mo- 
ther ;  "  enough,  that  wc  have  thee  again,  my  little 
daugliter.  ray  own,  my  all  1" 

Andrea  waited  supper,  and  Mary  cottld  not  be  at 
home  in  anything  «he  saw.  I'he  bouse  »eenied  small 
and  ilark  ;  she  felt  astoninhed  at  her  dresa,  which  wm 
riean  anil  simple,  but  appeareil  quite  foreign  ;  she  look- 
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present  from  ber  benefactors. 

She  was  f^lad  wlien  tbe  honr  of  d 
she  hastened  to  her  bed.  Next  momi 
more  collected  ;  she  bad  now  ammgi 
little,  and  could  better  stand  tbe  qneali 
in  the  village,  «11  of  whom  came  in  to 
Andre«  wati  there  too  with  the  earii 
tmil  ierriceable  beyond  all  otben. 
maiden  of  fifteen  had  nmde  a  deep  im 
he  had  passed  a  sleeplesH  night.  Tl 
castle  likewise  sent  for  Mary,  and  ahe 
t«ll  her  story  to  them,  which  was  nv 
miliar  to  her.  The  old  Count  and  b 
prised  St  ber  good  breeding  ;  she  w» 
embarrafwed  ;  she  made  answer  co> 
phrases  to  all  their  que»tione ;  all  feu 
and  their  equipage  had  pnsBcd  away  b 
she  measured  these  halls  and  funns  b] 
the  high  beauty  she  had  seen  with  t 
hidden  abode,  this  earthly  splenilonr 
to  her,  the  present«  of  men  wa«  ab 
young  lords  were  charmed  with  ber 

It  was  now  February.     The  tri'' 


ipwhed  out  to  ungate  the  paaturea  and  niendowa  ;  tlic 
hilia  seemed  heaving,  the  vines  rose  higher  and  higher, 
the  fruit-trees  blossonied  as  they  had  never  done  ;  and 
a  swelling  üngiant  blestiedneBa  hang  saHpended  heavily 
in  rosy  cloud»  over  the  scene.  AH  proxpered  beyond 
expectation  :  no  rude  day,  no  tempest  injured  tiie  fruit» : 
the  wine  flowed  blushing  in  immense  grapes ;  and  the 
inhabitants  of  the  place  felt  ftatoiushed,  and  were  capti- 
vated as  in  a  sweet  dream.  The  next  year  was  like 
its  forerunner  ;  hut  men  had  now  become  accustomed  to 
the  marvellous.  In  autumn,  Mary  yielded  to  the  press- 
ing entreaties  of  Andres  and  her  parent«  ;  she  won  - 
betrothed  to  him,  and  hi  winter  they  were  married. 

She  often  thought  with  inward  lon^nt;  of  her  re«i- 
deDc«  behind  the  lir-trees  ;  she  continued  serious  anil 
stUL  Beautiful  as  all  that  liiy  around  her  was,  she 
knew  of  something  yet  more  beautiful ;  and  from  tlie 
remembrance  of  this,  a  fiunt  regret  attuned  her  nature 
to  aoft  melancholy.  It  smote  her  punfully  when  her 
father  and  mother  talked  about  the  gypsies  and  vaga- 
bonds, that  dwelt  in  the  dork  «pot  of  ground.  Often 
she  was  on  the  point  of  speaking  out  in  defence  of 
those  good  beings,  whom  she  knew  to  he  the  benefaC' 
tor»  of  the  land ;  especially  to  Andres,  who  appeared 
to  take  delight  in  sealously  abusing  them  :  yet  stiJI  ehe 
repressed  the  woni  that  was  strufrgluig  to  escape  het 
biMom.  So  pBSMed  this  year;  in  the  neit,  «he  was  so- 
lared  hy  a  little  daughter,  whom  she  named  Elfrida. 
thinking  of  the  desifrnation  of  her  friendly  Elve», 
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1  he  liHie  EnrniB-B!roirnHpijiy5Trpcnms 
gift« ;  for  ihe  c«ul(I  walk  at  a  Tery  early 
speak  perfectly  before  she  whs  h  twelrei 
after  some  fen>  years,  itbe  had  become  w)  ^ 
and  of  such  woodrons  beaaty,  that  all  | 
tier  with  astoniahmeot ;  and  her  nioiher 
away  the  thought  that  her  child  resembl 
nhining  little  onen  in  the  «pace  behind  th 
cared  not  to  he  witli  other  children ; 
avoid,  with  a  sort  of  horror,  their  tntni 
;  and  liked  be«t  to  he  atone,  f 
ioto  a  corner  of  the  garden,  and 
diligently  with  her  needle ;  often  also 
her  Hitting,  as  if  dt«p  sunk  in  thongi 
walking  up  and  ilowii  the  alley«,  «peal 
Her  parents  readily  alloweil  her 
these  tilings,  for  xhe  was  healthy,  anil 
only  her  strange  sagacioas  answers  ai 
oft«n  made  them  anxious.  "  auch  w 
Dot  grow  to  age,"  her  grandmother, 
observed  ;  "  they  are  loo  good  for 
child,  besides,  is  beHutifnl  beyond  naton 
find  its  pro|ier  pUc«  on  Earth." 
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earliest  riser  in  ilie  honae ;  site  w&slied  herself  careTully, 
and  dressed  ivitfaout  asaislanc« :  at  night  she  v/aa  equal- 
ly careful ;  she  took  Bpecial  heed  lo  pack  up  her  clotliei 
aiid  washes  with  her  own  hands,  allowing  no  one,  not 
even  her  mother,  to  meddle  witli  her  artiele».  The 
mother  humoured  her  in  thb  cnpriee,  not  thinking  it  of 
any  conHeifuence.  Bnt  what  was  her  astonishment, 
wlien,  happening  one  holiday  to  insist,  regardlesH  of 
Elfrida's  tean  and  screams,  on  dressing  ber  out  for  a 
visit  to  the  Castle,  she  fuund  upon  her  hresat,  suapeod- 
ed  by  a  striog,  a  piece  of  gold  of  a  strange  form,  which 
she  directly  rect^nised  as  one  of  that  sort  she  had  seeo 
in  snch  ahundance  in  the  subterranean  vault  I  The  lit- 
tle thing  was  greatly  frightened  ;  and  at  last  confesHed 
that  she  had  found  it  in  the  garden,  and  as  she  liked  it 
much,  had  kept  it  carefully  :  she  at  the  same  time 
prayed  eo  earnestly  and  preasingly  to  have  it  back,  that 
Mary  fastened  it  again  on  it«  former  place,  and,  full  of 
thoughts,  went  ont  with  her  in  silence  to  the  castle. 

Sidewards  from  the  farm-house  lay  some  offices 
for  the  storing  of  produce  and  implements ;  and  be- 
hind these  there  was  s  little  green,  with  an  old  grove, 
now  visited  by  no  one,  as,  from  the  new  airangeraent 
of  the  buildings,  it  lay  to»  far  from  the  garden.  In 
this  solitude,  Elfrida  delighted  most ;  aiid  it  occurred 
to  nobodyto  interrupt  her  here,  b<i  that  frequently  lier 
parents  liid  not  nee  her  for  half  a  day.  One  afiemoon 
her  mother  rlianued  to  lie  in  these  huildingn,  seeking 
for  some  lost  article  among  the  lumber;  and  she  no- 


M 


and  could  be  poshed  aside,  »o  that  »h 
right  into  the  grove.  EltHda 
little  bench,  and  beeide  her  the  well-lo 
the  children  were  playin^Ti  and 
in  the  kindliest  unity.  Tlie  Elf  emt 
fill  companion,  and  said  moorntiilly 
creature,  aa  1  sport  with  thee,  bo  h 
thy  laother,  n-hen  she  was  a  child ;  b 
«oon  pjow  t«U  and  thoughtful  I  It  > 
thou  but  to  be  a  child  as  long  aa  1 1' 
"  Willingly  would  1  do  it,"  Mid  E 
all  aay,  I  shall  come  to  sense, 
together ;  for  I  have  great  gifts,  aa  the 
ing'  wise.  Ah  I  and  then  I  shall  see  tl 
dear  Zerina  !  Yet  it  is  with  n»  as  i 
flowers  :  how  gloriouH  the  blossomini 
ita  red  borating  buds  I  II  looks  ao  s 
and  every  one,  that  passes  under  it,  ll 
tiling  fp'eat  will  come  of  it;  then  the  a 
the  buds  come  joyfully  forth ;  but  thr 
already  there,  which  pushes  offaad  c 
flower's  dress  :  and  now,  in  pain  and 
«■   h..t  man 
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I  an  not  ftlad  in  ibe  lea»  si  prowing  to  be  a  UU  girl. 
Ah  t  could  I  bnt  once  visit  yon  !" 

"  Since  the  Kin;;  is  with  ns,"  said  Zerinn,  "  it  i« 

often,  often,  and  none  shall  see  me  eit)ier  here  or  there. 
I  will  pass  innsible  throngh  the  air,  or  Ay  over  to  tbee 
like  B  bird  :  Oh  !  we  will  be  moch,  mnrh  togeUier,  while 
ihou  art  mill  little.    What  can  I  do  to  please  th«  ?" 

"  Thoa  mnst  like  me  very  dearly."  said  Elfrida, "  as 
I  like  thee  in  my  heart :  but  come,  let  ns  make  another 

Zcrinn  took  the  well-known  box  from  ber  bosom, 

threw  two  grains  from  it  on  the  ground  ;  and  instantly 
a  green  hush  stooii  before  them,  with  two  deep-red 
roses,  bending  their  beads,  as  if  to  kiss  each  other.  Tbe 
children  plucked  them  smiling,  and  the  hiuh  disappear- 
ed. «  O  that  it  would  not  die  so  soon  I"  said  Elfüda; 
•*  this  ml  child,  this  wonder  of  the  Earth  I" 

"Gil*  it  me  here,"  said  the  little  Elf:  then  bivathed 
thrice  npon  the  budding  rose,    and  kissed  it   thrice. 
"  Now,"  said  «be,  giving  back  the  rose,  "  it  will  conti- 
nue fresh  and  blooming  till  winter." 

"  1  will  keep  it,"  said  Elfrida.  •'  as  an  image  of  thee ; 
I  will  guard  it  in  my  little  room,  and  kiss  it  night  and 
morning,  as  if  it  were  thyself."                                                         . 

"  The  mm  issetting,"  said  the  Other,  "  I  mnU  hon»*."          ^^m 
They  embraced  again,  and  Zerina  ranishMl.                              ^^M 

In  tbe  evening,  Mary  clasped  her  child  t«  her  hrevit,          ^^M 
with  a  feeling  of  alarm  and  veneration.  She  henceforth           ^^^ 

< 
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BS  Der  iviiruuMM  uiu  ijui  ^iifiae  m 
that,  in  tfae  end,  it  niu;ht  ninke  her  o 
vert  her  nnderatantling.  Tbe  mothi 
the  chink ;  and  almost  always  found  1 
Ride  her  child,  employed  io  sport,  or  { 

"  Wouldst  ihou  like  to  fly?"  inqn 
"  Ob,  well  1  How  well  I"  replied 
Jiury  clasped  her  mortn]  playmate  i 
mounted  with  her  from  the  groond, 
ftbore  the  grove.  The  mother,  in  nlni 
And  ptuhed  out  her  lieail  in  terror 
when  Zerina,  from  Uie  air,  held 
tlireatened  yol  amiluil  i  then  dcBcend 
embraced  her,  and  disappeared.  Aft«J 
more  than  once  that  Mary  was  obse 
pTery  time,  the  shining  little  (Teaimn 
or  threatened,  yet  with  friendly  look 
Often,  in  dispnling  with  her  huebai 
in  her  zeal :  *'  Thoa  dost  injustice 
pie  in  tlie  hnt !"  But  when  Andrea  | 
plain  why  «he  diflered  in  opinion  ft 
läge,  nay.  Irom  his  Lordshiphim« 
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inaintained  that,  by  onu  mcaua  or  another,  the  crew 
muat  be  packed  away,  aa  a  nuisance  tu  the  conntry ; 
wbeu  his  wife,  ia  auger,  «aid  to  hioi :  "  Hush  !  for 
they  are  beoefactora  to  thee  and  to  every  one  of  ne." 

"  Benefactors  1"  cried  the  other,  in  aatoninhment : 
"  These  rogues  and  vagabonds?" 

Id  her  iotUgnatioD,  she  was  now  at  last  tempted  l-o 
relate  to  him,  ander  promise  of  the  strictest  secrecy, 
the  bUtory  of  her  yoatb  :  and  aa  Andres  at  every  word 
grew  more  incredulous,  and  shook  hU  head  in  mockery, 
she  took  him  by  the  hand,  and  led  him  to  the  cHnk ; 
where,  to  his  amazement,  Iw  beheld  the  glittering  Elf 
sporting  with  his  child,  and  caressing  her  in  the  grove. 
He  knew  not  what  to  say ;  an  exclamation  of  astonish- 
ment escaped  him,  and  Zerina  raised  her  eyes.  On  the 
instant  tHie  grew  pale,  and  trembled  violently ;  not  with 
friendly,  but  with  iuilignant  looks,  site  made  the  sign 
of  threatening,  and  then  »aid  to  Elfrida :  "  Thou  canst 
not  help  it,  dearest  heart ;  but  they  will  never  learn 
senee,  wise  as  they  believe  themselves."  She  embra- 
ced the  little  one  with  stormy  baste ;  and  then,  in  the 
shape  of  a  raven,  dew  with  hoarse  riiea  over  the  gar- 
den, towards  the  Firs. 

In  the  evening,  the  little  one  was  very  atill,  alie 
kissed  her  rose  with  tears ;  Mary  felt  depressed  and 
frightened,  Andres  scarcely  spoke.  It  grew  dark.  Sud- 
denly there  went  a  rustling  through  the  trees;  birds 
Bew  to  and  fro  with  wild  screaming,  thunder  was  heard 
10  roll,  the  Earth  shook,  and  tones  of  lamentation  moan- 
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San,  witb  hj«  rheeiful  light,  rose  avi 
Aoilrea  dressed  liimnelf,  and  Mi 
ihnt  ihe  stone  of  tlie  ring  apoa  her  : 
quite  pole.  Oo  opeuing  the  door,  tJ 
on  their  faces,  bnt  tlie  >t'«ne  aronni 
scarcely  recopiise.  The  freshness 
^one  ;  the  hills  were  »hrank,  the  br 
languidly  with  scanty  «tream»,  tL«  : 
Bod  when  you  turned  to  the  Fin,  tl 
there  no  darker  or  more  dreary  ihi 
The  huts  behind  them  were  no  Ion, 
sevenU  inhabitants  of  the  ri1la((e  ca 
the  fearful  night«  and  how  they  ha 
Kpot  where  the  gypsies  liad  lived ; 
niiist  have  left  the  place  at  last,  k 
standing  empty,  and  within  had  qm' 
jast  like  the  dwellings  of  other  poo 
their  honseholil  gear  was  left  behlnt 
Elfrida  in  secret  said  to  her  tnMl 
sleep  last  night ;  and  in  my  fright : 
praying  from  the  bottom  of  my  h« 
mddcniy  opened,  and  my  playmsi 
lrr*°  of  DM.    Slw  had  a  mvaUiiuc- 
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hnd  now  to  vaffer  ih«  sevprest  and  moot  (lainfiil  jranwli- 
ine»U,  as  sbe  had  alwayn  bepii  bo  fond  of  thee ;  Tor  all 
uf  them,  she  said,  were  very  loath  to  leave  this  quarter." 
Mary  forbade  her  to  Hpeak  of  this  ;  and  nun'  the 
ferryman  came  at-rom  the  river,  and  told  them  new 
wondprs.  As  it  vroA  growing  dark,  a  atraoger  man  of 
ioffK  »17^  had  rome  to  hini,  and  hired  his  boat  till  ann- 
rise  ;  and  with  thU  condition,  that  the  Itoatman  ahonid 
remain  qiiiel  in  his  housp,  at  leaat  should  not  cTos«  the 
threxhoid  of  his  door.  "  I  was  frightened,"  continued 
the  old  man,  "  and  the  strange  bargain  would  not  let 
nie  sleep.  I  slipped  noftly  to  the  window,  and  looked 
towards  the  river,  (treat  clouds  wero  driving  reetlesfl* 
iy  through  the  sky,  and  the  distant  woods  were  rust- 
ling fearfully ;  it  was  as  if  my  cottage  shook,  and  moans 
and  kimentations  glided  round  it.  On  a  sudden,  1  per- 
ceived a  white  streaming  light,  that  grew  broader  and 
brooder,  like  many  thoosnnd«  of  fHlliiig  stars  ;  sparkling 
and  waving,  it  jiroceeded  forward  from  the  dark  Fir- 
ground,  moved  over  the  fields,  and  spread  itself  along 
towards  the  river.  Tlien  1  hcaril  a  trampling,  a  jing- 
ling, a  bustling,  and  mslilng,  nearer  and  nearer ;  it  went 
forwards  to  my  boat,  and  all  etept  into  it,  men  and  wo- 
men, as  it  seemed,  and  cliiltken  ;  and  the  tall  etmi^et 
ferried  them  over.  In  tlie  river  were  by  the  boat 
swimining  many  thousands  of  glittering  forms  ;  m  the 
air  white  clouds  and  lights  were  wavering;  and  all  la- 
mented and  bewailed  that  they  mnsl  travel  forth  so  far, 
far  away,  nnd  leave  their  beloved  dwelling.  The  noise 


snd  iras  s^in  laden  ;  mon^ieSv} 
along  with  tbem,  whicli  multitai] 
little  fellows  earned  and  rolled : 
devils  or  goblins,  Heeven  only  kn 
waving  brightness,  a  stately  frei^l 
man,  mounted  on  a  small  white 
crowdinc;  round  liim.  I  saw  notliin 
head ;  for  the  rest  of  it  was  covered 
cloths  and  trappingn  :  on  hi«  bn 
a  crown,  ^o  V"t!'"'  *''"'  as  he  au 
the  son  wavilui^  there,  and  the 
glimmering  ifttfy  eye».  Tims  it 
at  lattt  fell  aiiflepiii  the  tumalt,  h 
ror.  Tn  the  morning  all  was  n 
it  were,  run  off,  and  1  know  nt 
boat  in  it  now." 

The  same  year  there  came  a 
away,  the  spring« ran  dry:  and  tli 
been  the  joy  of  every  imveller, 
waate.  naked,  and  bild ;  scarcely  »h 
in  the  «ea  of  sand,  a  spot  or  tin 
^gy  greennew,  still  grew  np. 
withered,  the  vines  laded  amy, 
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Elfnda  gaxed  on  her  rose  day  ni.d  oiglit  wiib  deep 
longing,  Uid  thongfat  of  her  kind  plaj-mate ;  aad  na  it 
drooped  and  nithered,  so  did  she  siso  lian^  )ier  head  ; 
and  before  tlie  spring,  the  little  maiden  liad  herself 
faded  away.  Mary  often  stood  upon  the  spot  before  the 
hot,  and  wept  for  the  happiness  tliat  had  departed.  She 
u'8sl«d  herself  away  like  her  child,  and  in  ■  few  years 
slie  too  was  gone.    Old  Martin,  with  his  son-in-law, 
retonwrf  to  the  qnarter  where  he  Iiad  lived  before. 
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The  forenoon  bell«  were  soudiUi 
thedral.  Otot  tlie  wide  square  in  1 
and  women  walking  to  and  fr«,  ca 
and  priests  proceeding  to  titeir  th 
dinand  wan  standing  on  tlie  broai 
over  tlie  ninltitude,  looking  at  tl 
to  attend  tlie  service.  The  enna! 
white  stones,  all  were  seeking  si 
He  alone  had  Ntood  for  a  long  I 
lar,  amid  the  horning  beams,  witJ 
for  he  was  lost  in  tlie  remembrt 
ttj)  within  Ilia  niind.  He  waa  cal 
life  1  and  inspiring  his  soul  with  1 
nenetiatMl  all  lii»  beiwc.  wulawaJ 
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itud  «Diiling  fafu,  he  Lad  viuwe«!  the  vahegaled  pro- 
cmiioa ;  many  s  kinil  look  had  roprnuhly  mel  liis, 
and  many  a  virgin  cheek  liad  bliiübed  ;  hü  busy  eye 
h)ul  observed  the  pretty  feet,  how  they  mounted  the 
Htep«,  and  )iow  the  wavering  robe  fell  more  or  leas 
aside,  to  let  the  dainty  little  ancles  come  to  aigiit. 
Then  a  yoDthful  fonn  had  croesed  the  square  :  clad  in 
black  ;  slender,  and  of  noble  mien,  her  eye»  modestly 
cast  down  before  her,  rarelessly  she  hovered  np  the 
Blejis  with  lovely  grace ;  the  eitken  robe  lay  round  thai 
faireHt  of  forms,  Rnd  rocked  itself  as  in  muBic  about  the 
moving  limbs  ;  she  was  mounting  the  highest  step, 
when  by  chance  she  raised  her  head,  and  Struck  his 
eye  with  a  »y  of  the  piireut  dkutc.  He  was  pierced  as 
if  by  lightning-  Her  foot  caught  the  robe  ;  and  quickly 
as  he  darted  towards  her,  he  cunid  not  prevent  ber  ba- 
vin^, for  a  moment,  in  the  most  charming:  posture,  lain 
kneeling  at  bin  feet.  He  rtused  her ;  she  (Ud  not  look 
at  him,  she  was  ail  one  blush ;  nor  did  she  answer  his 
iiiqairy  whether  hI>c  was  hurt.  He  followed  her  into 
the  churffa :  his  soul  saw  nothing  but  the  image  of 
tliat  form  kneeling  before  him,  and  that  loveliest  of 
bo«oms  bent  towards  him.  Next  day  be  vimted  the 
thriiühuld  of  the  church  agnin ;  fur  him  that  spot  was 
cuiiseciuled  ground.  He  had  been  int«uilinglo  pursue 
bis  travels,  bis  friends  were  expecting  him  impatiently 
at  home ;  but  from  hi'ucefortJi  his  native  country  wa» 
liere,  hiti  licort  and  its  wishes  were  inverted.  He  saw 
her  ofico,  slit.'  did  not  «huii  him  ;  yet  it  was  bni  for  a 


J 


Str&Dger,  and  could  offer  fais  bclov« 
fortnnu  els  nhe  wob  entitled  to  cspe 
poverty  ;  yet  when  be  reflected  oi 
life,  it  seemed  to  liim  that  he  was  ] 
existence  wRs  rendered  holy,  liia  h 
in  the  fairest  emotion  ;  Nstnro  wi 
friend,  and  her  beanty  lay  revealed  I 
self  no  longer  alien  from  wonthip  a 
now  crossed  Ulis  thresliold,  and  tlie 
of  the  temple,  with  far  other  feeli 
days  of  levity.  He  withdrew  froi 
and  lived  only  to  love.  When  he 
street,  and  saw  her  at  the  window 
the  day.  He  had  often  spoken  to  t 
Gveuin)^ ;  her  garden  was  adjaren 
however,  did  not  know  his  secret, 
pasaed  away. 

All  these  scenes  of  bis  new  exi 
throogh  bis  n-merobrsnce.  He  n 
noble  form  was  even  then  gliding  i 
■hone  out  of  the  confused  nmltiti 
tovely  mnsic  sounded  in  his  longin 
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t'ullowe<t  iief,  aod  bnelt  down  new  her.  HU  whole 
heart  was  uieltiiig  in  sadness  and  lore ;  it  seemed  to 
him  as  if,  from  the  woands  of  longing,  hia  being  were 
bleeding  sway  in  fervent  prayers ;  every  word  of  the 
priest  went  through  Iiitn,  every  tone  of  the  niiuicpoared 
new  devotion  into  hia  bosom ;  his  lips  quivered,  as  the 
bir  maiden  pressed  the  emcifix  of  her  rosary  to  her 
mby  mouth.  How  dim  liad  been  his  apprehezuion  of 
this  Faith  and  this  Love  before  I  The  priest  elevated 
the  Host,  and  the  bell  sooudod  ;  she  bowed  more  hum- 
bly, and  crossed  her  breast ;  and,  like  a  fUsh,  it  tttmck 
through  all  )iis  powers  and  feeling«,  and  the  image  on 
the  altar  seemed  alive,  and  the  coloured  dimness  of  the 
windows  as  a  light  of  paradise ;  tears  flowed  ^t  from 
Ilia  eyes,  and  allayed  the  sweUing  fervour  of  his  heart 
The  service  was  concluded.  He  again  offered  her 
the  consecrated  font ;  they  spoke  »ome  words,  and  she 
ivithdrew.  He  staid  behind,  in  order  to  excite  no  no- 
tice ;  he  looked  after  her  tilt  the  hem  of  her  ganneni 
vanished  round  the  corner ;  and  he  felt  like  the  wan- 
derer, weary  and  astray,  from  whom,  in  the  thick  fo- 
rest, the  lost  gleam  of  tlie  setting  sun  depatta.  He 
awoke  from  his  dream,  as  an  old  withered  hand  slapped 
him  on  tlie  shoulder,  and  some  one  called  him  by  name- 
He  BUried  back,  and  recognised  his  fnend,  the  testy 
old  Albert,  who  Uved  apart  from  men,  and  whoae  soli- 
tary house  was  open  to  Ferdinand  alone :  "  Do  yon 
remember  our  engagement  ?"  said  the  hoarse  husky 


_ 

They  walked  through  the  ciQfl| 
uii<l  there  enlt^rcd  u  large  edifice.  ** 
olil  man,  "  you  muBl  push  through 
iiioet  Bolitory  chamher,  that  we  may 
They  passed  tlirough  many  ruoma, 
Htairs ;  they  wound  their  way  throt 
Ferdinand,  who  linil  Uioaght  liimHell 
house,  wan  now  astonished  at  tlte  m 
laents,  and  the  singular  arranp^mei 
liuilding  ;  but  still  more  that  the  oh 
and  without  family,  should  inhabit  i 
a  few  Bervants,  and  never  let  out  ai 
perfluous  room  to  strangers.  Albert 
D  door,  and  said  :  "  Now,  here  is  t 
entered  a  large  high  chamber,  hun| 
damask,  which  was  trimmul  with  g< 
(-haira  were  uf  the  same  stuff ;  and,  i 
silk  curtains  covering  the  window»,  ci 
"  Wait  B  Uttle,"  said  tlie  old  man, 
other  room.  Ferdinand  took  up  some 
then)  to  contain  strange  nnintelligible 
and  lines,  with  many  curioos  plateR ; 
1m  could  rmtli  ilitir  Mamnl  u  Iw« 
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üiiigularly  ovcrlaul  with  oiother-of-penrl,  and  coloureil 
vtfjod ;  uud  ivpreHeuluig  birds  and  dowers  in  veiy  splen- 
did  forms.  The  star  in  the  middle  was  a  lar^  |iiece  of 
mother-of-pearl,  worked  in  the  most  ikiUiil  manner  into 
niaiiy  intersecting  circular  figures,  aimost  hke  the  cen- 
tre of  a  window  in  a  Gothic  churdi.  "  Von  ore  looking 
at  my  inHtrunient,"aaid  Albert,  coming  back ;  "it  is  two 
himdred  years  old  :  I  hrouglit  it  with  me  as  a  memo- 
rial of  ray  journey  into  Spain.  But  let  na  leave  all  tikat, 
and  do  you  take  a  seat." 

lliey  sat  down  beside  tlie  table,  which  was  likewise 
covered  with  a  red  cloth ;  and  the  old  man  placed  upon 
it  oomething  which  was  carefully  wrapped  up.  "  From 
pity  to  your  youth,"  he  b^;an,  "  1  promised  lately  to 
predict  to  you  whether  you  could  ever  become  happy 
or  not ;  and  tliis  promise  I  will  in  the  present  hour  per- 
form, though  you  bold  the  matter  only  as  a  jest.  Yon 
need  not  he  alarmed,  for  wliat  1  purpose  will  take  plBC£ 
without  danger ;  no  dread  invocations  »lioll  be  made  by 
me,  nor  shall  any  horrid  apparition  terrify  your  senses. 
The  business  I  am  on  may  fail  in  two  ways :  either  if 
yuu  do  not  love  so  tmly  as  yon  have  been  willing  lo 
persuade  me  ;  for  theu  my  labour  is  in  vain,  and  nothing 
will  disclose  itself;  or,  if  you  shall  disturb  the  oracle 
and  destroy  it  by  a  useleas  qae«tiou,  «r  a  hutty  move- 
ment, should  you  leave  your  »eat  and  diHsipat«  tlie 
RttMK  ;  you  most  therefore  promise  me  to  keep  youreelf 
quite  HtilL" 

Ferdinand  gave  hi«  word,  and  liie  old  inan  unfolded 


flowers,  intertviued  with  myrtles, 
leaves  anil  frciita,  worked  ont  in  liigl 
and  wiih  brilliant  gold.  A  coireepon 
ridier,  with  figures  of  children,  and 
playing  with  tfaero,  or  flying  from  I 
abont  tlie  middle  of  the  rap.  The 
fully  tnmcd ;  it  bent  itself  back  at  tl 
tbe  lips  ;  and  within,  the  gold  sparklt 
Old  Albert  placed  the  cup  between  I 
whom  he  then  beckoned  to  come  a 
not  feel  something,"  said  be,  "  wbi 
itaelf  in  this  splendour?'' 

"  Ym,"  answered  Ferdinand,  "  th 
ces  ialo  my  inmost  heart ;  I  might  ti 
like  a  kiss  in  my  longing  bosom." 

*'  It  is  right,  then  I"  said  the  old  in 
yont  eyes  wander  any  more,  but  fii 
on  the  glittcrmg  of  this  gold,  and  tlii 
you  can  of  the  woman  whom  you  Id 

Both  Nat  quiet  for  a  while,  lookii 
the  gleaming  cnp.  Ere  long,  howi 
mute  gestures,  began,  at  first  ^owl) 
at  last  in  rapid  moTementa,  t«  whii 
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Ferdinud  b^n  to  tfiink  be  heard  the  sonnd  of  miuic ; 
it  came  as  Iroin  without,  in  eomo  distant  etr«et,  but 
BOon  tiie  tones  approached,  they  qairered  more  distinct- 
ly tbroag-h  t)ie  air;  and  st  lost  no  doabt  remained  frith 
liini  that  they  were  flowing  hom  the  hollow  of  the 
cup.  The  music  became  ntronger,  and  of  snch  piercing 
power,  that  the  young  man's  heart  was  throbbing  to 
tlie  note«,  and  tears  were  Bowing  from  his  eyes.  Bnsily 
old  Albert's  band  now  moved  in  rarions  lines  across 
the  month  of  the  goblet ;  and  it  seemed  as  if  eparka 
were  issniiig  from  his  fingers,  and  darting  in  forked 
courses  to  the  gold,  and  tinkling  as  they  met  it.  The 
glitterinff  points  increased ;  and  foHowetl,  as  if  stnutg 
on  threads,  the  movements  of  his  linger  to  and  fro ; 
they  shone  with  varioiis  hues,  and  crowded  more  and 
more  together  till  they  joined  in  unbroken  lines.  And 
now  it  seemed  as  if  the  old  raEui,  in  the  red  dnsk,  were 
stretching  a  wondrous  net  over  the  gleaming  gold ;  for 
he  drew  the  beams  this  way  and  that  at  pleasure,  and 
wove  np  with  them  the  opening  of  the  bowl ;  Uiey 
obeyed  liioi,  and  remained  there  like  a  cover,  wavering 
to  and  fro,  and  plajriug  into  one  another.  Having  so 
fixed  them,  he  again  described  the  circle  round  the 
rim ;  the  roosic  then  moved  off,  grew  fainter  and  faint- 
er, and  at  last  died  away.  While  tlie  tones  departed,  the 
sparkling  net  quivered  to  and  fira  aa  in  pain.  In  its  in- 
cri.*a.King  agitation  it  broke  in  piece« ;  and  tl>e  beaming 
tlireuds  rained  down  in  itrops  into  llie  cup :  but  as  the 
drop«  fell,  Uiere  uwm  froli)  tbem  •  ruddy  doDd,  wMrh 


there  lodced  out  from  the  ^poMH 
over  ihb  came  a  playing  and  curtiagl 
imd  9oon  tliere  went  a  »oft  binsh  i 
»hadow,  and  Fprdiuand  bebelti  the  s. 
Iiuluved,  the  blue  eyes,  the  tender  cl 
mouth.  The  head  waved  to  aiid  fro ; 
more  rieihle  upon  the  slim  white  net 
wards  the  enraptured  youth.  Old  All 
ing  circles  ronnd  the  cop ;  ard  out 
^jLuDcin^  «honldcrs ;  and  as  the  fair  fo 
and  morefrom  its  golden  couch,  and  b 
nesB  thia  way  and  lliat,  the  »oft  cnn 
appeared,  and  on  their  summits  two  I 
glancing  with  sweet  secret  red.  Tei 
felt  the  breath,  as  the  beloved  fomi  be 
liim,  and  almost  touched  him  with  il 
bis  rapture  he  forgot  his  promise  and  I 
up  and  clasped  that  ruby  mouth  to  hii 
meant  tosoize  these  loTetyarms,iuid  I 
I'orm  from  its  golden  prison.  Instant 
hiing  quirered  through  the  lovely  alil 
body  broke  away  a«  in  a  thousand  Urn 
lying  at  tJie  iNittoin  of  the  goblet,  iu  i 
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*'  Thou  l»i  kept  thy  promise  liailly,"  said  the  old 
iiinn,  »"ilh  an  Utpy  toni> ;  "  [hon  hast  noue  hat  thyself 
to  blame."  He  agnin  wrapped  ap  the  goblet,  drew 
asiile  ihR  mrtains,  and  opened  a  window :  the  clear 
daylight  broke  in ;  nnd  Ferdinand,  in  nadness,  and  with 
many  fruitles«  excuse»,  left  old  Albert  still  in  ang^r. 

In  an  agitated  mood,  he  hastened  through  the  streets 
of  the  city.  Without  the  gate,  he  aat  down  beneatli  tlie 
tree«.  She  had  told  him  in  the  morning  that  elie  was  to 
guthat  night,  with  some  relationa,  to  the  country.  In- 
toxicated with  love,  he  rose,  he  fM,  he  wandered  in  the 
wood :  that  fair  kind  form  was  still  before  him,  as  it 
6Dwed  and  mounted  Ironi  the  glowini;gDld  ;  he  looked 
that  she  would  now  step  forth  to  meet  him  in  theaplen- 
donr  of  her  beaoty,  and  again  that  loveliest  image  broke 
away  in  pieces  from  his  eyes ;  and  he  was  indignant  at 
hinHelf  that,  by  his  restless  passion  and  the  tumult  of 
hi«  «enseB,  he  ihould  Imve  destroyed  the  shape,  and 
periwps  his  hopes,  for  ever. 

As  the  walk,  in  tlie  afternoon,  became  crowded,  he 
withdrew  deeper  into  tlie  thickets ;  but  iie  still  kept 
the  dinant  highway  in  bis  eye  ;  and  ever)-  coach  that 
issued  from  tlic  gate  was  carefully  examined  by  him. 

The  night  approached.  The  setting  sun  was  tlirow- 
ing  forth  its  red  splendour,  when  from  the  gate  nisheil 
ont  the  richly  gilded  cuach,  gleaming  w  iiL  a  £ery  bright- 
neas  in  the  glow  of  evening.  He  hastened  towards  it. 
Her  eye  had  already  seized  him.  Kindly  and  smiling- 
ly she  leaned  Iter  eliltering  bosom  from  the  window ; 
he  ntuirht  her  «aifi  «Hhiiiidon  Bud  oienal  ;  he  ivas  *tand- 


he  Bhoald  not  »ee  hi«  loved  one  tmj  n 
happiness  bad  faded  awnir  from  him 


Mnrried  ste|is  were  paAsiog  up  st 
wliole  house  wa 


mull,  preparing  for  the  ffreat  festiriti 
The  motlier  waa  the  gladdest  and 
bride  lieedeil  notliing,  but  retired  int 
rooditale  upon  her  rhongiiig  destiny. 
atill  looking  for  theirelder  son,  tlie  cap: 
and  for  two  elder  daughters,  with 
Leopold,  tlie  younger,  was  malicioaah 
sing  the  disorder,  and  deepening  the 
log  all,  while  he  pretended  to  he  fur 
thn.  his  still  iinmarried  sister,  vbs  in  i 
to  make  liim  reasonable,  and  peraiiade 
notliing,  and  to  let  the  rest  Iiarc  peart 
said :  "  Never  mind  him  and  his  fo 
little  more  or  less  of  ii  amount«  to  m 
1  beg  of  one  and  all  of  you,  flat  as  1 
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atme  china  &U,  wl)eU>«r  one  spoon  or  iwo  epooni  are 
n-sntinBT.  wheUipr  any  of  ilie  gtranger  Bervanta  Iiave 
been  breaking  windowa;  with  all  xudi  freaks  aa  ibew, 
I  heg  j-ou  would  not  tm  me  by  reconnting  them.  Were 
these  daj-a  of  tnmuU  over,  we  will  reckon  matten ;  not 
till  then." 

"  Bravely  spoken,  mother  T'  cried  her  son  ;  "  these 
sentiments  are  worthy  of  a  governor.  And  if  it  cliance 
that  any  of  the  maids  slioiild  break  Iter  neck ;  the  cook 
get  tipsy,  or  set  the  chimney  on  fire ;  the  butler,  for  joy, 
let  all  the  malmsey  mn  upon  the  floor,  or  down  his 
throat,  yon  shall  not  hear  a  word  of  bqcIi  small  tricks. 
If,  indeed,  an  earthquake  wer«  lo  overset  the  hoiue  I 
That,  my  dear  mother,  could  not  be  kept  secret." 

"  Wh«i  will  he  leave  his  folly  I"  said  the  mother: 
"  What  must  thy  sialera  think,  when  they  find  tiie« 
erery  jot  as  riotous,  «a  when  they  left  thee  two  jvtn 
ago?" 

"  They  must  do  justice  to  my  forre  of  cliaracter," 
said  Leopold  ;  "  and  grant  that  I  am  not  so  changeable 
as  they  or  their  husbands,  who  have  altered  so  macli 
within  these  few  years,  and  so  little  to  their  adrao- 
tage." 

The  bridegroom  now  entered,  and  inquired  for  the 
bride.  Her  maid  was  Hent  to  call  her.  "  Has  LeoptJd 
made  my  request  to  you,  my  dear  mother?"  said  he. 

"  I  did,  forsooth  ?"  «aid  Leopold.  "  There  is  such 
confusion  here  among  us,  not  one  of  ihcni  raii  think  a 
reasonable  thoucht," 


which,  in  tnitb,  ü  fiill  enough  nirendy." 

"  You  are  aware  yonraeir,"  replied  thi 

i-xt«neiTe  aa  it  is,  I  could  scarcely  find 

"  NotliwithitaiKUng,  I  have  portly 
ready,"  cried  Leopold  ;  "  1  hare  had  t 
meat  Furbished  up." 

"  Viliy,  that  is  quite  a  misersble  plai 
mother;  "  for  many  year»,  it  haa  been 
Inmher-room." 

"  Hat  it  i«  splendidly  repaired,"  I 
oar  friend,  forwhom  it  is  intendedi 
RiatteiB,  he  deeirea  notliing  bot  our  lot 
has  no  wife,  antl  likea  tn  he  alone  ;  itt 
for  him.  We  liave  had  enough  of  trwäi 
him  Ui  comR,  and  nhow  himtielf  again  m 


"  Not  yoar  dtBoial  conjuror  nnd  gold 
ly?"  cried  Agratha. 

"  No  other,"  said  ilie  liridesroom, 
call  him  NO." 

"  Then  do  not  l«i  him.  mother." 
"  What  should  a  niaa  like  that  du  tier 


gOM  to  dinrcli ;  lie  loves  neitlwr  God  nor  man  ;  uitl  il 
cannot  come  to  good  to  bring  such  infideU  under  the 
roof,  on  A  Bolemnity  like  thta.  Who  knows  what  may 
be  tbe  consequence  !" 

"  To  bear  bcr  talk  I"  »aid  Leopold,  in  an^^.  "  Thou 
condeutneat  without  knowing  him ;  and  becaqae  tbe 
cut  of  his  nose  does  not  please  thee,  and  he  is  no  loug- 
cr  young  and  hondsomc,  thou  conciudent  bim  a  wi- 
zard, and  a  servant  of  the  Devil." 

"  Grant  a  place  in  your  house,  dear  mother,"  said 
tbe  bridegroom,  "  to  our  old  friend,  and  let  him  take  h 
part  in  our  general  joy.  He  seems,  tuy  dear  Agatha, 
to  have  eiidnred  much  soifering,  which  lias  rendered 
bim  distnisttiil  and  niisaiitliropic  ;  he  nvoids  all  society, 
his  only  exceptions  areLeopold  and  myself.  I  owe  him 
mach  1  it  was  be  that  first  gave  niy  mind  a  good  di- 
rection :  nay,  I  may  say,  it  is  he  alone  that  has  render- 
ed me  perliaps  worthy  of  my  Julia's  love." 

"  He  lends  me  all  his  books,"  continued  Leopold . 
■-  and,  what  is  more,  hi«  old  mnniiscripls ;  and  what  is 
more  «till,  his  money,  on  my  bare  word.  He  is  a  man 
of  the  most  christian  turn,  my  little  sister.  And  wh« 
knows,  when  thou  hast  seen  bim  better,  whether  than 
will  not  throw  otTtby  coyness,  and  take  a  liuicy  to  him. 
ugly  as  be  now  appears  to  thee  ?" 

"  Well,  bring  him  to  us,"  said  the  mother;  "  I  have 
had  to  hear  so  much  of  him  from  Leopold  already,  thai 
1  have  a  curiotity  to  bo  acquainted  with  him.     Only 


neuilx-nt  ul  till-  luiiiill.,  111(1  IIIIUMI 
officer ;  Uipy  hail  brought  their  thili 
|[IHkI  old  Indy  wan  delighted  U>  hv 
all  WBN  welcnminu;,  uid  joyful  tall 
the  tiridegrootn,  haring  also  give 
greettiig,  went  away  to  seek  ih*ir 

Ths  latter  \\y^i\  most  part  of  i, 
try,  about  a  league  from  town  ;  bi 
dwelling  fpT  hiiitflelf  in  a  garden  t 
by  cbance,  the  young  men  liad  bee 
him.  They  now  found  him 
they  had  preTionsly  agreed 
bad  come  on,  they  brought 
Terttation,  directly  to  the  house. 

The  atraoger  met  a  kindly  wel« 
the  danghtera  ntond  a  little  inoFe 
tha  especially  was  shy,  and  carelr 
But  thp  fintl  general  rorapliment 
when  the  old  man'«  eye  appeared 
who  had  entered  the  apartment  1 
traniported,  and  it  wai  obaerred 
to  conceal  m  tear.  The  hridegrcM 


"J 

I  him, 


hiiB !  ■'  Now,  what  think  you  of  my  lovely  Julia  ?  I« 
•be  not  ftn angvl ?" 

"  O,  niy  iriend  I"  replied  like  old  nun,  wiih  «luotiaii, 
"  auch  grace  and  b«ftuty  I  have  never  seen ;  or  rather, 
1  «hottld  say  (for  dial  expreaaion  was  not  jutt),  abe  ia 
HI  fair,  so  ra*iahiiig,  so  Iteavealy,  that  I  feel  as  if  1  had 
long  known  her  ;  as  if  «he  were  lo  me,  utter  atranger 
though  abe  is,  the  most  familiar  form  of  ray  imagina- 
tion, some  afiapp  whirh  hai\  sltvny«  been  an  inmate  nf 

"  I  onderstand  you,"  »aid  the  young  man  :  "  yea,  Um 
truly  beautiful,  the  great,  and  «ublune,  wlien  it  over- 
powent  u«  with  Hataiiishmeiit  and  admiration,  «till  doe« 
not  surpriM  us  a»  ■  thing  foreign,  nevpr  heard  of,  never 
*een  :  but,  on  the  oiher  band,  our  own  innioat  nanuv 
in  Mich  mornanM  becomeH  rlear  to  os,  our  d»ep««t  re- 
inembranrra  nre  awakennd,  our  deare«t  fowling*  made 

Th*  ilranger,  during  »upper,  mixed  hni  little  in  the 
convfraation  :  hi«  look*  were  6xed  on  ihe  hride,  *a 
•lanMtly  and  constantly,  (hat  abe  at  last  became  em- 
barr&Rsed  and  alarmed.  The  captun  t«1d  of  a  csrapaigo 
which  be  bad  ierved  in  ;  the  rich  merchant  of  bia  tp«- 
cnlauona  and  the  bad  time«  ;  the  country  geutlemaD. 
of  the  improvement«  which  be  mearit  u»  mak«  in  hii 
eoate. 

Supper  being  dona,  the  bridagroom  took  hii  leave, 
returning  for  the  last  tiroa  to  hi*  lonely  chamber  ;  for 
in  folare  it  waa  let^ed  tbal  the  married  pur  wer«  tA 
live  in   the  mother'*  house,   their  rhamhen  were  aU 


anugeu  m  luugw  yuu  luuiei  iw  bw 
fortably  as  our  mother  wiiihetl ;  b 
how  nameTons  our  faioily  to,  and 
rome  to-moiTow.  Forone  thing,  y( 
from  US ;  there  is  no  finding  of  ) 
this  enormoun  house." 

They  went  through  »everal  paxss 
last  tiKik  leave,  and  bade  his 
servant  plared  two  wax -lights 
the  stranger  whether  he  ahouJd  b 
and  OS  the  latter  ivaived  his  help  i 
also  went  away,  and  the  stranger 

"  How  lioes  it  rhsnce,  then,"  i 
and  down,  "  that  this  Image  spri 
my  heart  tu-day  ?  1  forgol  the  loi] 
I  saw  henelf-  I  wa«  again  young,  I 
k\  at  of  old ;  1  llioaghl  1  wka  awa) 
■Ireani ;  hot  no,  I  nm  now  awake, 
ments  were  hut  a  sweet  delusion.' 
"  He  was  too  restless  I«  sleep ;  he 
rare«  on  the  walls,  and  then  rom 
"  To-day,"  cried  he,  "  all  is  so  fan 
almost  fancy  I  had  known  this  hi 
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InW-cue  was  leaning  on  the  wall  j  he  opened  it,  and 
fonnil  a  Btran§:e  old  instrument,  time-worn,  and  with- 
out the  strings.  "  No,  1  am  not  mistaken  1"  cried  lie, 
in  aatonishment ;  "  this  late  is  too  reroarkable ;  it  is  the 
Spanish  lui«  of  my  long-departed  friend,  old  Albert ! 
Here  are  his  magic  books  ;  this  is  the  chamber  where 
he  raised  for  me  that  blissful  vision ;  thu  red  of  the 
taf«Btry  is  faded,  its  golden  hem  is  become  dim ;  bat 
■trangely  virid  in  my  heart  b  all  pertaining  to  those 
hours.  It  was  for  this  the  fear  went  over  me  as  I  wu 
c«ming  liither,  through  these  long  complicated  paesages 
where  Leopold  conducted  me.  0  Heaven  !  On  this 
very  table  did  the  Shape  rise  budding  forth,  and  grow 
np  as  if  watered  and  refreshed  by  the  redness  of  the 
gold.  The  same  im^e  smded  npon  me  here,  which  haa 
almost  driven  me  crazy  in  the  hall  to-night ;  in  that 
hall  where  I  have  walked  so  often  in  truUftil  speech 
with  Albert  I" 

He  undressed,  but  slept  very  little.  Early  in  the 
monÜDg  he  was  up,  and  looking  at  the  room  again ;  he 
opened  the  window,  and  the  same  gardens  and  build- 
iaga  were  lying  before  him  as  ttf  old,  only  many  other 
houses  had  been  huilt  since  then.  "  Forty  years  have 
vanished,"  sighed  be,  "  since  that  afternoon  ;  and  ever^ 
day  of  those  bright  times  has  a  longer  life  than  all  the 
intervening  space." 

He  was  called  to  the  company.  The  morning  pass- 
i;d  in  varied  talk ;  al  last  the  bride  entered  in  her  mai- 
lia^-dress.      As  the  old  man  noticed  hui,  hu  fell  into 


like  our  friend,  the  ptod  moroM  old 

"  I  had  figured  him,  by  your  desci 
"  much  more  frightful ;  he  ia  mild 
and  rai);hi  gain  from  one  an  honest  ti 

"  Trust?"  criecl  Agatlia  ;  ■■  In  the 
fal  eyes,  thene  thousand-fold  wrinkle 
mouth,  that  itmnge  langh  of  bis, 
sounds  so  mockingly  ?  No  ;  God  kt 
frieads  1  If  evil  spirit«  ever  take  the  si 
must  assume  some  sha]>e  like  this." 

"  Perhaps  a  younger  and  more  ha 
pbeil  the  mother ;  "  but  I  eaxmol  re 
old  man  in  thy  description.  One  ea 
he  is  of  a  violent  temperament,  and  1 
(o  lock  up  his  feetiugs  in  his  own  bos 
a«  Leopold  was  saying,  he  may  have  « 
miseriea ;  so  he  is  grown  mistmsifol, 
dimple  openn«B,  which  is  especially 
hiqipy." 

The  rent  of  the  party  entered,  an 
ronrersation.  Dinner  wa»  served  up ; 
■Ht  between  Agatha  and  the  rieb  mei 
uiaau  were  beinnaiuE.  L«oDOkl  cnad 
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He  WM  nuag,  but  hw  motlier  beckoued  bitii  to  keep 
hia  Beat :  "  Thou  wilt  not  find  it,"  Bsiil  Bhe,  "  for  t)ie 
plai«  n  all  stowed  elsewhc-re."  She  walked  out  rapidly 
to  leek  it  herself. 

"  How  brisk  and  busy  ia  our  good  old  lady  atUI  !'■ 
observed  the  merchant.  "  See  how  nimbly  abe  qui 
move,  with  all  her  breadth  and  weight,  and  reckoning 
■ixty  by  this  time  of  day.  Her  face  in  always  bright  and 
joyful,  and  to-day  she  is  particularly  happy,  for  she  see« 
herself  made  young  again  ia  Julia." 

Tiie  stronger  gave  assent,  and  the  lady  entered  willi 
the  goblet,  ll  was  filled  with  wine,  and  begun  to  cir- 
culate, each  toasting  what  was  dearest  and  moat  pre- 
cious to  him.  Jidia  gave  the  welfare  of  her  btuband, 
he  the  love  of  his  fair  Julia ;  and  thus  did  every  one  as 
it  became  hia  turn.  The  mother  lingered,  aa  th«  goblet 
came  to  her. 

*'  Come,  quick  with  it,"  said  the  captain,  »omewhat 
baatily  and  rudely ;  "  we  know,  yon  reckon  all  men 
faithless,  and  not  one  among  them  worthy  of  a  woman's 
love.    What,  then,  is  dearest  to  yon  ?" 

His  mother  looked  at  him,  while  the  mildness  of  her 
brow  was  on  a  sudden  overapread  with  angry  seriou»- 
neas.  "  Since  my  sou,"  «aid  she,  >'  knows  me  so  well, 
and  can  judge  my  mind  so  rigorotisly,  let  ine  be  per- 
mitted not  to  speak  what  I  was  tbinkiug  of,  and  let  him 
endeavour,  by  a  life  of  constant  love,  to  falsify  what 
lu)  givOT  oui  as  lay  'ipiiuon."  Site  pushed  tbe  goblatoD, 


bond  1  but  anoiber,  who  proved  fwiüä 
wsB  tbeDi  it  e«ems,  the  finest  wonua 

When  the  cup  resched  Ferdinand, 
with  astonishment ;  for  it  was  the  vi 
which  old  Albert  had  called  forth 
>hadow.  He  looked  in  upon  the  gold 
uf  the  wine  ;  hia  baud  shook ;  it 
prised  hita,  if  from  the  magic  bowl  tl 
had  again  monnted  up,  und  brought  n 
ed  yooth.  "Nu!"  said  be,  after  *m 
"  it  IB  win«  tluit  is  gleaming  here  !' 

"  Ay.  what  else  ?'  cried  the  men 
'■  Driiik  and  hi.-  merry." 

A  thrill  of  terror  passed  otct  the  a 
KOtinceil  the  nume  "  Fmnceaca"  in  ■ 
and  set  the  goblet  lo  his  lip».  The  u 
him  an  inquiring  auil  astonished  look. 

"  \Vheace  i«  this  bright  gobloC  r" 
who  also  felt  aKbnmed  of  hin  emboma 

"  Many  yt^uTH  ago,  long  ere  I  was  1 
pold,  "  my  father  bought  il,  widi  tliii 
fnmilure.  froiu  an  <ild  solitary  bachrlo 
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maa ;  for  his  whole  being  wu  too  much  perplexed,  too 
like  an  enigmatic  dream,  to  let  the  rest  lixik  into  it, 
even  from  afer. 

The  cloth  being  withdntwn,  he  wes  left  alone  with 
the  mother,  as  the  young  ones  had  retired  to  make 
reedy  for  the  ball.  "  Sit  down  by  me,"  »aid  the  mo- 
ther ;  "  we  will  rest,  for  our  dancing  years  are  past ; 
and  if  it  is  not  mde,  allow  me  to  inquire  whether  you 
liare  seen  onr  goblet  elsewhere,  or  what  it  was  that 
moved  yon  so  intensely?" 

"  O  my  lady,"  said  the  old  man,  "  pardon  my  fool- 
ish violence  and  emotion ;  but  erer  since  1  crossed  your 
Üireshold,  I  feel  as  if  I  were  no  longer  myitelf ;  every 
moment  I  forget  that  my  head  is  grey,  that  the  hearts 
whieh  loved  me  are  dead.  Yuar  beautiful  daughter,  who 
in  DOW  celebratiDg  the  gladdest  day  of  her  existence, 
is  so  like  a  maiden  whom  1  knew  and  adored  in  my 
youth,  that  I  coidd  reckon  it  a  miracle.  Like,  did  I 
«ay  ?  No,  she  is  not  like  ;  it  is  slie  herself  I  In  this 
hoose,  too,  1  have  often  been  ;  and  once  1  became  ac- 
quainted with  this  cup  in  a  manner  I  shall  not  foi^t." 
Here  he  told  her  his  adventure.  "  On  the  evening  of 
that  day,"  ronclnded  he,  "  in  the  park,  I  saw  my  loved 
one  for  the  last  lime,  as  she  was  passing  in  her  coach. 
A  rose  fell  from  her  bononi ;  this  I  gathered,  she  her- 
■ylf  was  lost  to  me,  fi>r  she  proved  taitbless,  and  soon 
after  married." 

•'  God  in  Heaven  !"  cried  ihe  Isdy,  violently  movod, 
*nd  »iBrting  up,  '*  ibnii  arl  iiol  Ferdinand  r" 


loolu  ;  both  strove  »gam  to  evolvi 
Time  those  liueainenU  which  of  a 
and  loved  in  one  another ;  uid  u,  ii 
nights,  ninid  the  flig-ht  of  black  cloi 
meDts  when  Holitary  etan  unbigva 
to  dinappear  next  inalsnt,  ho  to  t^ 
«bown  now  and  then  from  the  ey ea, 
Up«,  the  transitory  gleam  of  rorii 
tore  :  and  it  seemed  as  if  their  YonI 
tanc«,  weaping  smiles.  He  bowet 
her  hand,  while  two  big  drop«  rol. 
They  then  embraced  each  other  go 
"  Is  thy  wife  dead  ?"  iniioired  al 
"  I  was  never  married,"  aobb«d  I 
"  HeareuB  1"  fried  «he,  wrin^il| 
it  is  1  who  have  beeu  faitlilvM  I  Bi 
On  retorning  from  the  country,  v 
moDthii,  1  hf«rd  from  every  one,  tb^ 
mine,  that  thoa  wert  long  a^  gone 
in  thy  own  «Hiotry.  They  abowecl 
vinciiijt  letter«,  they  pmssed  me  vel 
filed  by  my  despondency,  my  iadi| 
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'*  I  never  left  this  town,"  Mud  Ferdinand ;  *<  bat 
after  a  while,  I  heard  that  thoa  wert  manied.  They^ 
wished  to  part  us,  and  they  have  succeeded.  Thon  art 
a  happy  mother ;  I  live  in  the  past,  and  all  thy  children 
I  will  love  as  if  they  were  my  own.  But  how  strange 
that  we  should  never  once  have  met  I" 

<<  I  seldom  went  abroad,'*  said  she ;  <<  and  as  my 
husband  took  another  name,  soon  after  we  were  mar- 
ried, from  a  property  which  he  inherited,  thou  couldtt 
have  no  suspicion  that  we  were  so  near  together.*' 

«  I  avoided  men,"  said  Ferdinand,  <<  and  lived  for 
solitude.  Leopold  is  almost  the  only  one  that  has  at- 
tracted me,  and  led  me  out  amongst  my  fellows.  O  my 
beloved  friend  I  it  is  like  a  frightfrü  spectre-story,  to 
think  how  we  lost,  and  have  again  found  each  other." 

As  the  young  people  entered,  the  two  wero  dissolved 
in  tears,  and  in  the  deepest  emotion.  Neither  of  them 
told  what  had  occurred,  the  secret  seemed  too  holy. 
But  ever  after,  the  old  man  was  the  friend  of  the 
house ;  and  Death  alone  parted  these  two  beings,  who 
had  found  each  other  so  strangely,  to  reunite  them  in 
a  short  time,  beyond  the  power  of  separation. 
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Hoffmann's  Life  and  Rentaius  havebven  iiuMUIxmI. 
«hortly  after  hin  decease,  uid  wit)i  an  mnpliiude  of  dt' 
twl  corresponding  rather  to  iho  popularity,  thnn  to  tht> 
imrinsic  merit,  of  the  suhjert ;  lor  Hoffmanti  belongs  to 
that  too  numerous  clue  of  vivid  and  pfted  Nteraiy 
mes,  whose  (tetiiun,  never  «Mdtured  or  elaborated  into 
purity,  find^  loud  and  sudden,  rather  than  judicioiu  or 
permanent  admiration  i  and  whose  history,  full  of  er- 
ror and  perplexed  vicJMitude,  excites  sympathising  re- 
gret in  a  few.  and  unwJMi  tvonder  in  many.  From  this 
Work,  which  ialionestlyond  m odeiti I y  enough  writtcD, 
and  has,  lo  nil  appcitranre,  been  extensively  read  and 
Approved  of,  I  borrow  mo«t  of  thu  following  particalsrs. 

Ernst  Theodor  Wilhelm  Hoffmann  was  bom  at  Kö- 
nigsberg, in  Pmsslfl,  on  the  24th  of  January  1776. 
His  father  occnpied  ■  po*t  of  soma  di^ty  in  tba  ad- 


ä 


reputation.  Tile  elder  H^tman^B 
of  talent ;  but  hia  temper  lui; 
r^ular ;  )iis  wife  wbm  tiickly,  senütii 
rtüoua  and  nncompliant:  in  onrEnia 
third  year,  tlie  parents  dtscovered  t 
Vive  logetber  ;  tuid,  apparently  by  n 
■olvod  their  ill-aborted  nnioD.  T 
from  KitnigsbeT^,  to  prosecute  hifl 
engagements  eUewhere  ;  and  seen 
himielf  no  farther  about  his  ofiirpri 
iona  :  he  ilieil,  aeventi  yearn  after,  al 
he  had  been  stationed  aa  a  Judge  in 
of  the  Oberland.  The  other  parent 
Ernst  to  her  mother'ü  house,  ^«o 
there,  in  painfal  inaction,  trore  oi 
pittahie  years,  before  death  put  ■  j 
in[ti».  Prior  ki  ihi'  «eparatinn,  iht 
boy,  had  gone  astray  into  wiri 
«et  forth  an  an  inlnnl  prodigal  ii 
two  brothers  never  met,  though  Üu 
«till  in  life. 

Cut  olT  trom  hin  naniral  g 
young  llofFmann  aeemi  to  hare  it 
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with  ihe  barren  title  of  Jastizraiili  from  aii  abortire 
practice  of  Law,  took  charge  of  the  boy'e  edamtion  ; 
but  little  Otto  had  no  imiight  into  the  endowmenta 
or  perversities  of  his  nephew,  and  spent  mach  fruitless 
effort  ID  endeavouring  to  train  the  frolicsome  urchin  to 
a  clockwork  life  like  his  own  ;  for  Otto  lived  by  squari- 
and  rule ;  his  history  was  a  rigid,  strenuous,  methodi- 
cal procedure  :  of  which,  indeed,  except  the  process  of 
digestion,  faithfully  enough  performed,  the  result,  in 
Otto's  case,  was  nothing.  An  unmHrried  aunt,  the  only 
other  member  of  the  fumily,  the  only  member  of  it 
gifted  with  any  share  of  sense,  appears  to  have  had  a 
tmer  view  of  young  Hoffmann  ;  but  she  loved  the  little 
rogue  too  well ;  and  her  tendemesa,  tliougli  repaid  by 
equal  and  continued  tenderness  on  his  pan,  perhaps 
hurt  him  more  than  the  leaden  constmnt  of  his  nncle. 
For  the  rest,  the  boy  did  not  let  the  yoke  lie  too  heavy 
on  his  shoulders  :  Otto,  it  is  true,  was  his  teacher,  his 
chamber-mate  and  bed-mate ;  but  every  Thursday,  the 
little  Jnstizrsth  went  out  to  pay  visits,  and  the  pupil 
could  then  celebrate  a  day  of  bedlam  jubilee  :  in  a  little 
while,  too,  by  superiority  of  natural  cunning,  he  had 
sounded  the  Justisrath  ;  and  from  his  twelfth  year,  w« 
are  toid,  he  scarcely  ever  vpoke  a  word  with  him,  ex- 
cept for  purposes  of  mystification.  In  this  prim  circle, 
he  grew  up  in  almost  complete  isolation ;  for,  by  reason 
of  its  fantastic  strictness,  the  household  was  visited  by 
few :  and  except  one  boy,  a  nephew  of  the  Author 
Hippel's,  with  whom  lie  accidentally  became  acquainl- 


of  both,  that  this  early  eonneriuii  cuu 

oft«,  warm  and  helpful,  thrQUgl-  '^ 

tune ;  Hoffmann's  Bchool-frieud  Btood 

and  took  his  farewell  of  him  with  tru 

For  dasBical  iiiatrnction,  he  was  i 

public  «chool  of  Königsberg ;   but  till 

fourteenth  year,  he  acquired  no  tas 

■uitB ;  an«!  remained  unnoticed  by  hi 

all  hia  dchoolfellowa,  except  Hippel,  r 

and  disUked.  Music  and  panting,  in 

masters,  were  more  to  his  taste :  in 

could  fanlftsy  to  admiralion  on  the 

there  was  no  comic  visage  in  König» 

not  sketched   in  caricature.     His  ti 

youth,  aa  in  manhood,  he  was  little, 

brisk")  ginng    1'™  an   "1""«'  "^ 

added  new  wonder  to  these  attainnw 

Ernst  became  a  niusical  and  pictori, 

no  small  comfort  of  Justizrath  Otto 

observe  that  the  little  imp,  who  I 

many  sorry  Uicks,  and  so  often  ove 

chinery  of  his  household  economy,  v 

a  blackguartl,  but  a  genius. 
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hereditwy  deatin^.  be  waa  appointed.  In  the  Kfiniga- 
berg  Univeraitf,  indeed,  he  coDfessed  that  Kant's  pre- 
lections were  a  dead-letter  to  him,  though  it  was  at 
that  time  the  faahion  both  for  the  wise  and  siniple  to 
be  inetaphysicalty  tranacen denial :  but  he  abstained 
from  the  riotous  practices  of  hi»  Mlow-Biirse/ien,  and 
pursued  with  strict  fidelity  the  tasks  by  which  he 
hoped  ere  long  to  gain  au  independeul  lirelihood,  and 
he  delivered  from  the  thraldom  of  his  grandmother  and 
Justizralh  Otto.  In  this  hope  he  laboured  ;  allowing 
himself  no  recreation,  except  once  a-week  an  evening 
of  lilerary  talk  with  his  fellow-student  Hippel,  and  an 
occasional  glance  into  Winkelman»,  or  other  works  on 
Art,  to  which,  as  formerly,  the  better  pan  of  hit  ni^ 
ture  was  paHsionately  devoted. 

In  IT95,  he  passed  his  first  professional  trial,  and 
was  admitted  Aoscnltator  of  the  Court  of  Königsberg ; 
an  establishment  administrative  as  well  as  judicial ;  in 
whii?h,  however,  owing  to  the  pressure  of  applicant!, 
it  was  impossible  to  give  him  full  employment.  This 
leisure,  which,  with  so  hot  and  impatient  a  spirit,  bung 
heavy  enough  on  bis  hands,  he  cndeavoui-ed  to  fill  up 
with  subsidiary  pursuits  :  he  gave  private  leasona  in 
music ;  he  painted  wild  landscapes,  or  grotesque  fignres, 
to  which  *'  a  bold  alternation  of  colour  and  shade"  gave 
a  specific  character  ;  he  talked  of  men  and  thinga,  with 
the  most  sportful  fancy,  or  the  moat  biting  sarcasm  : 
in  fine,  he  wrote  two  Novels.  One  of  these,  at  lea«, 
hf  had  hoped  to  ape  in  print :   for  a  hnnkseller  had  re* 


^^U  aiionymity  of  the  wörl^S^iEel^B 

^^1  the  meantime^,  his  Hitnntion  hnd  becd 

plpzed  by  a  private  incident  in  tlie  st] 
Heloite,     One  of  hia  fair  niusir-pup 
Ql  I  and  too  aoft-heartp(l :  no  marriage  rr 

iMlween  tlip  parties,  for  ahi-  was  far  a 
and  the  contradictions  and  entanglei 
HO  pained  and  oppressed  him,  that  li< 
ble  veliemence  to  be  ont  of  Kiinigab 
mnch  wavering  and  cunsulting,  he 
away,  with  a  resolute,  indeed  altnoNt 
the  unpropitioas  scene  ;  and  proceed 
of  1796,  to  GiVAt  Glogaa  in  Sil«i 
onele,  a  brotfier  of  Otto's,  oocnpied 
Diinistmlion,  and  had  promimni  to  pt> 

In  (jreat  Uli^u  he  did  m 
which  he  was  in  search  of;  hia  nn( 
treated  him  with  great  aflection,  i 
not  irksome  or  unprofitable ;  hot, 
complains  inreuantty  of  tedium,  : 
raalkdieH:  nmt.  in  1798.  hejoyftdly 
lesia,  followine  hia  nncle,  who' 
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witJi  uo  (M>niiiioii  apjilauBe,  he  wa.i  »oan  iiru^iwurttii  ap' 
|ic)iiil«d  AsHeasor  of  ihe  Conrt  al  Posen,  iu  SODtli 
Prudsia  (Poland);  whither  he  proce«iled  in  March 
ISOO. 

With  Hoflin&nn's  removal  to  Poland,  begins  a  new 
era  of  his  life  :  he  was  now  director  of  hix  own  actions, 
aud  unhappily  he  did  not  direct  tbem  well.  At  Berlin, 
and  even  at  Great  Glogau,  he  had  been  accnatomed  to 
enliven  the  routine  of  lepal  duty  by  the  atndy  of  Art ; 
for  which  the  pnblic  collectionB  of  pictures,  and  the 
imraerous  professors  of  moaic,  bad  iu  both  cities  af- 
forded considerable  opportunity.  Iu  Posen,  these  re- 
sources were  abridged ;  there  waa  bttle  music,  little 
painting;;  bis  official  associaten  were  dry  week-day 
men,  who  worked  hard  at  their  desks,  and  lived  hard 
ivhen  enfranchised  from  Üieni ;  without  taste  for  litera- 
ture, or  art  of  any  kind,  except  it  were  llie  art  of  cook- 
cry  and  brewing.  The  Pole«  also  were  a  lively,  jolly 
people,  and  much  addicted  to  "  strong  Hnn^y  wine." 
Hoffmann  yielded  too  farto  thecostom  of  the  land;  and 
here,  it  would  seem,  contracted  habits  of  irregularity, 
from  which  he  could  never  after  get  delivered.  An- 
i.lher  refifge  agabist  tedium,  derived  from  hi«  own 
peculiar  resources,  was  even  less  to  be  exciucd.  In 
private  honrs,  he  liad  condescended  to  become  the 
fi-andslous  chronicle  of  Posen,  and  to  sketch  a  seriea 
of  raricatnren,  exhibiting,  under  the  most  liidicrou«, 
yd  recogoiseable  aspectn,  n  groat  number  of  indivi- 
AnnU  utid  ii^nnsacliuns ;  ipaiinf;  no  i-nnk  or  lelntion, 


brother-in-law,  equipped  him  self  like 
&nd  proceeding'  to  the  hall  with  his 
his  basket,  distributed  the  pictores, 
some  ill-wislier  of  the  person  vrhom  x 
then  ratiished  from  the  room.  For  1 
there  was  a  general  triumpb  ;  whii 
notpg,  passed  into  a  geneml  wail, 
speethly  detücted :  his  talent,  the  on] 
in  the  transaction,  betrayed  liim,  on 
followed  close  on  the  oftenre.  Ini 
to  Berlin ;  and  the  patent,  lying  re: 
which  should  have  made  him  Rati 
Poaeii,wa9  changed  for  a  similar  appo 
a  change  which,  in  all  points,  he  re( 
but  which  his  best  iriends  conid  d 
that  he  hnd  richly  nierited- 

From  Plozk  he  failed  not  to  emit  h 
ing,  with  pressing  I 
lishTomos.  What  was 
to  have  amended  his  conduct :  he  1 
in  Posen ;  his  wife,  a  fair  PoleM, 
many  graces,  and  of  contentment  m 
without  limit ;  and  th«  husband 


ISil 


hi«  BNiduity  nnrl  peraeveraiice  so  far  ^laed  od  hüi  au- 
periom,  rhat  at  leii^tli,  by  the  inflnence  of  Hippel  and 
gther  frienilB,  he  was  transferred  from  Plozk  to  War- 
uw  1  after  having  spent  two  regretful,  bat  diligent,  and 
not  nnprofitable  yeara,  in  this  prorincial  sedneion.  In 
the  summer  of  ISIH,  he  hastened  to  his  new  destina- 
tion, which  hifi  fancy  Itad  decked  for  him  in  all  the  CO- 
louTB  uf  hope. 

To  Hoffmann,  the  Polish  capital  was  like  avaat  per- 
petual mattqnerade  ;  Fuid  for  a  time  he  enjoyed  its  exo- 
tic, many-CAloored  aspect,  the  mnre  Irom  its  contrast 
with  his  late  way  of  life.  His  public  duty  was  not  dif- 
ficult, and  he  performed  it  punctually ;  his  salary  suf- 
ficed him ;  there  were  theatre«  and  music  on  every 
hand;  and  the  streets  were  peopled  with  a  motley  tu- 
mult of  the  strangest  forms  :  "  gay  silken  Poleases,  talk- 
ing aud  promenading  over  broad  stately  sqnares ;  the  an- 
cient venerable  Poliab  noble,  with  moustaches,  caftan, 
sash,  and  red  or  yellow  l>oots  ;  the  new  race  equipped  as 
pBiiaianliKTOi/a/ileg ;  with  foreigners  of  every  nation ;" 
not  excluding'  long-bearded  Jews,  |iuppetshow-men, 
monks,  niid  dsnring-beani.  In  a  little  while.  Hoff- 
maim  had  fonned  some  acq nainlnnces among  the  human 
part  of  the  throng ;  with  one  Hitzig,  his  colleague  in 
office,  he  established  a  lasting  intimacy.  It  began  iKldly 
eDDDgh :  one  day  the  two  were  walking  home  together 
from  the  Court,  and  enguged  in  UboriouR,  sUnWd,  and 
formal  conversation,  when  Hoffmann,  asking  the  charac- 
ii-r  of  Kome  individual,  the  other  nimwpred.  in  (he  word* 


hitneelf  &  man  of  talent  and  energy, 
vice  in  assisting  Hoffmann's  intellei 
at  Warsaw,  and  stood  \iy  him  aften 
ficult  eniei^udcs. 

An  enthoRiast  dilettante  prepared  i 
terest  to  HuSmann,  by  aacheme  wh 
erecting  a  Musical  Institution.  By  ( 
the  diletlant«  succeeded  in  procnrinj 
one  deserted  palace,  then  a  larger  o 
for  a  ball  of  meet!nf( :  and  UoEfmai 
scheme  was  really  t«  take  effect,  n 
with  heart  and  hand.  Ho  planned  i 
the  rooms  in  the  New  Bessoicrtxi 
tions,  he  sketched  cartoons,  part  of ' 
ed  hy  otlier  artists,  part  he  himself 
getting  to  introduce  caricatnre  portcxi 
Bubacribers,  whom,  by  wings  and  tail 
sphinxca,  grypbona,  and  Other  mytfaa 
time  was  henceforth  divided  between 
Musical  lieesource :  here,  perched 
among  his  paint-pot«,  wiüi  the  braali 
a  bottle  of  Hungary  by  his  side,  he  mi 


.  HOFFMANN. 


lää 


the  ['revident,  he  would  doff  his  painter's-jackel,  clam- 
ber down  from  his  Bcafibltl,  WBab  his  handH,  and,  lo  the 
Fiurprise  of  partiee,  trausact  their  baainess  aa  rapidly 
and  eoirectly,  aa  if  he  had  known  no  other  employ- 
ment. 

The  Musii»!  Itesaource  prospered  beyond  expecta- 
tion :  biijliant  concertB  were  given  ;  all  that  was  fürest 
and  ^^ntcefallest  in  Warsaw  attending,  or  even  assist- 
ing :  Hoffmann  officiated  as  leader  in  tlieir  perform^ 
ance ;  and,  especially  in  Mozart's  pieces,  was  allowed 
to  perform  his  part  with  consummate  skiJl.  Ere  long, 
however,  lhe«e  melodioiia  festivities  were  abruptly  clo- 
sed. New^  came  of  the  battle  of  Jena :  Russian  fore- 
posts  entered  the  city ;  Tartars,  Cossacks,  Bashkirs 
increased  tlie  chaos  of  its  population.  In  due  time, 
arrived  French  envoys  to  treat  of  a  surrender;  the 
ProBsiaoB  mounted  guard  with  their  knapsacks  on; 
and  one  morning  tiding  spread  over  the  city,  that  the 
Praga  bridge  of  boats  was  on  fire,  that  the  Russians  and 
Prussians  were  retiring  on  the  one  nide,  and  Murat's 
advanced-gnard  entering  by  the  other.  The  rest  la  easy 
to  conceive :  the  Prussian  government  was  at  an  end 
in  Warsaw  1  Hoffmann's  CoÜeyi  um  honestly  divided  the 
contents  of  their  strong-box,  then  closed  ilie  partner- 
Bbi|),  and  dispersed,  each  whither  he  listed,  to  seek 
safety  and  new  employment. 

To  moat  of  them  this  was  a  grievous  stroke :  not  to 
I  loffmunn.  For  him,  Wfirsaw  was  still  a  line  variegated 
spectacle  1  he  had  money  enough  for  present  wanta ;  of 
ilip  future,  he  took  Utile  heed,  oi  thought  loosely  that 


B  the  garKt  ai  tue  iviusim  n«soi 
pianoforte  and  a  library,  here  hii  w 
without,  were  Napoleon  and  his 
restauraieuTs,  tliealreB,  churcIieB  wi 
and  abundance  of  fellon-lonn^rB  to 
amu»eniei>t^-  It  was  not  till  after 
fever,  and  the  most  riaiUle  contntcUt 
he  NeriotiHty  bethought  bim  what  he 
enough  outlook  !  For  Art,  which 
nignatit  at  a  distance,  was  shy  and 
actually  applied  to  for  bread.  HitE 
to  Berlin,  and  there  opened  a  bool 
better  timea :  but  Lis  acconiilH  of  ini! 
city  were  discouraging ;  and  for  thi 
ua,  which  he  advified  and  gave  I 
Hoffmann  had  now  no  fund»,  liii  i 
dead  ;  from  little  Otto  nothing  coi 
perplexity  was  tfiickening-.  and  the 
ting  it  were  daily  diminiiihin^.  For 
nolved  to  leave  his  wife  and  dauph 


their  relations, 
some  eiDployment. 

In  Berlin  be  could  find 


Berlin  1 
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hi«  trunk  ;  and  news  came  from  Fo»en,  thai  his  Uttle 
Cecilia  was  dead,  and  hia  wife  daDgeroosly  ill.  In  thin 
emremity,  tiia  heart  for  a  while  had  nigh  failed  fatm  ; 
but  he  tigein  gathered  courage,  and  made  a  frcah  at- 
tempt. He  published  in  the  newspapers  an  advertise- 
ment, ofTeriug  himself  as  Music-director,  on  the  most 
moilerate  terms,  in  any  theatre ;  and  waa  happy  enough, 
soon  afterwards,  to  make  an  engagement  of  the  kind 
lie  wiHlied,  with  the  managers  of  the  Bambei^  b'a^i 
at  that  time   under  the  patronage  of  the  Cotmt  von 

To  an  ordinary  temper,  this  very  humble  prefer- 
ment would  have  offered  but  a  mortifying  contrast  with 
former  affluence  and  official  respectability :  Hoffmann, 
however,  aaw  in  it  the  meann  of  realizing  his  long-che- 
rished wish,  a  life  devoted  to  Art ;  and  hastened  to  hi« 
Bamberg;  musical  appointment  with  gayer  hopes  than 
he  had  ever  fixed  on  any  other  prospect.  Had  money 
or  economical  comfort  been  his  chief  object,  he  must 
have  fell  himself  cruelly  disappointed  :  mischance  on 
mischance  befell  the  Bamberg  theatre  ;  contradiction 
on  the  back  of  contradiction  awaited  the  new  MnaJc- 
director,  whose  life,  for  the  next  seven  years,  differs  in 
no  ootwanl  respect  from  that  of  the  moat  nnprosperous 
strolling  player.  Nevertlieless,  he  made  no  complaint ; 
perhaps  he  really  felt  little  sorrow.  "This  must  do," 
writes  be  in  his  Diary,  "aadit  will  do  ;  fornow  I  shall 
never  more  have  ft  Relatio  ex  Aetü  to  write  while  I 
live,  and  so  the  Fountain  of  nil  Evil  is  dried  itii."    In  a 


diagiuted  him  with  authorahip  :  liia  I 
long  pmnted  to  otbcr  objects ;  norl 
necesaity,  which  now  led  him  back  I 
many  Htagnations,  the  Bamberg  theal 
at  length  become  entirely  inaolvect 
and  mu8ic-t«achiug,  were  iaadeqaatl 
even  a  fmgal  houaehold  :  Hoffman 
«treiU,  appeal«  to  have  dixdained  pe 
now  wrot«  to  Kochlitx  of  Leipzig,  J 
nealache  Zdtunt/  (Musical  ChroniJ 
ployment  in  this  Work  ;  and,  by  w 
transmitting  some  of  his  recent  pc 
letter  itself,  written  with  the  moat 
was  testimonial  enongh  :  Hoffmann 
ghidly  accepted  ;  and  in  ten  days,  tn 
pared  and  dispatched ;  the  first  of  a 
wards  collected,  enlarged,  and  given 
der  the  title  of  Fantasvttiicke,  in 
(FaiitBsy'piecea,  in  1^  style  of  Cil 
face  by  Jean  Paul  Friedrich  Richte 
mann  hod  paid  a  lisit  while  at  Bam 
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I'he  incipient  autbor  waa  deligliteil  witli  Itig  new 
insk  ;  anil  Rocblitz  tuid  Ijih  iv'atlerB  nu  Uaa  so  with  it* 
execniion.  These  Fantiisiefitüche  tumiuD:  vliiefly  on 
Mnair,  excluaiTely  on  Art,  were  Bfterwanta  to  niak^ 
hiu  known  to  the  world  as  a  brilliant  and  pecnÜBr  wri- 
ter ;  and  they  aerved  for  the  present  to  ailment  hi* 
Hcanty  funds,  to  bring  him  into  favour  and  I'mploymeni 
as  a  musical  couipo«er,  and  at  laxt  lo  deliver  him  from 
Bamberg.  In  1613,  by  the  maiiagenient  of  Rochlitz, 
he  formed  an  engagement  at  Dresden,  again  as  Mnaic- 
(Mrector,  in  the  theatre  of  one  Seconds.  Tliis  appoint- 
ment he  hailed  as  a  moxt  propitiona  change ;  but  bin 
tlieatrical  career  was  not  destined  anywhere  to  be 
emooth.  Miafortanes,  almost  destruction,  overtook  Itim 
eren  on  his  jotimey :  Seconda  he  aoon  found  to  be  a 
driveller;  the  opera  shifted  from  Dresden  to  Leipzig, 
and  from  Leipzig  to  Dresden  ;  the  country  was  full  of 
Cossacks  and  GeM«  (farwiet,  and  Hoffmann's  operatic 
melodies  were  drowned  in  the  loud  clang  of  Napoleon 'n 
battles.  Till  the  end  of  1814,  he  led  a  life  more  che- 
quered by  hard  vicissitndea  than  ever :  now  qoarrelling 
with  Seconda,  now  sketching  caricatures  of  the  French ; 
now  writing  Fantasies,  now  looking  at  Battles ;  some- 
times sick,  oflenindanger,  generally  light  of  heart,  and 
always  shtfft  of  money.  The  Golden  Pot,  one  of  the 
FoTittuitttüeie,  which  follows  this  Introdnction,  wa« 
b^nn  in  Dresden,  shortly  before  the  Battle  of  Leipzig, 
while  the  cannon  of  the  Allies  was  bombarding  the 
citv :  with  grenadoes  bursting  at  tite  writer's  very  hand. 


chair  of  office.  He  arrived  at  B 
1814;  was  provided  with  employ 
hJB  former  rights  of  seniority ;  an 
wards,  promoted,  in  consequence, 
Kammergericht,  ot  Exchequer  Coi 

Hoffmann's  BitUBtion,  after  all  hi 
now  be  considered  enviable :  the 
was  amply  siilficieiit,  and  ita  labos 
best  frieuda  were  in  Itia  ueighboi 
working  with  him  at  the  same  tat 
duct  was  irreprebensible,  and  iiia 
r^iidly  spreadiu);.  The  Fantana 
nnivorsally  popular :  the  Blixitre  i 
Etiiir,  a  novel  in  two  volnmes,  si 
Engliih)  bad  just  been  given  t«  tl 
ries  ;  and  his  opera  of  Undine,  whii 
aified  for  Hoffmann's  mnsio,  was  1 
Beriin  8tag<p  with  loud  plaudits,  i 
praises  by  Weber  himself.  Hoffmai 
lud  be  been  wise,  might  «ill  have 
bat  he  was  not  wlsp,  and  in  this  en 
ed  for  hiro  a  deadly  poison. 

Burliu.  like  moM  ollMr  «iliaL  m 
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lilnniiinlimeata  to  perliapBle  ia  its  musical  autt  literary 
Ua.  But  in  ilie«e  poliaht^d  circles  Hofimaon  prospered 
ill :  he  was  shHr|)- tempered ;  vain,  indeed,  but  traiucend- 
sntly  vBin ;  he  required  the  wittiest  talk  or  tlic  racwt 
eotire  audienci^ ;  and  bod  a  beart-batred  to  inanity, 
bowever  gentle  and  refined.  When  bis  company  grew 
tiresome,  be  "  made  tbe  nioal  terrific  feces  ;"  would  an- 
iwer  tlie  langniabmg  raptures  of  some  perfiimed  critic 
by  an  obserration  on  tbe  weatber ;  would  transfix  half 
a  dozeu  ItarmleHs  dilettanti  tbrongb  the  vitals,  each  on 
bis  Reveral  boll ;  nay,  in  tbe  end,  give  vent  to  bis  spleen 
by  talking  like  a  nlicer  manioc ;  in  «hort,  never  cease  till, 
one  way  or  other,  the  hapless  circle  was  reduced  to  ut- 
ter desolation.  To  this  intellectual  beverage  be  was  sel- 
dom twice  invited ;  and,  ere  long,  tbe  musical  and  lite- 
rary Tea-um  was  for  bim  a  closed  fountain. 

Yet  Hof&nann  could  not  do  without  society,  without 
excitement,  anil  now  not  well  without  eiclusire  admi' 
ration.  His  old  friends  he  bad  not  forsaken,  for  be  sel- 
dom,  and  with  difficulty,  got  intimate  with  a  stranger; 
but  their  quiet  life  could  not  content  him  :  it  was  clear 
that  the  enjoyment  he  sought  won  only  to  be  found 
among  gay  langhter-loving  topers,  as  a  guest  at  their 
table,  or  «till  belter,  as  their  sovereign  in  the  wine- 
bouse.  "Tbe  orrler  of  his  life,  from  1816,  downwards," 
says  bis  Biographer,  "  was  this ;  On  Mondays  and 
Unrsdays  he  passed  his  forenoons  at  his  post  in  tbe 
Kammergericbt ;  od  other  days  at  home,  in  working  ; 
the  aftenuMKiM  he  regularly  sp«nt  in  sleep,  to  which,  in 


A 


time  h  WM  Ben  to  impossible  b 
Stnuigers  who  came  to  Berlin  we 
tSTem  ;  the  tavern  was  lii»  stndy, 
his  throne :  here  liia  wit  flashed  and 
ra  BoreoIU,  and  t)ie  table  was  for 
thus,  amid  tobitcco-emoke,  anil  i 
liquor,  was  Hotfmann  wasting^  fat 
have  seasoned  tJie  nectar  of  the  gc 
Poor  Hoffmann  was  on  the  hi) 
the  only  wonder  is,  that  with  bhcI 
not  reach  the  goal  even  more  balefi 
official  duties  were,  to  the  last,  p 
proaehably  performed.  He  wrot 
than  ever ;  no  Magazine  Editor  w 
out  his  contribntions ;  the  Nachut 
were  published  in  1817 ;  two  ye«i 
Zaches,  regarded  (it  would  seem  U 
tire  ;  and  at  last,  between  181U  ani 
four saccessire  volumes,  tlie^en^ 
tng  most  of  his  smaller  tales,  coUec 
gitive  publications,  and  combined  Ic 
<rf  the  Serapion-hret&ren,  a  little  ck 
(or  some  time  mat  weekly  in  Hntt 
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(Tom-Mt  Mutt's  PbilmopLy  of  Life),  publiabed  in 
18*20  anil  1831,  wan  nieaiit  by  tbe  autbor  as  liis  mas- 
ler-work  ;  but  the  tbird  volume  19  wButin^ ;  and  ibe 
ivild  aoorchy,  musical  and  mora],  »aid  to  reign  m  tlic 
firat  two,  may  for  cTer  remaiu  unreconciled. 

Meanwbile,  Hoffmann's  tavern  or^es  continued  un- 
abated, and  his  besltb  at  last  Bank  under  tbem.  lu 
1819,  he  had  sofTered  a  renewed  attack  of  gout ;  from 
which,  however,  be  had  recovered  by  a  joarney  to  the 
Silesian  liBthH.  On  bis  forty-fifth  bulli  day,  the  24tb 
of  JauuBiy  1822,  he  saw  bis  best  and  oldest  friends, 
including  Hitzig  and  Hippel,  assembled  round  his 
table  ;  bat  he  himself  was  sick ;  no  longer  hurrying  to 
and  fro  in  hospitable  assiduity,  as  was  bis  custom,  but 
confined  to  his  cbair,  and  drinking  bath  water,  while 
his  guests  u-ere  enjoying  wine.  It  was  his  death  that 
lay  upon  bim,  and  a  mournful  Ungering  death.  Tbe 
disease  was  a  Tabes  dorsalis  ;  limb  by  bmb,  from  hia 
feet  upwards,  for  five  mouths,  bis  body  stiffened  and 
died.  Hoffinann  bore  his  sufferings  with  IncoikCeivable 
gaiety  ;  so  long  as  bis  hands  had  power,  he  kept  wri- 
ting ;  afterwards,  he  dictated  to  an  amanuensis ;  and 
four  of  hi»  Tales,  tlie  last,  />«■  I^eind  (The  Enemy), 
discontinued  only  some  few  days  before  bis  death, 
were  composed  in  this  inelancboly  season.  He  would 
not  believe  that  be  was  dying,  and  be  longed  for  life 
with  inexpressible' desire.  On  the  evening  of  the  21th 
of  Jime.  his  whole  body  to  the  neck  had  become  stiff 
und  powerless :  no  longer  feeling  pain,  be  «aid  to  bin 


^ 


o'clock  be  awoke  Irom  Jiis  Btupoi 
well,  imd  would  go  on  with  dicU 

him  tbe  passage  where  he  had  bU 
in  kind  dissoasion  :  lie  was  ulenl 
turned  towards  the  wall ;  anil  b< 
done,  when  the  Tatal  HOund  waa  lu 
B  Hoffmaao  waa  i 


HoffmonuB  waa  a  mind  foi 
lure  might  have  done  great  thing 
elements  of  much  moral  worth,  i 
the  highest  order.  Nor  was  it  n 
«o  far  trastrBt«d  these  fine  eudot 
trying  emergencies,  he  proved  thi 
verance  of  resolve  were  by  no  me 
happily,  however,  he  had  found 
action  ;  no  Troth  Adequate  to  tb« 
wind.  What  La  common  minds  is 
not  wanting,  coald  this  have  suffii 
served,  that  so  long  as  he  was  po 
I«rB  of  every-day  duty  lay  ronnd 
diligent,  unblameable,  and  even 
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be  Men»  oot  to  have  believed,  or  even  diabelicTMl ;  b« 
never  lalkeJ  ofil,  or  would  hear  it  talked  of ;  topoliticB 
he  was  equally  hostile,  and  etiualljra  Rtianger.  Yet  the 
wa^n  of  daily  laboor,  the  solace  of  hb  five  ecnsei,  and 
tlie  inteiToorse  of  social  or  gregarious  life,  were  far 
from  rompleüng  his  ideal  of  enjoyineiit :  his  better  sovl 
lan^iahed  in  these  barren  scenes,  and  longed  for  some 
worthier  home.  This  home,  unhappily,  he  wm  not  de^ 
tined  to  find.  He  sought  for  it  in  the  Poetry  of  Art ; 
and  the  aim  of  his  writings,  sofar  as  they  have  any  aim, 
an  they  are  not  mere  interjections,  expressing  the  casual 
moods  of  bis  mind,  was  constantly  the  celebration  and 
unfolding  of  this  the  best  and  truest  doctrinp  which  Iw 
had  to  prearL  Bnt  hero  too  his  rommon  failing  seenis 
to  have  beset  him :  he  loved  Art  with  a  deep  but  scarce- 
ly with  a  pure  lore ;  not  as  the  fountain  of  Beauty,  bat 
as  the  fountain  of  refined  Enjoyment ;  be  demanded 
from  it  not  heavenly  peace,  but  earthly  excitement ;  M 
indeed  through  his  whole  life,  he  had  never  learned 
tlie  Imth  that  for  Imman  »od1s  a  continuance  of  passive 
pleasure  is  inconceivable,  has  not  only  been  denied  n» 
by  Nature,  but  cannot,  and  could  not  he  granted. 

From  all  this  there  grew  np  in  Hoffmann's  itharac- 
ter  something  player-IUie,  something  false,  brawling, 
and  tawdry,  which  we  trace  both  in  his  writings  and 
his  conduct.  His  philosophy  degenerates  into  levity, 
his  magnanimity  into  bombast :  the  light  of  his  fine 
mind  is  not  sunshine,  but  the  glitter  of  an  artificial 
firc'work.     As  in  Art,  no  in  Life  he  had  failnl  in  ilis- 


M 


>vas— liie  tnvm.. 

Yet  if.  in  jiiilitint;  HntfiDann, 
Jt>iun  liiRi,  let  it  be  with  miUneS 
IIS  not  forget,  tliat  for  n  mind  lilu 
priety  was  dUGcnll  to  find,  i 
Moody,  »Mwitive  And  fantastic,  i 
the  tvorid  like  a  foreign  pregence 
of  which  coromon  natures 
A  whole  srale  of  the  mo«! 
Iiuinoara  stands  recordHl  in  Ina 
tor  ever  awanoing  with  l>eaoti)ii] 
a  common  iocidenl  could  throw 
tnmnlt,  a  distorted  hce  or  figure  i 
for  dayn,  and  rule  over  him  like 
ibingH,  but ''  the  shows  of  thing 


the  world  and 


bnsioees,  i 


riiid  move,  often  hoTered  before 
and  spectral  vision.  Withal  it  all 
üiat,  tliougli  never  deUFered  from 
or  iiniTiHl.  nor  incapable  of  gem 
det^peat  attachment.  His  barshnei 
preted  ;  for  hnit  of  temper  defii 
of  kindness  :  mockery  alao  wm  <i 
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but  to  other"  bia  pre»(Mi<:t^  wu  beneficieut,  liia  injurie« 
were  to  hiniself;  and  nmong  the  ordioary  population 
of  this  worid  tv  note  Iiim  with  the  iuari<  of  rrprohation 
were  nngratefnl  and  nnjust. 

Hin  genios  rormed  the  idohI  important  pleraont  of 
hb  character,  and  of  couthc  participated  in  its  fanlt,-«. 
There  are  tlie  materiala  of  a  glorious  poet,  bal  no  poet 
has  been  fashioned  oat  of  tltem.  IÜh  mind  wn«  ikii 
cnttivnteil  or  brought  under  hi»  own  dominion  ;  i»e 
Hdmire  tlie  rich  ingredients  of  it,  and  regret  thai  (hey 
were  never  purified,  and  fueed  into  a  whole.  His  lif>; 
was  diüjoinied ;  he  had  to  labour  for  his  bread,  and  he 
followed  tliree  different  arts ;  what  wonder  that  in  noue 
of  them  be  sliould  attain  perfection  ?  Accordingly,  ex- 
Mpt  perhaps  as  a  muBiciau,  the  critics  of  )ii»  country 
deny  bim  the  name  of  an  Artist :  as  a  poet,  he  aimed 
but  at  popuhuity,  and  has  attained  little  mor«.  His  in- 
tellect is  seldom  strong,  and  that  only  in  glimpses ;  hi& 
abundant  humour  is  too  often  false  and  local ;  his  rieb 
and  goi^ous  fancy  is  coDlJiiually  distorted  into  crotch- 
eta  and  caprices.  In  fact,  he  elaborated  nothing :  above 
all,  aot  himself.  His  knowledge,  ejfcept  in  the  sphere  of 
Art,  is  iiot  extensive  ;  for  an  audior,  be  hud  r^  hat 
little ;  criüdsms,  even  of  hi«  own  works,  he  nerar  look- 
ed into ;  and  except  Richier,  whom  he  saw  only  nncc, 
he  oeems  never  to  have  met  with  any  iodLiidnal  who»« 
conversation  could  instmct  or  direct  him.  Human  na- 
inre  he  had  siudied  only  as  a  caricature  painter :  men. 
It  is  said,  in  fact  iol«Tesl«d  him  chiefly  a 


wurKH  wure  wruien  wim  mo» 
many  marks  of  baste  :  it  is  i 
perfected,  that  iu  brilliant  an 
are  blonUetl  in  harmonious  u 
bis  completed  Nuveh,  the  Eli 
■elf  set  no  value ;  and  llie  Hoi 
for  a  higher  object,  he  <Uil  m 
thought  he  cuutd  hare  finiahe 
were  mostly  written  for  tra 
too  often  with  only  a  tranaii 
not  read  them  without  inten 
nant)  but  the  second  reading 
arst :  for  there  ia  too  litüe  to 
traragancu  j  it  b  but  the  ba 
Ustns  which  for  ever  maaqocn 
nund  i  it  leas  reaeinblea  the  a 
dream  of  an  opiora-eater. 

With  theae  faulw  a  rigoro 
HofFmann,  and  this  the  more 
talent,  tlie  more  tutdoubted  b 
tion  to  SToid  them.  At  the  : 
claim,  as  ban  been  donir,  to  v 
ünmortahty,  seems  hard  meat 


mirera,  the  product«  vt  n  mind  eo  brilliaDt,  wild,  and 
singnlar,  a»  tijat  of  Hoß'niann,  may  long  hover  in  tlw 
remembrance  of  the  world  ;  as  object«  of  cmiosity,  of 
censure,  and,  on  tiic  whole,  compared  with  «beolnte 
Nonentity,  of  entertainment  and  partial  approval.  For 
the  present,  at  least,  as  a  child  of  his  time  and  hi» 
conntry,  he  is  not  to  \te  overlooked  in  any  survey  of 
German  Uteratore,  and  least  of  all  hy  the  foieigti  stn- 
dent  of  it. 


Among  Hoffinann's  shorter  performances,  I  find 
Mfitier  Martin  noted  by  his  critica  as  the  most  per- 
fect :  it  is  a  story  of  ancient  Numbct^,  and  worked 
np  in  a  style  wliich  even  reminds  ob  of  the  Author  of 
Waverley.  Nererthetess,  I  have  selected!  tlüs  Goldnt 
Teq^,  as  likelier  U>  iulereflt  the  English  reader :  it  has 
more  of  the  fanlu,  but  also  more  of  the  excellendes 
peculiar  to  ite  author,  and  exhibits  a  much  trner  pic- 
lore  of  his  individuality.  To  recommend  it,  criticiaiDs 
would  be  unavailing :  there  iit  no  deep  art  involved  in 
its  composition  ;  to  mind-s  alive  to  the  graces  of  Fancy, 
and  dispoBe<l  to  pardon  even  its  abberratioRs  when 
splendid  and  kindly,  ibis  Miihrchen  will  apeak  its 
whole  meaning  for  itself,  and  to  others  it  has  little  or 
nothing  to  say.  Tlie  moat  tolerant  will  see  in  it  much 
to  pardon ;  but  even  under  its  present  disadvantages 
they  may  perhaps  recognise  in  it  the  erratic  footsteps  of 
a  poet,  and  lament  witli  me  that  his  conree  has  ended 
BO  iax  short  of  the  goal. 


THK  GOLDEI 


FIRST  VIGll 

The  MUhapx  of  the  Student  A 
PatUmann  $  Tobaeco-iiax,aiuiA 

i  Aftcefuion-dAy,  about  three  < 
noon,  tbere  rame  a  young  r 
Schwarzthor,  or  Black  Gate,  otit  ol 
iota  a  banket  of  apples  and  cakes,  n 
ugly  noman  was  there  exposing  to 
prodigious  ;  all  tbat  escaped  being 
was  BCatit^red  away,  and  the  atreet 
vided  the  booty  which  this  quick  gc 
them.  At  the  manler-shriek  which 
gossips,  tuaving  their  cake  and  brtu 
the  young  man,  and  wilb  plebeian 
scolded  hiiu  :  bo  that,  for  -Jiaiue  1 
ttmnl  nf  »■>■■''   t"" '■  '■■■'■'  " 


I'liifl  uow  opened  ;  bul  an  ilie  yoiiug  man  8lart«d  ol), 
the  crone  calleil  after  him  :  "  Ay.  mii,  nui  thy  wavu, 
thou  Devil's  bird  I  To  tlie  Crystal  run  !  I.o  the  Cry»- 
UtI !"  The  Bqaealin^,  creaking  voice  of  tite  wmnsD 
liad  something  miearthly  iu  il :  so  that  the  promenad«'s 
paused  in  amazement,  and  the  laugh,  which  &t  first  haiJ 
be«n  universal,  iiLilantly  died  away.  The  Student  An 
Bclmofi,  for  the  young  man  was  no  otiier,  felt  himaell, 
though  )m!  <li<l  uot  in  the  least  nnderatand  these  aingu- 
lar  phraseH,  oevertbeleiM  seized  with  a  certain  inrolnn- 
tary  horror ;  and  he  quickened  hia  steps  still  more,  to 
escape  the  curious  look»  of  the  multitude,  which  were 
all  turned  towards  him.  As  he  worked  his  way  through 
Üie  crowd  of  well-dressed  people,  he  heard  them  mtu- 
niurin^  on  all  side«  :  "  Poor  young  fellow  !  Ha  I  what 
a  cursed  heldam  it  is  1"  The  mysterious  words  of  the 
rrone  had  oddly  enough  given  this  Indicroas  adventure 
H  sort  of  tragic  turn;  and  the  youth,  before  unobserved, 
was  uow  looked  after  with  a  certain  sympathy.  The 
lathes,  for  his  fine  shape  and  handsome  fac«,  which  the 
glow  of  inward  anger  was  rendering  still  moro  exprt»> 
sive,  forgave  him  tliis  awkward  st«p,  aa  well  as  the 
dress  he  wore,  though  it  was  utterly  at  variance  with 
all  mode.  His  pike-gray  frock  was  shaped  as  if  the  tai- 
lor had  known  the  modtan  form  only  by  hearsay  ;  and 
hi«  well-kept  black  satin  lower  habiliments  gave  the 
whole  a  certain  pcdagt^c  air.  to  which  tiie  gait  and 
gesture  of  llie  wearer  did  not  at  all  correspond. 

The  Student  bad  almost  reached  tbe  end  ol  tbe  al- 


«iMMjiiig  twmd  him ;  and  ever) 
tW  fair  (lamael  was  to  him  but  t 
laugliicr  at  the  Scliwambor.  Ii 
lo  the  entrance  of  the  Bath :  on 
pie  after  tlie  oilier  wfre  mana) 
instniinents  reBouiided  fr«ni  tli. 
merry  guests  was  prowins  ioude 
Student  Anselmus  was  almost  oi 
for  ho  too  luMi  expected,  ABceni 
been  a  family-festival  with  him 
feliciticB  of  the  LJnkean  paradise 
even  to  go  the  length  of  a  Jialf 
nun,  and  »  whole  hollle  of  don 
miKhl  carouse  at  his  ease,  had  j 
puree  than  was  entirely  convcnii 
now,  by  this  fetal  step  into  Uie 
he  had  ahout  him  liad  been  swej 
double  or  single  beer,  of  music  ^ 
damsels ;  in  a  word,  of  all  hia  f^i 
was  now  nothing  more  to  be  sail 
pwt ;  and  at  last  turned  down  th 
li«t  time  happened  to  be  quite  » 
fieoeatli  ui  ci.i__. l;_l  > 
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HeatU>-tobaccu-ho3C,  of  which  hi«  frietid  ihe  Conrecloi 
Panlmaim  bad  lately  niaile  bims  present.  Close  Ixifoie 
him,  rulled  ftud  chafed  the  guld-dyeJ  waves  it!  the  fail 
Elhe-fltreaio  :  behind  tliia  roae  lordly  Dresden,  strHtcL- 
iog,  bold  aiid  prood,  its  light  towers  iato  the  airy  aky  j 
which  again,  farther  off,  hent  itself  down  towards  flowery 
meada  and  fresh  springing  woods ;  and  in  the  dim  dis- 
tance, a  range  of  azore  peaks  gavo  notice  of  remote 
Bühemia.  But,  heedlüss  of  this,  the  Stndeut  AnsehnoB, 
looking  gloomily  before  him,  blew  forth  hb  smoky 
clouds  into  the  air.  His  cliagrin  at  length  became  aa- 
dikle,  and  he  said :  "  Of  a  tmtb,  I  am  bom  to  losses 
and  croases  for  niy  life  long  I  That  in  boyhood,  at 
Odd«  or  Erens,  I  could  never  one«  guess  the  right  way : 
tbat  my  bread  and  butler  always  ft^U  on  tlie  buttered 
Ride ;  of  all  these  sorrows  1  will  not  speak :  but  ia  it 
not  a  ^litful  destiny,  tbat  now,  when,  in  spite  of  Sa- 
tan, I  have  become  a  NCndeut,  1  must  still  bo  a  jolthead 
as  before  F  Do  I  ever  put  a  now  c«at  on,  without  the 
first  day  smearing  it  witli  tallow,  or  on  some  ill-fastened 
oul  or  other,  tearing  a  cnraed  hole  in  it  ?  Do  I  ei-ei 
bow  to  any  Conncillor  or  any  lady,  without  pitching  die 
hat  out  of  my  bands,  or  even  sliding  away  on  the 
smooth  pavement,  and  sbamefiiUy  oversetting  ?  Had  I 
not,  every  market-day,  while  in  Halle,  a  regular  siun  ol 
from  three  tu  funr  groacben  to  pay  for  broken  potler]-, 
the  Devil  putting  it  into  my  head  to  walk  straight  for- 
ward, like  a  Icming-rat  ?  Have  1  ever  once  got  U>  my 
collide,  or  any  place  I  vm  «pp<HBKd  to,  at  ibe  right 


1  bolt  agniiut  aoine  fellow  cmnitiK  o 
eiijifii^d  iD  endleu  qosirels  till  the 

"  Ah  !  well-a-day  !  wliitber  are 
ilroams  of  coming  fortune,  when 
that  here  I  mif^ht  even  reach  the  lie 
cretarj'  ?  And  has  not  my  evil  alar  * 
my  best  patrons  ?  1  leani,  for  instani 
cillor,  to  whom  I  hare  a  letter,  ca 
hair;  with  inuneDsity  of  tronble,  the 
a  Utile  cue  to  my  biodhead  ;  bot  at 
unblessed  knot  gires  way,  and  a  littl 
annSog  about  me,  frisks  off  to  tbe 
with  the  cue  in  its  month.  Inpringaftc 
stumble  against  the  table-,  where  he  I 
while  at  breakfast ;  and  rnpo,  plates 
box,  nuh  jin^liug  to  tbe  floor,  and  a  i 
und  ink  orerdows  the  Relation  he  hu 
ting-.  '  Is  the  Devil  in  the  nan  ?'  bt! 
Privy  Coandllor,  and  shores  me  out 

"  What  avails  it  that  Conrertor  Pa 
hope»  of  a  writerahip :  will  my  mail 
II.  whii^b  evi^rywherc  porsni^i  me  ?  1 
'"•  t'lilllr  nf  il  I   [  nmii ^^^m^^ 
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any  other  guest.  ii)to  Linker  Bnih.  and  railed  out 
proudly :  '  Mwqneur  !  n  bollle  of  donble-beer  ;  bnt 
«ort,  if  you  please  I'  I  mit^ht  have  wt  till  far  Jn  the 
pvening ;  and,  moreoTer,  close  by  this  or  that  fine  party 
of  well-dresfted  ladien.  I  know  it,  I  feel  it  1  heart  wonid 
have  come  into  mp,  I  i«honId  have  been  quite  anothei 
man ;  hhv,  I  might  have  carried  it  no  far,  that  when 
one  or  other  of  them  asked :  '  ^liat  o'clock  may  it  be  r ' 
or  '  What  Vf  it  they  are  playing  ?'  I  should  have  »tarted 
lip  with  light  grace,  and  without  overturning  my  glaas. 
or  «tumbling  over  the  bench,  hat  in  a  curved  ponture, 
niaring  one  at«p  and  a  half  forward,  I  fJiould  have  an- 
swered ;  '  Give  me  leave,  mademoinelle  I  it  i«  the  over- 
ture of  the  Donantceibchen  ;'  or,  '  It  is  just  going  to 
strike  six.'  Could  any  mortal  in  the  world  have  taken 
it  ill  of  roe  ?  No  !  I  say  ;  the  girls  woald  have  looked 
over,  amiling  ho  roguishly :  as  they  alwaj*»  do  when  1 
pluck  np  heart  to  sliow  them  that  I  too  understand 
the  light  tone  of  society,  and  know  how  ladies  should 
be  spoken  lo.  And  now  the  Devil  himself  leada  me 
into  that  cvroed  apple-basket,  and  now  roust  I  sit  mo- 
ping in  Bolituile,  with  nothing  hut  n  poor  pipe  of ' 

Here  the  Stmlent  Aiih-Iuidh  was  interrupted  in  bis  so- 
liloquy by  a  Hlrange  rustling  and  wliisktng,  which  rose 
rlo*e  hy  him  in  the  grass,  hut  soon  glided  up  into  the 
iwiga  and  leaven  of  the  etder-tre«  that  stretched  oiii 
over  his  head.  It  ivns  lu  if  the  evening  wind  were  shs 
king  the  lesves  l  tin  if  little  bird«  were  twittering  among 
the  branches   niovinir  iheir   little  wintrs  in  capririoii'. 


teaed.  Ere  long,  the  whisperiDg-, 
ling,  he  himself  knew  not  how,  ( 
scattered  words : 

"  Twist  (Lis  way,  'twiit  t] 

twixt  bloBsomB,  come  shoot,  c 

we  I  SisU-rkin,  sieterkin  I  up  to 

through  and  throngl,,  quick  I  So 

ing-wind  wl.ispt- ring ;  dew-drops 

all  singing :  sing  we  witli  branch« 

soon  glitter ;  muat  down  ;  'iwiit  ■ 

c«me  Hhoot,  come  twist,  come  tw 

And  so  it  went  along,  in  con 

speech.     TJie  Student  Aroehnos 

n  bat  the  evening-wind,  which  le 

Paring  distinctly  enough."     Bnt  a 

"onnded  over  his  head,  as  it  wer 

of  clear  crystal  bell« :  be  looke.1  np, 

blile  Snakes,  glittering  with  greei 

round  the  branches,  and  rtretcWn, 

the  erenrng  sm,.  Then,  again,  beg» 

twittering  in  the  same  words  as  b 

Snskes  went  glidbgand  care«ing  m 

the  twig, :  and  „,,1,^  (hey  monü  « 

>f  the  dder-t.«sh  were  »canaitt^ 

emfiralda  thnmo*  th<i  a.j.         tM 
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aounded  again ;  and  Anaelnius  oliaerved  tliat  one  Snahe 
bellt  out  ils  litUe  Iiead  Lo  bliii.  Tlirougli  all  liia  liiubn 
there  went  a  «hock  like  electricity  ;  lie  (joiveretl  in  hia 
iiunoat  lieart :  be  kept  gazing  up,  antl  a  pair  of  glorioa» 
ilark-bloe  eyes  were  lookinfi^  at  lüm  ivitli  mspeakable 
longing ;  and  an  unknown  feeling  of  tiigbeat  ble«se<lne«H 
and  deepest  sorrow  was  like  to  rend  bis  beart  asunder. 
And  as  be  looked,  and  still  looked,  fnll  of  warm  desire, 
into  tbeae  kind  eyes,  tbe  crystal  bells  sounded  loader 
in  harmonious  accord,  and  the  gUttering  emeralds  fell 
down  and  encircled  bim,  flickering  roond  him  in  thou- 
sand sparkles,  and  sporting  in  resplendent  threads  of 
gold.  Tbe  Elder-busli  mored  and  apoke :  "  Tbon  layesi 
in  my  sliadow ;  my  perfnme  flowed  round  tliee,  bul 
tlion  tmderstoodiit  it  not.  The  [lerfome  is  my  Hpecch. 
when  LoTe  kindles  it."  Tbe  Evening  Wmd  came  gli' 
ding  past,  and  said  ;  *'  I  played  roond  thy  templea,  bat 
thou  understood'Ht  me  not.  'Diat  breatli  is  my  speech, 
when  Love  kindles  it."  Tbe  Son-beam  broke  through 
the  clouds,  and  tbe  »been  of  it  burnt,  as  in  words :  "  I 
overflowed  thee  with  glowing  gold,  bat  thou  under- 
stood'st  me  not :  That  glow  is  my  speech,  when  Lore 
kindles  it." 

And,  still  deeper  and  deeper  sank  in  tbe  view  of 
ihese  gloriona  eyes,  his  longing  grew  keener,  his  desire 
uiore  warm.  And  all  rose  and  moved  around  bim,  as 
if  awakening  to  glad  life.  Flowers  and  bloaaums  shed 
their  wioars  round  him  ;  and  their  odoor  was  like  tbe 
lordly  singing  of  a  tlioueanH  HofteHt  voice»  ;  and  what 
ibey  sungwas  I»omr,  like  an  echo,  on  ilie  golden  wen- 


a  hoaiw  deep  voice,  as  fWjm  a 
"  Hey  1  hey  1  what  cliatierin 
■here?  Hey  Hey  I  who  catch« 
hills?  Sunned  enough,  sung 
through  hu.h  and  gram,  thro 
Hey  I  hey  !  Come  dow-w-n,  d. 
So  taded  the  voice  away,  as 
ihuuder;  but  the  CD.tal  helJs 
cotds.  All  became  luute  ;  and 
ohserve.1  how  the  three  Snake, 
hng,  glided  through  the  grass  t, 
ilmg  and  husttmg.  they  rushed  i 
the  wave,  where  they  v,„i,bcd 
green  flame,  which,  gic„ni„g  , 
»"heil  in  the  direction  of  the  cii 
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nas  looking  at  the  mad  pranks  of  the  Student  AdmI- 
mus.  Anselniiu  had  cla&ped  the  trunk  of  the  elder-tree, 
and  wu  catling  incessantly  up  to  the  branches  and 
leaves  :  "  O  glitter  and  shine  once  more,  ye  dear  gold 
Snakes ;  let  me  hear  your  little  bell-Toices  once  more  I 
Look  on  me  once  more,  ye  kind  eyes ;  O  one«,  or  I 
must  die  in  paiu  and  wann  longing  !"  And  with  thi«, 
be  was  sighing  and  »obbing  from  the  bottom  of  bia 
heart  roost  pitifully ;  and  in  hia  eagerness  and  impa- 
tienc«,  shakmg  the  elder-tree  to  and  fro  ;  which,  how- 
ever, instead  of  any  reply,  rustled  quite  stupidly  and 
unintelligibly  with  its  leaves  ;  and  so  rather  seemed,  ■■ 
it  were,  to  make  sport  of  the  Student  Auselmus  and 


"  The  gentleman  is  ailing  some  way !"  said  the  burgli- 
er's  wife  ;  and  Auselmus  felt  as  if  you  had  shaken  him 
out  of  a  deep  dream,  or  poured  ice-cold  water  on  Inm, 
that  he  might  awsken  without  loss  of  time.  He  now 
first  saw  clearly  where  he  was  ;  and  recollected  what  a 
strange  apparition  had  asssulted  him,  nay,  so  beguiled 
his  senses,  as  to  make  him  break  forth  into  lond  talk 
with  liimself.  Id  astonishment,  he  gazed  at  the  woman ; 
and  at  last  snatching  up  bia  hat,  wliirh  had  fallen  to  the 
ground  in  bis  transport,  was  for  making  off  in  all  speed. 
The  burgher  himself  liad  come  forward  in  the  mean- 
while ;  and,  setting  down  the  child  from  his  arm  on  the 
gTBss,  had  been  leaning  on  his  staff,  and  with  aros>«> 
ment  listening  and  looking  at  the  Stndent.  He  no« 
picked  up  the  pipe  and  tobacco-box  which  the  Smdeot 


_  -™,  uo>»,  wiiru  iiuiIIUI);  IS  ' 

drop  or  two  of  christian  liqn 
man.  Bad  take  %  nap  of  «leq; 

The  Stnctent  AnselmuH  fi 
he  uitcred  nothing  but  a  tnoi 

«  Poohl  Poohr  miHth« 
■jot ;  snch  n  thing  will  hnppc 
Aactmäon-day  a  man  may  n 
•elf  in  h«  joy,  and  gulp  dow 
«letgyman  himself  ia  no  wor 
■worthy  air,  ynn  area  Candtiial 
*a,  I  shall  fiU  my  pipe  with 
Attie  a  little  while  ago." 

This  last  sentente  (he  bl 
Stndent  Anselmus  was  ahow 
bo«;  and  now  the  bnrf-her 
cleaned  his  pipe,  and  he^tan 
Teral  bnr^her  girls  had  come 
•ecretly  with  the  woman  and 
»  they  looked  at  Anwlmus. 
Were  standing  on  prickly  ihoi 
No  sooner  had  be  got  hack  li 
tbwi  be  darted  off  bI  the  lieigl 
All  the  strange  thinga  he  h 
from  his  memory ;  he  simply  n 
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ot  old  an  inwnnl  liurror  n^nsl  ikil  aoUloquiatti.  It  la 
SaUui  tliftt  cliatti^rs  out  uf  lliem,  bsiiI  liia  Ituutor ;  and 
AqnpIhius  Jiail  lionestly  bt'lievcd  Lim.  But  to  be  n^^anl- 
ed  B8  a  Candidates  Theologite,  overtaken  mt)i  (Iriok 
on  AoceoHion-ilBy  !  Tlie  thought  wea  inlolorable. 

UnnDing  on  will)  iIji^hi;  uickd  vi'xatioDB,  be  wait  JuhI 
about  turning  up  the  Poplar  Alley,  by  the  Kosel  ^' 
den,  wlien  a  voice  beliiud  Lint  called  out :  "  Herr  Au- 
nelmos  I  Heir  Anaelmua  I  for  tbe  luve  of  Heaveu,  whi- 
ther RT«!  you  nmning  in  such  baate  '<"  Tbc  Stndeiii 
pauaed,  aa  if  rooted  to  tlie  grouod  ;  for  be  was  convin' 
ced  tbat  now  some  new  misclianc«  would  befall  hiin. 
Tbe  Toice  rose  again ;  "  Herr  AnRelmaa,  come  back, 
then  :  we  arc  waiting  for  yon  here  at  tbe  water  I"  And 
now  tbe  Student  perceived  that  it  was  bis  Iriend  Con- 
rcc^tor  Panlniann's  voice :  be  went  back  to  tbe  Elbe ; 
and  found  the  Conrector,  with  his  two  daughters,  as 
well  aa  Registrator  Ileerbrand,  all  on  tbe  point  uf 
stepping  into  their  gondola,  Conrector  Panltnatin  in- 
vited the  Student  to  go  with  ihem  across  tbe  Elbe,  ami 
then  to  pass  the  evening  at  his  bouse  in  the  Pirna  sub 
urh.  The  .Student  Anselmos  very  gladly  acceptnl 
this  proposal :  thinking  tliereby  to  escape  the  malig 
nant  destiny,  wbicli  had  ruled  over  him  all  day. 

Now,  SH  titoy  were  crossing  the  river,  it  cbanceil 
ibat,  on  the  farther  bank,  in  tite  Anton  garden,  a  lire- 
work  was  jnst  going  olT.  Kpnttcrihg  and  biBsing,  the 
riK^kets  went  aloft,  and  their  blazing  Htara  flew  to  piccen 
in  tbe  air,  scatteiioK  a  thousand  vague  shoots  and  flash- 


wavering  sparks  and  fianies, 
tie  golden  Snake«  that  wer« 
the  wODiIera  ihat  he  had  st 
Gtarted  forth  into  his  heart  an( 
unepeakable  long;ing,  that  gl< 
him  here,  which  had  before 
fid  spasma  of  rapture. 

"  All  I  is  it  yon  again,  n 
Sing  now,  O  sing  !  In  your 
dark-bine  eyes,  again  appear 
tke  wares,  then  ?" 

So  cried  the  Stadent  AnJ 
time  made  a  violent  movemen 
png  from  the  gondola  into  ihi 

"  Is  the  Devil  in  you,  sir  'i 
man,  and  clutched  him  by  the 
who  were  sitting  by  him,  shr 
to  the  other  side  of  the  gund 
brand  whispered  something  i 
ear,  lo  which  the  latter  answeri 
but  in  BO  low  a  tone,  that  An 
nothing  but  ide  words  :  "  S 
once  ;-— Never  heard  of  it."  Di 
tor  PaulmaDn  also  rose  ;  and  tl 
taincamegr  -"■■"  ■■«-:~i  .■~;»- 
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Herr  AaBelmiu  ?"  The  Stndent  Anwlnius  was  likt; 
to  lose  bis  wiu,  for  in  bis  mind  there  wan  a  mad  con- 
tTHflictiou,  which  he  strove  in  rain  to  reconcile.  He 
now  saw  plainly  that  what  he  had  taken  for  the  glefun- 
ing  of  the  goldeu  Snakes  was  nothing  bot  the  imi^e 
of  the  fireworks  in  Anton's  garden  :  but  a  feeling  unex- 
perienced till  now,  he  himself  knew  not  whether  it  was 
rapture  or  pain,  cramped  his  hreaat  together ;  and  when 
the  Hteersmnn  Btruck  through  the  water  with  his  helm, 
80  that  the  waven,  curling  as  in  anger,  gurgled  and 
chafed,  he  heard  in  their  din  a.  soft  whispering :  "  Anwl- 
mus  I  AnselmuB  !  aeeat  thou  not  bow  we  still  skim 
along  before  thee  p  Sisterkin  looks  at  tliee  again  :  be< 
Here,  believe,  believe  in  us  1"  And  he  thought  be  saw 
in  the  reflected  light  three  green-glowing  streaks :  but 
then,  when  he  gazed,  full  of  fond  sadness,  into  the 
water,  to  see  whether  these  gentle  eye«  would  not  again 
look  up  to  him,  he  perceived  too  well  that  the  shtoe 
proceeded  only  from  the  windows  in  tile  neighbouring 
bouses.  He  was  sitting  mute  in  his  place,  and  inwardly 
battling  with  himself,  when  Coiirecior  Paulniunn  re- 
peated, with  still  greater  emphasii :  "  How  are  you, 
Herr  Anselmus  P" 

With  the  most  meful  tone,  Anselmua  replied;  "  Abl 
Herr  Goorector,  if  you  knew  what  strange  things  I 
have  been  dreaming,  quite  awake,  with  open  eyes,  just 
now,  under  an  elder-tree  at  the  wall  of  Liuke's  garden, 
you  would  not  take  it  amiss  of  me  that  1  am  h  litllq 


open,  an<l  then,  all  at  once, 
ilie  water !  This,  be^cging  y 
fooli  or  msdmen  could  do." 
The  Student  Anselmos  vi 
friend's  hard  saying ;  then  V 
itanght«r,  a  most  pretty  bl» 
dressed  her  father :  ■■  Unl,  d 
gular  mvn  lure  belällen  Hei 
he  only  think»  he  was  swakej 
bee  a  asleep,  and  bo  all  mannj 
into  Ilia  liead,  aod  in  still  lyiiJ 
"  And,  dearett  Mademoise^ 
cried  RegistTBtor  Heerbrand, ' 
unke,  sometime«  sink  into  8 
1  myself  hare  had  such  fits. 
Htanc«,  duriag  coifee,  in  a  sort 
in  the  special  seBBoa  of  corp 
lion,  the  place  where  a  lost  / 
loe,  aa  if  by  mspiration ;  and  I 
there  coiuc  a  glorious  lai^e 
licfure  my  open  eyes,  in  the  ' 
"  All  I  most  honoured  Ke| 
ruclor  Fauluiwm ;  "  yon  lint 
lo  the  Poelira  ;  and  thus  <ii 
luuantii-  hnmoors."       
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gratifieii  that  in  this  most  troublona  ailnatiou,  while  iii 
(laiigcT  of  beinfi;  conBidered  drunk  ur  cmy,  soy  on« 
should  take  his  part ;  aod  ibou^li  it  was  alnüuly  pretty 
dark,  he  tLuufthl  he  Doticed,  for  the  firut  time,  that  Ve- 
ronics  had  really  very  fiue  dark  blue  eyes,  and  ttiia  too 
without  reniemtwring  the  strange  pair  wlucb  be  had 
luukedatin  the  ekler-huah.  On  the  whole,  tlie  adfen- 
ture  nnder  the  elder-buah  bad  once  more  entirely  va- 
niubed  from  the  tbon^hls  of  tlie  Sindent  Anaelmos ;  he 
felt  hiniself  at  ease  and  tight  of  heart ;  nay,  in  the  M* 
priciouaneas  of  joy,  he  carried  K  bo  far,  that  be  offered 
a  lielphig  liBud  to  hia  fair  advucute,  Veronica,  as  ahe 
was  stepping  from  the  gondola ;  and  without  niore  ado, 
as  she  put  her  arm  in  his,  escorted  iKr  home  with  so 
much  dexterity  and  good  luck,  that  he  only  missed  bis 
footing  once,  and  tliis  being  the  oidy  wet  spot  in  iba 
whole  road,  only  spattered  Veronica's  white  gown  ft 
rery  little  by  the  incident. 

Conrector  Paulmann  füled  not  to  observe  this  hap- 
py  cliange  in  the  Student  An»elmus  ;  be  resumed  bii 
liking  for  him,  and  begged  foigiveoeM  for  the  hard 
words  which  he  bad  let  fall  before.  "  Yes,"  added  he^ 
■'  we  liave  many  examples  to  show  that  certain  fantasma 
may  rise  before  a  man,  and  pester  and  plague  him  not 
a  little ;  but  tliia  is  bodily  disease,  and  leeches  ore  good 
for  il,  if  applied  to  the  right  part,  us  a  certain  learned 
physician,  now  deceased,  ban  ihrectcd."  The  Student 
Aoselmun  knew  not  wbulhcr  be  liad  been  drunk,  crazy, 
or  sick  i  but  u  all  events  tbe  leocbea  soenetl  entirely 


pretty  Veronica  with  all  sorts 
As  mual,  after  the  friignl  m< 
dent  Aiwelmns  had  to  take  hi 
chord,  and  Veronica  accompai 
pure  dear  roice :  "  Dear  M» 
trator  Heerbrand,  "  yoa  h»,, 
belli" 

"  That  she  has  not !"  ejacnl 

miM,  he  scarcely  knew  how. 

trees  sound  strangely !  strange 

dent  AnBelmns,  marmnring  ha 

Veronica  laid  her  hand  on  fa 

"  What  are  you  saying  now,  t 

Instantly  Auselmns  recover* 

""«8»"  playing.    Conrector  Phn: 

at  him ;  bat  Registrator  Heerbr 

the  frame,  and  sang  with  ravish 

master  Graun's  bravura  airs.     : 

accompanied  this,  and  much  ma 

which  Veronica  and  he  now  fii 

Paulmann  bad  himself  composed 

tbe  gayest  humoor. 

It  Was  now  pretty  late,  and  1 
was  taking  „p  fais  hat  and  ai 
Bwlmann  went  «p  to  him  with 
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meution  to  the  good  Herr  Anselmus  himself — Hem  ! 
what  we  were  speaking  of  before?" 

"  With  all  the  pleasure  in  nature,"  said  Registrator 
Heerbrand,  and  having  placed  himself  in  the  circle,  be- 
gan, without  farther  preamble,  as  follows  : 

"  In  this  city  la  a  Strang  remarkable  man,  people 
»ay  he  follows  all  manner  of  secret  sciences ;  but  as 
there  are  no  such  sciences,  1  rather  take  him  for  an 
anCiquvy,  and  along  with  this,  for  an  experimental 
chemist.  I  mean  no  other  than  our  Privy  ArchiTarina 
Lindhorst.  He  lives,  as  you  know,  by  himself,  in  his 
old  sequestered  house  ;  and  when  disengaged  from  bis 
office,  he  is  to  be  found  in  his  library,  or  iu  his  chemi- 
cal laboratory,  to  which,  however,  he  admits  no  stran- 
ger. Besides  many  curious  booka,  he  possesses  a  nani' 
ber  of  manuscripts,  partly  Arabic,  Coptic,  and  some  of 
them  in  strange  characters,  which  belong  not  to  any 
known  tongue.  These  he  wishes  to  have  copied  pro- 
perly ;  and  for  this  purpose  he  requires  a  man  who  can 
drew  with  tlte  pen,  and  so  transfer  these  marks  to 
parchment,  in  Indian  ink,  with  the  highest  strictness 
and  fidelity.  The  work  is  carried  on  in  a  separate 
chamber  of  his  house,  under  his  own  oversight ;  and 
besides  free  board  daring  the  time  of  business,  be  pays 
Ids  man  a  speziesthaler,  or  specie -dollar,  dally,  and  pro- 
mises a  handNome  present  when  the  copying  is  rightly 
finished.  The  hours  of  work  are  from  twelve  to  six. 
From  three  to  four,  you  take  rest  and  dinner. 

"  Herr  ArcMrariiu  Lindbont  baring  in  vsin  tried 


and  likewise  drew  with  the  j. 
Now,  if  iu  these  bad  timea,  oik 
lisliment,  you  could  like  to  ear 
day,  and  this  present  over  aod 
morrow  precisely  at  noon,  and 
nus,  whose  house  no  doobt  yoo 
gnanl  against  any  hloU  If  sue 
copy,  you  njust  begin  it  again ; 
nal,  the  Arthivariua  will  liiiak 
over  the  window,  for  he  is  a  hoi 
The  Student  Anselmus  was 
gistrator  Heeriirand's  pru]iosaI ; 
Student  write  well  and  draw  w 
ihi«  copying  witli  laborious  cal 
thing  he  delighted  in  beyond  ao) 
ed  his  patron  in  llie  most  grau-ft 
not  to  fail  at  noon  to-morrow. 

All  night  the  Student  Anieh 
iJearspeaiesthalen!,  and  heard  nt 
cliiik.  Who  coold  blame  the  p. 
so  mwty  hopes  by  capricious  det 
touiwel  about  every  fartiiing,  an 
joys  which  a  young  Ipuan  rcuuiru 


1 
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Ü1U  Archivaiiiu  ran  find  nowhere.  Aboye  all,  lie 
Diiul«red  and  arraa^^  his  CBlligrapliic  masterpiect^s 
and  bia  drawings,  to  show  tbem  to  the  Archivarius,  in 
proof  of  his  ability  to  do  what  he  wished.  All  pros- 
pered witli  the  Student;  a  peculiar  happy  star  seem- 
ed to  be  prpHidiug  orer  him  ;  his  neckcloth  sat  right  at 
t)ie  very  first  trial ;  no  tack  burst ;  no  loop  gave  way  iu 
Ilia  black  silk  atocking*  ;  his  hat  did  not  once  fall  to  thr 
dast  after  he  had  trimmed  it.  In  a  word,  precisely  at 
hair  past  eleven,  the  Student  Anselmus,  in  hia  pike-grey 
frock,  and  black  satin  lower  liabiliments,  with  a  roll  of 
calligraphies  and  pen-drawings  in  hia  pocket,  was  stand- 
ing in  tlie  SchJos^iMse,  or  (Jostle-gate,  iu  Conradi'a 
Khop,  and  drinking  one — two  )i;laaaes  of  the  beat  sto- 
machic liqoeur ;  for  here,  thoogbt  be,  slapping  on  tho 
still  emptypocket,  for  here  apezieotbolera  will  bo  chink- 
ing soon. 

Notwithstanding  the  distance  of  the  aolitary  street 
where  the  ArcbirariosIJntlhorBt'aBiitiijue  residence  lay, 
ihe  Student  Anaelmus  was  at  tlie  front-door  before  the 
stroke  of  twelve.  He  stood  here,  and  was  looking  at 
t]>e  large  fine  bronze  knocker  ;  but  now  when,  as  tbn 
Uiit  stroke  tingled  through  the  air  with  loud  clung  from 
the  stet-ple-clock  of  the  Kreuildrclie,  or  Crosa-churcli, 
he  lifted  Ilia  hand  to  granp  Uiia  same  knocker,  tlie  metal 
visage  twisted  itwlf,  with  horrid  rolling  of  il«  hluii- 
ifh.'uniing  eye»,  into  a  gTinning  nniile.  Aliw,  it  wiim  thi.' 
AjiplewoiTian  of  the  Schwarzlhor  !  Tho  pointed  leelli 
ipmshed  together  in  tbo  loote  jaw«,  atid  in  their  chat- 


cang^  the  bell-rop«,  uid  palled  : 
corda  it  mng  strong  and  atroi 
whole  ^mpty  bouse  the  echo  rep 
"  To  the  crystall,  fell  I'"  An  unei 
Stailent  Aaselmiig,  and  quirered 
The  l>ell-ro[>o  lengthened  dowDi 
white  cranaparent  gigantic  serpent 
cnubed  him,  and  ginled  him  Btra 
coils,  till  hifl  brittle  paralysed  lii 
pieces,  and  the  blood  spouted  froi 
ting  into  the  ttansparent  body- 
dyeing  it  red.  "  Kill  rae  1  Kill 
cried,  in  his  horrible  agony;  boi 
rtided  gnrgle  in  his  throat.  The  a« 
and  laid  its  long  peaked  tongae 
the  breast  of  Anselmus  ;  then  a  t 
cat  asunder  the  artery  of  life,  «u 
from  him.  On  returning  to  his  sej 
his  own  poor  truckle-bed  ;  Conre 
standing  before  him,  and  saying ;  '■ 
what  mad  stuff  is  this,  dear  Herr 
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Ifolices  of  Archivariut  Lindho/rsi»  Family.      Vero- 
nicas Wim  Eyes.     Heffittrator  Heerbrand, 

"  The  Spirit  lookeij  upon  the  water,  and  the  water 
moved  itself,  and  cbafeil  in  foaraiDg  billowR,  and  plnn- 
ged  ihunderiog  down  into  the  AUysses,  which  opened 
their  black  throats,  and  greedily  nwallowed  it.  Like 
triumphant  conqaeror«,  the  ^^ranite  Kocks  lifl«d  their 
cleft  peaky  crowns,  protectine:  the  Valley,  till  the  Sun 
look  it  into  his  paternal  bosom,  and  clasping  it  with 
his  beam»  bs  with  glowing  arms,  cherished  it  and 
warmed  it.  Then  a  thousand  germs,  wliich  had  been 
sleeping  under  the  desert  sand,  awoke  from  their  deep 
slumber,  and  stretched  out  their  little  leaves  and  stalks 
totvard»  the  Sun  their  üuher's  face  ;  and  like  smilbg 
infants  in  green  cradles,  the  flowrets  rested  in  their 
buds  and  blossoms,  till  they  too,  awakened  by  their 
father,  decked  themselrcs  in  lights,  which  their  father, 
to  please  them,  tinted  in  a  ihonsand  varied  hues. 

"  Bat  in  the  midst  of  the  Valley  was  a  black  Mill, 
which  Itenved  up  and  down  like  tlie  breast  of  man 
when  warm  longing  swells  it.  From  the  Abyssea  monnt- 
ed  steaming  vapours,  and  rolled  themselves  together 
into  huge  masses,  striving  tnalignaiilly  to  hide  tbe  fa- 
ther's face :  but  be  called  tbe  Storm  to  him,  which 
nubed  thither,  sod  aottered  them  awty ;  and  when  tb* 


"  And  now  came  b  glMmi 
Valley ;  it  was  the  youlli  Pho 
him,  and  iiegged,  being  seized  v 
•  Be  mine  for  eyer,  thon  fair  j 
and  must  die  if  then  fonalce 
youtli  PhoKphoTDs : '  I  will  be 
hnl  t)]fn  will  llwu,  like  a  itaU| 
and  motlier ;  ihon  wilt  know  ti 
mit  «riTe  to  be  greater  and  sti 
rejoices  with  thee  a»  tby  «qua 
now  beneficently  wannn  thy  wl 
tered  into  a  thoiuaiid  my«,  anc 
for  tieiiiie  will  bring  forth  Hensei 
mre,  whicli  the  Spark  I  cbsi  in 
the  hopeless  pain  whereiu  thou 
op  anew  in  foreign  Bhape.  Thi 
"  '  Ah  1'  mourned  tlie  Lily, 
thin  (tlow,  as  it  now  bums  in  ni 
l.'an  I  love  theo  more  than  now ; 
now.  if  thou  wert  to  annihilsie 
Rmsphraiw  kissed  the  Lily ; 
with  light,  it  monnied  np  in  (bu; 
«  foreiiFu  lu;».   .L—  k ^-1.  A 
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nionnied  for  his  tost  Moved ;  for  lie  loo  lored  Ler,  il 
was  lovL<  M  tile  fair  LJiy  that  had  brunght  him  ta  tlie 
lone  Valley ;  and  the  granite  Rocks  bent  domi  their 
heads  in  participation  of  his  ^ef. 

"  Bat  one  of  these  opened  it«  bosom,  and  there 
cane  a  black- winded  Dragon  flying  ontofit,  andnid: 
'  My  brethren,  the  Metala  are  sleeping  in  there  ;  bnl 
I  Hin  aln-ayH  brisk  and  waldiig,  and  will  help  thee.' 
Uasliing  up  and  donn  on  its  black  piniorm,  the  Dra^n 
at  taat  caught  the  Being  wtiich  bad  sprang  from  tlie 
Lily ;  bore  it  to  the  Hill,  and  encircled  it  with  hia  wing ; 
then  wag  it  the  Lily  again  ;  bat  Thoaghl,  which  conti- 
nued with  it,  tore  asDoder  its  heart ;  and  its  lore  for 
the  yoath  Phosphim»  was  a  cutting  pun,  before  which, 
an  if  breathed  on  by  poinonoDS  vapoarti,  the  flnwretn 
which  had  once  rejoiced  in  the  bir  Lily's  presecce,  b- 
tled  and  died. 

"  The  yonth  Pliotiphorus  ptit  on  a  frlittering  cmu 
of  mail,  »porting  with  the  light  in  a  thousand  hoes,  and 
did  battle  with  (he  Dragon,  who  struck  tjie  cairaM  willi 
hi»  black  wing,  till  it  mng  and  sounded ;  and  at  tliin 
lond  clang  the  flowrels  again  came  to  life,  and  like  va- 
riegated birds  Buttered  round  the  Dragon,  whose  forcp 
departed ;  and  who,  thus  being  vanquislied,  hid  htnuelf 
in  tlie  depths  of  the  Earth.  The  Lily  was  freed  ;  ihir 
yomh  Fhosphams  clasped  hpr,  full  of  warm  longing,  at 
heavenly  love;  and  in  trinmpliant  fhorus,  the  flowers, 
the  birds,  nay  even  the  higli  gmnite  Rocks,  did  rere- 
rence  to  ber  aa  the  Queen  of  the  Valley." 


of  your  travelÜDg  sdreDtoree,  f 
something  true." 

"  What  the  dence,  then  ?' 
Lindhont :  "  True  ?  Thi«  Tery 
ing,  is  the  truest  1  could  dish 
and  belongs  to  ray  life  too,  it 
cu)me  from  that  very  Valley ;  an 
at  last  ruled  as  qneen  there,  wai 
great-grandm  other  ;  and  so,  prod 
printe  myself."  All  buret  into  a  n 
laugh  vour  fill,"  continued  Al 
"  To  you  this  matter,  which  1 1 
in  the  most  brief  and  meagre  wa; 
and  mad ;  yei,  notwithstandti^ 
anything  but  incoherent,  or  even 
in  one  word,  literally  true.  Ha 
that  the  glorious  love-story,  to 
istence,  would  have  pleased  yoi 
giren  you  a  little  of  tlie  news  m 
on  his  visit  yesterday." 

-<  How,  how  is  this  ?  Have 
Herr  Archirarius  ?  Where  ishe ', 
his  Maiestv  a  nt-ntlca-laaAjan^ 
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rompnMMlty  taking  k  pincli  nf  mmff,  ''  hr  h»^  joiii«<l 
Üie  had  Hide ;  Ire  has  pon«  nvpr  to  tlte  DraponB." 

"  Wliat  du  yan  please  to  mean,  dear  Hen-  Arcfaiw 
rios  ?"  crietl  Registrator  Heerbrand :  "  Over  to  iba 
Dragons  ?" — "  Over  to  the  Drajcuns  ?"  resoonded  IUüp 
en  ei'ho  from  all  hands. 

"  Ye«,  over  to  the  Dragons,"  eontinned  Archivsriiit 
LindborsI :  "  it  wan  sheer  deRperalion,  1  )ieli«v».  ¥oa 
know,  gentlemen,  my  father  died  a  short  while  ago; 
it  is  but  thre«  hundred  and  eighty-five  yearn  ainee  at 
mont,  and  I  am  still  in  mournings  for  it.  He  hod  left 
me,  hia  favonrita  son,  a  fine  onyx  ;  this  onys,  right  or 
wrong,  my  brother  would  have  :  we  quarrelled  abiMU 
it,  nvor  my  father's  corpee ;  in  mich  mue^mty  wise  that 
tlie  good  man  Ktartcd  np,  out  of  all  patience,  and  tltrew 
my  wicked  brotlier  ilown  ataiia.  This  atnck  In  oar 
brother'ti  stomacti,  and  so  without  lom  of  time  he  went 
over  to  die  Dragons.  At  present,  ho  keeps  in  a  eypreaa 
woo<l,  not  far  from  Tunis  :  be  has  got  a  Csmous  myatir 
caHiuncli!  to  watch  then?,  whiirli  a  dog  of  a  necroman- 
cer, who  lias  act  up  a  summer-faoase  in  Lapland,  faai 
an  eye  In;  so  my  poor  brotlier  only  gftts  away  for  a 
((uartcr  of  an  hour  or  ho,  when  the  neirromanuer  hap- 
pens to  lie  out  looking  after  the  salamander-bed  in  hia 
pirden.  and  tiien  he  tells  roe  in  nil  ha-ite  wliat  good 
news  tJiere  are  about  tlie  Springs  of  the  Nile." 

For  ibe  second  time,  tlie  company  hmst  out  into  a 
peal  of  laughter :  but  tlie  Student  Ansclmns  luignn  i» 
fe«l  quit«  dreary  ill  heart;  and  lie  could  Maicely  look  in 


ürer.  in  the  rude  and  etnngel 
chiv&ritu  Lindhoret'H  voii 
teriously  piercing  for  llie  Sti 
fell  his  very  bones  and  m 
vsrinB  Hpoktt. 

TTie  special  object,  for  whic 
had  taken  him  into  the  cofTee-l 
not  to  be  attainable.  After  t 
riaa  LiDdhonit'B  door,  tbe  Stnä 
nood  all  indacements  to  nak 
cording  lo  bis  own  heart-felt 
cbance  that  had  saved  him,  if  ' 
from  the  danger  of  insanity.  C 
happened  to  be  passing  throng) 
when  AnselmoB  was  Iving  qui) 
and  an  old  woman,  who  had  h 
basket  to  a  side,  was  busied  i 
Panloiann  had  forthwith  trailed 
carried  home.  "  Think  of  me  i 
Student  Anselmus,  "  consider  i 
the  cnrecd  visage  of  tbat  witi 
griiued  on  roe  from  the  door-li 
ed  after  I  woold  ratlier  not  apt 
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by  Hpopleiy,  or  have  run  stark  mad."  Ail  persuadioDB. 
all  aenaililc  ailments  on  the  part  of  Conrector  Paul- 
mann  anil  Registrator  Heerbran  J,  profited  nothing;  and 
even  the  blue-eyed  Veronica  herself  could  not  raise 
liim  from  a  certain  moody  humour,  in  which  he  had 
ever  since  been  sunk.  In  fact,  these  friends  regarded 
him  as  troubled  in  mind,  and  meditated  expedients  for 
diverling;  his  thoughts;  to  which  end,  Registrator  Heer- 
braad  thought,  there  could  nothing  be  so  serviivuble  as 
thia  employment  of  copying  Archivarius  Lindhorat'a 
manuscripts.  The  business,  therefore,  was  to  introduce 
the  Student  in  some  proper  way  to  Archivarius  Lind- 
horet ;  and  so  H^(Lstretor  Heerbrand,  knowing  that  tbe 
Archivarius  used  to  visit  a  certain  coffee-house  almost 
ughtly,  had  invited  the  Student  Anselmos  to  come 
every  evening  to  that  same  coffee-house,  and  drink  a 
glasH  of  beer  and  smoke  a  pipe,  at  his  the  Registrator's 
charges,  till  such  time  as  Archivarius  Lindhorst  should 
in  one  way  or  another  see  him,  and  the  bargün  for  this 
copying  work  be  settled;  which  offer  the  Student  An- 
selmtia  had  most  gratefully  accepted.  "  God  will  re- 
ward you,  wonhy  Registrator,  if  you  bring  the  young 
man  to  reason  I"  said  Conrector  Paulmann.  "  God 
will  rewar{I  you  I"  repeated  Veronica,  piously  nusing 
her  eyes  tu  heaven,  and  vividly  thinking  that  the  Stu- 
dent AnselmuB  was  already  a  most  pretty  young  man, 
even  without  any  reason. 

Now  accordingly,  as  Archivarius  Lindhorst,  with  hat 
■nd  staff,  was  making  for  the  door,  Registrator  Heer- 


_J 


•elmDB,  WHO  n&s  »U  UlhUÜIHnU 
ud  drKwing,  anil  will  UDdcrUl 
rare  manoscripts." 

"  I  am  most  particularly  (i;la 
Archirarinn  Lindhorat  sharply 
cockml  ntiliuuy  hat  on  biB  bM 
trator  Het^rbrand  and  the  Stall 
rwiheil  down  etain  with  great 
them  wen?  left  Rtaudli^  much 
the  room-door,  whirh  bo  had  i 
till  the  bolu  and  binges  of  it  ni 

"  It  is  a  very  strange  old  g 
trator  Hcerbraiid.  "  Strange  ol 
ed  the  Student  Anselintis,  wit) 
Htreoni  were  ireiipin^  ovnr  all 
fltifTeninf' into  a  Htatne.  AUllie 
ed,  8n<l  Raid  :  "  Our  Arcbirari 
key  to-day ;  tO-morrow,  yon  8 
lamb  ngNn,  and  speaks  not 
•mokc-vurteiea  of  bis  pipt^i 
you  iiiii<it  not  mind  these  freak 

*■  'ilut  is  ime  too,"  lliotight 
'*  who  would  luind  sai:b  a  tbtug 
Ardiit^UH  u-ll  tue  he  was  n 
hwr  tfaai  I  voald  nndertak«  ih 
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I y  in  Us  my,  fflien  ho  wns  p«ing  borne  r  No,  no,  iw 
u  a  gooil  man  nt  IxiUont  tliis  Privy  Ardiivarina  Linü- 
hornt,  and  snrpiitingly  liberal.  A  little  cnrioOH  or  «i 
in  bi«  Sfpaea  n(  «poecb  :  hnt  wbat  is  that  tu  ino  ?  'iV 
niorruw  by  the  stroke  of  twelve  I  ^o  to  him,  tliongh 
fifty  brcnzed  Apple-wires  abould  try  tu  binder  me  I" 


TOÜRTH  VIGIL. 

ßfclaxckotff  of  Ute  Stwh-Tit  Angclmun.  TAe  Ememid 
MirrvT.  How  Archivarias  Lintlhora  flew  off  l». 
the  shape  rfa  Kite.,  and  lite  SfudeiU  Anm:liiutt  tuet 
noboify. 

To  ibiw  tbywlf,  favomnble  rc«clcr,  I  mfty  woU  vea- 
(nre  tbc  quc^on,  Wlietber  titou  in  thy  limu  liant  imt 
luul  boiira,  nay  day»  and  weeks,  bi  wbicli  all  tby  cus- 
tomary  trading  and  traneacUnf;  raised  a  most  veung 
(liruatüfsctinn  in  thy  sotd ;  and  alt  that  thoa  wert  wnot 
to  look  upun  M  wnrtliy  and  ini|iortant.  now  seemed  pal- 
try and  unproRiableF  Thou  kouwcst  not,  at  tbifl  wa- 
8un,  wliat  to  do,  or  wlütiiei'  to  tnra  ;  a  dim  fet-liti^  ibai 
•omt'wbere,  and  somi?  time  or  other,  there  moat  Iru  a 
bigher  wwb  fulfilled,  a  wiali  ov*rBl«Tipinj{  thi-  nrrb?  .if 
all  Mtrtbly  joys,  and  whicb  the  spirit,  like  a  »trictly- 
uurtonxl  and  tiinid  child,  dunt  not  even  utl^r,  iiill 
dwelled  iSxy  breast ;  and  in  this  loDf^n^  for  tfic  tinkuown 
Somewhat,  whicbi  wbt-revt^  ihon  wcstiiat  or  bioihIi«!. 


lover ;  and  all  that  thon  Mwes! 
taining,  in  the  noiay  vortex  of  t 
istence,  awakened  in  ttiee  no  a 
tlton  Lädst  neitlier  part  nor  lot 
If  Hucb,  favourable  reader,  hi 
hatnoor,  then  from  thy  own  ei 
iLc  state  Into  which  the  Sindc 
bllen.  On  the  whole,  I  conld 
reader,  that  it  were  in  my  powi 
AnselmuB  with  proper  vividneai 
ID  the  Night- watcheii,  which  I 
highly  singular  history,  I  have  st 
velloua,  whicli  like,  a  spectral  vi 
füllt  remotenesH  the  week-day  lil 
to  lay  before  tliee,  that  I  fear  thoi 
to  believe  neither  in  the  Student 
chivariuB  Lindhorst ;  nay,  wilt  ev 
founded  doubts  as  to  Registratoi 
rector  Paulmanu,  though  the  lai 
sons,  at  least,  are  yet  walking  the 
Make  an  effort,  fovourable  readei 
region  full  of  glorions  Wonders, 
thrills  calls  forth  the  highest  ran 
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couDteDsnce  (but  a  smile  often  gliminers  through  her 
esnteBt  glsDce ;  and  this  is  that  jeatfnl  teasiag,  which 
Hports  with  UB  in  atl  manner  of  perplexing;  enchanl- 
inenta,  as  mothers  in  nursing  and  dandling  their  dear- 
est children) — in  this  region,  which  the  spirit  so  ofien, 
at  least  in  dreams,  lays  open  to  us,  du  thou  make  an 
effiirt,  favourable  reader,  again  to  rect^iNe  the  well- 
known  ijhapes  which,  even  in  commDn  life,  are  daily,  in 
fitful  brightness,  hovering  round  thee.  Thou  wilt  then 
End  that  this  glorious  kingdom  lies  much  closer  at  hand, 
than  thou  wert  wont  to  suppose  ;  which  I  now  rery 
heartily  desire,  and  am  striving  to  show  thee  in  the 
singular  story  of  the  Student  Anselmus. 

So,  as  was  hinted,  the  Student  Atiaelmus,  ever  since 
that  eveciing  when  be  met  with  Arcbirarius  Lmdhorst, 
had  been  Biuik  in  a  dreamy  mnsing,  which  rendered  him 
insensible  to  every  outward  touch  from  common  Ufe. 
He  felt  how  nn  nnknowu  Sometliing  was  awakening 
bis  iatnoHt  soul,  and  calling  forth  that  rapturous  pain, 
which  is  even  tlie  mood  of  Longing  that  announces  a 
loftier  existence  to  man.  He  delighted  moot  when  be 
could  roFe  alone  through  meads  and  woods ;  and  as  if 
loosened  from  all  that  fettered  him  to  his  necessitous 
life,  could,  so  to  speak,  again  find  hini«eir  in  the  mani- 
fold image«  which  mounted  from  his  soul. 

It  happened  once,  that  in  returning  from  a  long  ram- 
ble, he  passed  by  that  notable  elder-tree ;  under  which, 
as  if  taken  with  faery,  he  bad  formerly  behekl  so  many 
marvels.     He  felt  himself  strangely  attracted  by  the 


doaiing  before  him  in  tbe  lir« 
■  Hecond  IJnic  been  looking  i 
t«  bim  now  tban  ever,  that 
iDH^ed  to  tbe  f^lil-green  Snak 
tlirougb  tbe  midillc  of  t)ie  eld 
tumiiigR  of  its  taper  body  all  tli 
wliicb  hud  Riled  )iiin  wiib  rapt 
ken  forth.    Aa  on  AKcenHion- 
ed  the  elder-tree  to  his  bosom 
and  lesres :  "  Ab,  once  more 
wind  thyself  aroon;;  tbe  twig 
Snake,  that  I  may  see  theel  Oi 
thy  gentle  eyes  1  All,  I  love  ti 
oucl  grief,  if  thou  retom  Dot  I" 
ed  quite  dnmb  nnd  stiti ;  and  i 
rastleil  quit!'  unintelligibly  wi 
But  the  Stade ni  AoBeltnnsnoi 
it  was  that  ho  moved  and  worii 
so  tore  hw  liosooi  in  th«  pau 
"  What  I'lsu  is  it."  said  be,  "  I 
my  whole  heart  and  soot,  and 
glorious  golden  little  Snake ; 
cauiot  live,  and    must  perisl 
Ich  1  finil  thee  agsiii,  uuicH 
loved  of  myhbart 
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and  then  all  that  ^lorioos  drcamf;  liavi.'  promwHl  me  vt 
auuthiT  liiglier  world  shall  he  fulfilled." 

Ilcneeforlii  the  tStudeot  AuHelinuB,  every  crcnin^v 
when  tlie  buu  wslb  Bcatt^ring  its  bright  gold  ovpr  tbc 
peaks  of  the  trees,  was  t«  be  seen  trader  tbe  elder-btuh. 
calling  frum  the  deptlis  of  his  heart  in  most  lamentable 
tonet  into  ibe  brancbee  and  leaves,  for  a  si^lit  of  bu) 
Iwlored,  of  liis  littk'  gold-^reen  Snake.  Ouc«  as,  itc- 
eordiug  tu  i^nstom,  be  was  going  on  witli  ihi»,  therr 
st€Hkl  before  bim  rnddenl^r  a  tall  lean  man,  wrapped  nji 
io  a  wide  ligbt-g^rey  surtont,  who,  looking  at  bim  witli 
Lis  large  fiery  eyet,  exclaimed :  "  Hey,  hey,  what  wlii* 
ning  and  whimpering  ia  tbb  ?  Hey,  bey,  this  'a  Herr 
AngelmtM  il;at  was  to  copy  my  mannscripts."  The 
Htndent  AnselmuR  felt  not  a  bttle  lerrified  at  this  strong 
Toict!,  for  it  was  tbe  very  sanie  wliicb  on  Ascenaion- 
day  had  called  i  "  Hey,  bey,  wliat  chattering  and  jin^'- 
liug  in  tbiH,"and  bo  forth.  Forfri^'ht  and  astoniHliment. 
b»  conld  not  utter  a  word.  "  What  nils  you  tlien,  Hcti 
Anne  I  inns,"  conlinned  ArcbiTariuH  J^iiiilboret,  fur  tin.' 
Blninger  was  no  olber ;  "  what  do  yon  want  with  ihc 
elder'tree,  and  why  did  yon  not  como  to  tae,  taul  sei 
about  your  work  ?" 

In  fact,  tbe  Student  Angelmna  had  never  yet  prc- 
vüled  upon  himself  to  risit  Ari'liivorinK  Lindhi'nit'n 
bouse  a  secund  time,  titougb,  that  evening,  be  bail  firm- 
ly reaulved  on  doing  it.  But  now  at  tliis  inomeul 
when  be  saw  Lis  fair  dreuniti  l«ru  aaondcr,  aud  thai  too 
by  tlw  sane  bortUe  Toice  whiob  bad  once  hdore  auatcb- 


I  Haw  the  go]d-gTe«D  ShbI» 
of  my  soul ;  and  she  apok 
tones ;  and  you,  yuu,  Heir  An 
ed  ao  borribly  over  the  v 
"  How  i»  tliis,  sweet  i 
Lindhoret,   Boiiliiig   quite   in 

The  Student  Aoeelmus  fel 
ease,  now  that  be  had  suet 
«traoge  story ;  and  it  seemed 
right  in  laying  the  whole  blam 
and  that  it  w&a  he,  and  no  othi 
ed  from  the  distance.  ] 
"  Well,  then,  I  will  tell  you  t 
happened  to  me  on  Asc^nBion-i 
(nay  say  and  do,  and  withal  thi 
please-"  lie  accordinKly  disci 
louN  adventure,  trorobis  luckless 
basket,  till  the  departure  of  the  t 
over  the  river;  and  how  the  peop 
him  drunk  or  frazy.  '"  All  this, 
Anselmos,  "  I  autually  saw  will 
my  bosoDi  are  thone  dear  voici 
still  sonndinf;  in  clew  echo  ;  it 
and  if  1  am  not  tn-dii^J-UM 


THE  OOLDEN   PUT. 


235 


lieliere  in  these  gold-green  Snakea ;  ihoagh  1  see  by 
your  uraile,  Heir  ArehiTarius,  that  you  hold  these  sune 
^nakw  as  nothing  more  than  creatures  of  my  heated 
and  overstrained  imagination." 

"  Not  at  all,"  replied  the  Archivarius,  in  the  g;reate«t 
peace  and  composure ;  "  the  gold-green  Snakes,  which 
you  aaw  in  the  elder-bush,  Herr  Anaelmus,  were  sim- 
ply my  three  daughters  ;  and  that  you  have  fallen  over 
head  and  ears  in  love  with  the  blue  eyes  of  Serpentina 
the  youngest,  is  now  clear  enough.  Lideed,  I  knew  it 
on  Ascension-day  myself:  and  as  I  on  that  occasion, 
sitting  busied  ivitli  uy  writing  at  home,  began  to  get 
annoyed  with  so  much  ciiatiering  and  jingling,  I  called 
to  the  idle  luinxes  that  it  was  time  to  get  home,  for 
the  sun  was  setting,  and  they  had  sung  and  buked 

The  Student  Anselmns  felt  as  if  he  now  merely  heard 
in  plain  words  something  he  had  long  dreaiaed  of;  and 
though  he  fancied  he  observed  that  elder-bush,  wall  and 
sward,  and  all  objects  about  him  were  beginning  slowly 
to  whirl  round,  he  took  heart,  and  was  ready  to  speak  ; 
hut  the  Archivarius  prevented  him  ;  for  sharply  pullii^ 
the  glove  from  his  left  hand,  and  holding  the  stone  ot 
a  ring,  glittering  in  strange  sparkles  and  flames  before 
ihu  Student's  eyes,  he  said  :  ■'  Look  here,  Herr  Ansel- 
mns ;  what  you  see  may  do  you  good." 

The  Student  Anselmns  looked  in,  and  O  wonder !  the 
slone  threw  a  beam  of  rays  round  it,  an  Jrom  a  burning 
focoB  i  tad  the  rays  wore  thenwelns  U^etber  into  a 


All«  Wlien  thpir  taper  forms,  gi 
»parkles,  tonched  earJi  other, 
Kloriuns  tonea,  as  of  crystal  be 
the  three  stretched  forth  her  liti 
iw  if  full  of  loRgiog  and  deoi«, 
•«id  :  "  Koowent  thou  me  thet 
Ansehmis?  In  Belief  alone  is  I 
"  ^  Serycntiiia  I  Seqientii 
AnBelmoB  in  ma<)  raptan  ■  hni 
«oddeiily  UroatliBil  on  Hip  mirr 
nputter  tlw  rays  sank  back  into 
hand  thtTe  wa»  now  nothing  hi 
ivhicli  tlie  Arcliivariiis  dn-w  hi. 
"  Di,l  yoB  9Pf  the  f^|,(TO  s™ 
«»id  llio  Archivarius. 

"  All,  pood  Heaven,  ye*  !"  rej 
the  für  dear  Serpentina." 

"HiMliI"continuftdAn^Jiiv»n 
at  one  time :  for  the  rest,  if  y^i  r 
">e.  you  may  see  my  tiaoghlero 
I  will  grant  yon  tliia  real  satisfec 
ly  «Id  truly  to  your  task,  that 
«lark  witii  ih«  fjre«e«t  cIcm««, 
^do,iot<omet«MK.Mall.H 
Registtator  Hoerhnmd  pronii«,^! 
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Not  till  tliF  mention  of  lU^giütmtor  Heertimnd'fi 
name,  did  tlte  StDilent  AnMlmu»  egtün  feel  as  if  lie 
were  mlly  Btsoding  with  his  two  legH  on  the  gromd, 
and  he  were  really  the  Stadent  Aiutelmus,  and  lite  umb 
talking  to  him  really  ArtliirariuN  Lindhorst.  The  toBe 
of  inilifferenc«,  wit)i  which  the  latter  spoke,  in  luch 
rude  contrut  with  the  itrange  Bif^hts  which,  like  a  ge- 
nuine nerromancer,  be  bad  called  forth,  awakened  a 
cert^n  horror  in  tbe  Student,  which  the  piercing  look 
of  titese  fiery  eyes,  beaming  from  tlieir  bony  socket«  in 
the  lean  puckered  Tisage,  aa  from  a  leathern  case,  still 
lärttier  aggravated ;  and  the  Student  was  agun  fureihly 
spized  with  the  same  iinevthly  feeling,  which  had  be- 
fore gained  poaseseion  of  liim  in  tlu  coffee-houae,  wImii 
Arciiivuioa  Lindhorgt  hod  talked  m>  wildly.  With  a 
^rent  effort  he  relwned  his  self-command,  and  as  Ar- 
chivuioi)  af!;ain  asked  i  "  Well,  why  have  you  not  ciHite 
to  me  ?"  the  Stodent  exerted  his  whole  enei^^,  and 
related  to  bim  all  that  Inul  happeoed  at  the  street-door. 

"  Dear  Herr  Aniwimus,"  said  tlie  Archivarius,  when 
the  narrative  was  Gnialied ;  "  dear  Herr  Anselmus,  1 
kuow  this  Api>le-wife  of  whom  you  speak :  she  ia  a 
filial  »lut  of  a  rreature  tliat  plays  all  manner  of  freak» 
on  nie  ;  but  that  sbe  shonld  have  bronzed  herself,  and 
taken  tbe  sliape  of  a  door-knocker,  to  deter  pleasaiii 
vi.-iitarH  from  callinf;,  is  indeed  very  bad,  and  truly  iinl 
to  I«!  endured.  Would  you  pleane,  however,  wnrliiy 
Hnr  Auselmus,  if  yon  come  to-nrairow  at  noon,  and 
notice  anght  more  of  this  ^nning  aad  i^iowling,  jiut 


uiennn  l  would  not  advis« 

with  me.  Adieu,  till  we  mee 

The  Archirariii»  had  give: 

little  vial,  with  a  gold-colonr« 

ed  rapidly  off;  ao  rapidly,  th, 

now  come  on,  he  Bemed  rathei 

valley  than  stepping  down  to 

the  Kosel  garden ;  the  wind  | 

«Wt,  and  drove  the  breasts  oi 

fluttered  in  the  air  like  a  paii 

the  Student  Ansclmus,  who  ^ 

raent  at  the  course  of  the  At 

8  large  hird  were  spreading  . 

flight.     And  now,  while  the  , 

the  dusk,  a  white-grey  kite  wii 

into  the  air ;  and  he  now  saw  ci 

ter  which  lie  had  looked  upon, 

riua  mast  have  been  this  i-ery  1. 

not  understand  where  the  Arc 

abruptly. 

"  Perhaps  he  may  iidve  floi 
Herr  Archivarius  Lindhorst,"  j 
mns  to  himself;  «  for  I  now  see 
these  foreign  shape»  of  a  dUtant 
formerly  I  never  saw  except  in  < 
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and  an]  making  their  sport  of  nie.  Bni  be  this  m  it 
will  T  Thou  lirest  anil  glowest  in  my  breast,  thon  lore- 
ly,  gentle  Serpentina ;  tbou  alone  canst  still  the  infinite 
longing  which  now  renilit  my  soul  in  piec«8.  Ah,  when 
shall  1  see  thy  kind  eye«,  dear,  dear  Serpentina  1"  So 
cried  the  Student  Ansetmus  quite  aloud. — "  That  is  a 
rile  unchristian  name  I"  niormured  a  bass  voice  beside 
him,  which  belonged  to  some  home-going  promena- 
der.  The  Student  Anselrous,  remiuded  in  right  season 
where  he  was,  hastened  off  at  a  quick  pace ;  think- 
ing to  himself:  "  Were  it  not  a  proper  misforttue 
now  if  Conrector  Paulniann  or  Registrator  Heerbrand 
were  to  meet  me  ?" — But  neither  of  these  gentlemen 


FIFTH  VIGIL. 

DU  Frau  Hofräihinn  Anseimus.    Cicero  de  Officii«. 
Afeer-cais,  and  oÜKt  vermin.     The  Equinox. 

"  Thehe  is  nothing  in  the  world  to  be  made  of  this 
Anselmus,"  said  Conrector  Paulmann  ;  "  alt  my  good 
advices,  all  my  admonitions,  are  fruitless  ;  he  will  apply 
himself  to  nothing ;  though  ho  is  a  fine  classical  scho- 
lar too,  and  that  is  the  foundation  of  all." 

But  Rei^strator  Heerbrand,  with  a  sly,  mysterious 
smile,  replied  :  *'  Let  Anselmus  have  his  time,  dear 
Conrector  I  he'  is  a  strange  subject  this  Anselmus,  but 


"  Hai—"  began  Conrect« 
pst  BiiiAZPment ;  the  word  st 
"  Hnsli !  hush  !"  comiime 
"  1  know  wIjM  I  know.  Th 
witli  Archirarim  Lindliorst,  i 
last  night  tbe  Archivarioa  me 
anil  «ays :  '  Yon  have  aenl 
neighbour  I  Tlien!  in  stuff  in 
Arcbirarius  LitidhorBt's  infln 
wiJI  talk  of  it  this  time  twel» 
words  t)ifl  U^Btralor,  hiB  fa 
Mme  Hly  smile,  went  out  of  tl 
rectnr  speechlcsa  from  aatonit 
Gxe<l,  aa  if  hy  endiantment,  i 
But  on  Veronica  this  dialog 
er  itDprpssimi.  "  Did  I  not  I 
she,  "  that  Hrn-  Anselmna 
pretty  yonng  man,  out  of  yrh 
to  rome?  Were  I  but  certwn 
Uut  that  niglit  when  we  ctom 
iwire  ,>reH8  my  hand  ?    Did  I 


duet,  with  such 


particnlar  (^a» 


-wy  h..ari  ?  V™,  yes  ,  |^^ 
Vcfotticagave  hemetf  up,  M  yoi 
wweldfram«(,fag«y  future.  SI 
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giiBK,  or  in  the  Neuraukt,  or  in  the  iMoriiziUMs«; 
the  faahionable  hat,  tlie  new  Tnrkisli  ihaw),  becuw 
her  admirably :  she  was  hreakfa^ng  in  the  balcony  in 
an  el^^t  npgligee,  giving  orders  lo  litT  cook  for  the 
day  :  "  And  see,  if  you  pleaae,  not  to  spoil  that  düh  : 
il  is  tlje  Hofrath'a  favourite."  Then  pesaiug  beans 
iflanced  np,  and  Khe  beard  distinctly :  "  Well,  it  w  a 
henveoly  woman,  that  Hofrsthinn  ;  liotv  prettily  the 
lace  cap  sets  her  I"  Mm  Privy  Conndllor  Ypeilon 
«end«  her  servant  to  aik  if  il  would  plenso  the  Ft»g 
Hofratbinn  to  drive  as  far  as  the  Linke  Bath  to-day  ? 
■'  Many  complimenlfl:  extremely  sorry  I  am  engaged 
to  ten  nlready  with  the  Prpsidentinn  Te.  Then  comes 
the  Hofrath  Ansetmus  back  from  hi«  office  ;  he  ii 
ilresaed  in  tlic  lop  of  the  mode :  "  Ten,  1  declare,"  crie* 
lie,  making  his  gold  watch  repeat,  and  giving  bis  young 
lady  a  kiss.  "  How  goes  it,  little  wife?  Gneu  what 
I  liBve  here  for  thee  ?"  continnes  he,  rognishly  toying ; 
and  draws  from  his  waistcoal-pocket  a  pair  of  beanüful 
earringn,  fasliioned  in  the  newest  style,  and  puts  them 
on  in  place  of  the  old  ones.  "  Ab  1  the  pretty,  dainif 
paiTing!>  I"  cried  Veronica  aloud  ;  and  started  np  lirom 
licr  cbnir,  throwing  aside  her  work,  lo  we  these  fair 
earring^  with  her  own  eyes  in  the  glass. 

"  What  is  ÜÜB,  then  ?"  said  Conrector  Panlmann, 
rotned  by  the  noise  from  his  deep  study  of  Cicero  dt 
Ojffieii»,  and  almost  dropping  the  book  from  his  hand  ; 
■'  are  we  taking  fits,  like  Anaelmu*?"  Bnt  at  thia 
moment,  the  Student  Atwelmtu,  who,  contrary  to  hi« 

VOL.  n.  a 


With  a  cerUin  precwion,  w 
hiin,  be  npoke  of  new  tende 
come  desT  to  his  mind,  of 
trere  opening  lor  liiin,  but  i 
the  akill  to  diae^rn.  Conr» 
ing  Regiitrator  Heerbrand' 
Htill  more  struck,  and  couli 
till  the  Student  AnBelmus,  i 
of  nrgent  biuinps*  nt  Archi» 
elegant  aibvitneM  kissing  Vc 
down  stair«,  off  and  away. 

"  This  was  the  Hofrath  * 
nica  to  heneir ;  "  and  he  kis 
ding  on  the  floor,  or  treadmg 
Me  threw  me  tlie  softcat  tool 
mel" 

VeronicA  again  gave  t»ay  ti 
it  was  as  if  a  hostile  shape  i 
among  these  lofely  visions  of  b 
Fhku  Hofräthinn,  and  the  shap 
mockery,  and  saying-:  "This ii 
■toff,  and  lies  to  boot ;  for  An 
be  HolVaih,  Bofi  thy  husband  i 
the  least,  though  ibon  ha«t  bh 
tai  a  pretty  hand."     Thm  k 
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henelf  in  the  lace  cap  snd  bahion^te  ewriogi.  Tear* 
almost  nubed  into  ber  eyes,  and  she  raid  aloud :  "  Ah  I 
it  if)  too  tme  ;  he  doea  not  love  me  in  the  least ;  and  I 
diall  nerer,  ne'er,  be  Fran  Uofüthinn  !" 

"  Romance  crotchets  I  Romance  crotcbeta  t"  oriod 
Conrector  Pauhnaim  ;  then  snatched  his  hat  and  aticlc, 
and  hastened  indignantly  from  the  bouse.  "  This  wia 
«till  wanting,"  sighed  Veronica ;  and  felt  Feied  at  hei 
little  sister,  a  girl  of  twelve  years,  becanse  she  sat  »o 
anconcemed,  and  kept  sewing  at  her  frame,  as  if  no- 
thing had  happened. 

Meanwhile  it  was  almost  three  o'clock;  and  now 
lime  to  tJim  tbe  apartment,  and  arrange  tbe  coSee- 
table:  for  the  Mademoiselles  Oater  bed  announced 
that  they  were  coming.  Bnt  trom  behind  every  work' 
ban  which  Veronica  lifted  aaide,  behind  the  note-books 
which  ahe  laid  away  from  the  harpsichord,  behind 
erery  cnp,  behind  llie  coffee-pot  which  she  look  from 
the  cupboard,  thatshape  peeped  forth,  like  alittle  man- 
drake, and  laoghed  in  spitetiil  mockery,  and  snapped 
its  little  spider  fingers,  and  cried  :  "  He  will  not  be  thy 
husband  t  be  will  not  be  thy  husband  1"  And  then, 
when  she  thri>w  all  awsy,  and  fled  lo  the  middle  of  the 
room,  it  peered  out  sgnin,  with  long  nose,  in  gigantic 
balk,  from  behind  the  aiove,  and  snarled  and  growled  : 
"  He  will  not  be  thy  husband  I" 

'-  Ooat  tfaou  hear  nothing,  siaier  ?  dost  thou  see  no- 
ihing  ?"  cried  Veronica,  shirering  with  afiHghi,  and  not 
daring  to  tonch  angbt  in  the  room.  Frinzchen  rose, 
quite  gravp  and  quiet,  from  Iter  hroidering- frame,  and 


brisk  laughter ;  and  the  rame 

retred  that  it  wa»  the  atoTe-hai 

for  H  shape ;  Mid  the  creaking  < 

for  those  Bpitefol  words.  Yet,  I 

an  inwnrd  horror,  she  could 

her  roinposure,  that  the  sträng 

bor  pnleiiess  and  agitated  lool 

liced  by  the  Mademoiselles  ( 

cut  short  their  merry  narratin 

ihem  what,  in  Heaven's  name 

n-as  obliged  to  admit  that  eei 

come  into  her  mind ;  and  mtdt 

of  Bpeclres,  which  she  did  »o 

better  of  her.  She  described  : 

a  hltle  grey  mannikin,  peept 

of  the  room,  had  mocked  a 

Mademoiselles  Oster  began 

ghnces,and  start  all  manner 

^itMchen  entered  at  this  n 

coffet^-pot ;  Bod  the  whole  tli 

langhed  oniright  at  tbnr  foil 

Angelica,  the  elder  of  the 

oAtrer :  ike  young  man  hcd 

friends  twd  been  so  kxif  « 

tb«e  w«s  too  little  doaht  of 
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itie  ijeepeat  »orrow ;  but  tu-day  tibi:  wua  luerry,  «veu  lt> 
eklTBvagaoce  ;  a  alat«  of  tbiugs  which  «o  much  iinrpri- 
seil  Veronica,  that  she  could  not  hul  speak  of  it,  and 
inquire  the  reason.  ■■  Dear  girl,"  aald  Angelica,  ■'  dost 
thou  fancy  that  my  Victor  is  not  Htill  in  my  heart  and 
my  thoughts  ?  It  is  for  him  1  am  bo  gay — O  Heaven  [ 
BO  h^py,  BO  blesited  in  iny  whole  aoul !  For  my  Victor 
is  well :  in  a  little  wliile  he  cornea,  advanced  to  be  Ritt- 
meiBter,  and  adorned  with  the  honoun  which  hia  bonnd~ 
less  courage  baa  won  him.  A  deep,  but  by  no  mean» 
dangerous  wound,  in  the  right  ann,  which  he  got  too 
by  a  aword-cut  from  a  French  huaaar,  prevents  him  from 
writing ;  and  tlie  rapid  change  of  quarters,  for  he  will 
not  consent  to  leave  hia  regiment,  atill  makes  it  impoa- 
sible  for  him  to  aend  me  tidings.  But  to-night  lie  re- 
ceives a  fixed  order  to  withdraw,  till  hia  wonad  be 
cured.  To-morrow  he  »els  out  for  home  i  and  just  tut 
he  is  stepping  into  the  coaclt,  he  learna  his  promotioa 
to  be  UitlmeiHter." 

"  But,  dear  Angelica,"  intermpted  the  other,  '>  how 
knowest  thou  all  this  already?" 

"  Do  not  laugh  at  me,  my  friend,"  continued  Ange- 
lica ;  "  and  sorely  tliou  wUt  not  laugh ;  for  might  net 
the  little  grey  niaumkin,  to  panlsh  thee,  peep  forth  from 
behind  the  mirror  there  ?  In  a  word,  I  cannot  lay  aside 
aiy  belief  in  certain  mysterioua  tilings,  since  often 
enough  in  life  they  have  come  before  my  eyes,  I  might 
•ay,  into  my  very  hands.  For  example,  1  cannot  reck- 
on it  no  Strange  and  incredible  as  many  others  do,  thai 
lliere  sbonld  be  people  gifted  with  n  certain  farully  ul 


um,  aa  wim  others  of  her 
iBsd,  or  grounds  of  toffee,  tl 
after  certain  preparations,  in 
•  part,  she  takes  a  polished  : 
rise»  in  it  the  strsogest  mUi 
all  intenningled ;  these  «he  i 
your  question.  I  was  with 
those  tidings  of  my  Victor,  ii 
eo  fi>r  a  momeiit." 

Angelicas  narrative  thren 
•oul,  which  instantly  kindled 
suiting  this  same  old  projAe 
her  hope«.  She  learned  that  i 
Ranerin,  and  hved  in  a  remot 
that  she  was  not  to  be  seeu  exi 
days,  and  Fridays,  from  «eve, 
bW  then,  indeed,  through  the 
and  that  she  liked  best  if  he 
It  was  Thursday  even  now.  a 
under  pretext  of  accompanyi 
TOit  this  old  woman,  and  lay 
Accordingly,  no  eoooer  Iib 
I"  the  Nen«i«ii,  parted  from 
thm  «he  hastened  with  winget 
dior ;  and,  ere  long,  she  had  ; 
row  atTMi  iImi^'>_i  -^  L. 
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Mud  to  lire.  Sbe  could  not  rid  herself  of  a  ccrUin 
dread,  Day  of  a  certain  horror,  aa  she  approached  the 
door.  At  last  she  snmmoned  resolution,  in  apite  of  in- 
ward terror,  and  made  bold  to  pali  the  bell:  the  door 
opened,  and  she  fijoped  through  the  dark  passa^  for 
the  stair  which  led  to  the  upper  «tory,  as  Ang;elica  had 
direrted.  "Does  Frau  Rauerin  live  herer"  cried  she, 
into  the  empty  lobby,  a«  no  one  appeared ;  and  instead 
of  answer,  there  rose  a  longclear  "  Mew !"  and  a  large 
black  Cat,  with  its  back  <-urve<l  up,  and  whisking  ita 
tail  to  and  fro  in  wavy  coils,  etept  on  before  her,  with 
much  grarity,  to  the  door  of  the  apartment,  which,  on 
a  second  mew,  was  opened. 

"  Ah,  see  I  Art  ihou  here  already,  daughter  P  Com« 
in,  lore ;  come  in  I"  exclümed  the  advancing  figure,  tbt 
aspect  of  which  was  rooting  Veronica  to  the  floor.  A 
long  lean  woman,  wrapped  in  black  rags  I — while  ah« 
spoke,  her  peaked  projecting  chin  wag^d  this  way 
and  that ;  her  tootliless  mouth,  overshadowed  by  th« 
bony  hawk-noee,  twisted  itself  into  a  ghaaily  emile, 
and  gleaming  cat's-eye«  flickered  in  sparklea  through 
the  large  spectacles.  From  a  party-coloured  clout 
WT^ped  round  her  head,  black  wiry  hair  waa  sticking 
out ;  but  what  deformed  her  haggard  visage  to  abao> 
lute  horror,  was  two  large  bummarks  which  ran  from 
the  left  cheek,  over  the  noee.  Veronica's  breatfiing 
stopped  ;  and  the  scream,  which  was  id>oot  to  lighten 
her  choked  breast,  became  a  deep  sigh,  •■  the  witch's 
skeleton  hand  took  hold  of  her,  and  led  her  into  ib« 
chamber.      Here  all  was  awake  and  astir ;  nothuig  but 


1 

1 

1 

1                            Utile  meer-flwine  all  mn  bene 
raven  fluttered  up  to  the  ronnd 
Cat,  aa  if  tlie  rebuke  did  not  a] 
at  bis  ease  nn  the  cnahioU'dutii 
directly  after  entering. 

So  soon  aa  quiet  was  ohtüiu 
Ae  felt  leas  dreary  and  trighl 
lobby ;  nay,  ibe  crone  hereelf 
For  tJie  first  time,  she  now  looV 
manner  of  odiona  stuffed  beas 
eeUin)ti  strange  unknown  honi 
lying  in  confusion  on  the  floor 
bine  Beauty  fire,  which  only  i 
np  in  yellow  sparkJes ;  and  at  e 
a  nutliug  from  above,  and  nu 
hfunan  cooute nances,  iu  distoi 
«ng  lo  and  fro!  at  times,  too, 
ing  the  sooty  wall,  and  then 
bowling  toneH  of  woe,   whid 
lear  and  horror.    "  With  yom 
Ibe  crone,  knitting  her  browi 
with  which,  having  dipt  it  in  i 

k                            filled  with  thi..k  smoke.  tli>- 
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but  üie  cruoe,  who  h&d  gone  Midt)  intu  a  closet,  »oan 
returned  with  a  l%fated  lamp ;  and  now  Verunica  coolil 
>ee  no  beasts  or  implenients  in  the  apartment;  it  wu 
a  comnicin  meanly  fumiaheij  room.  The  crone  came 
op  to  her,  and  said  with  a  creaking  voice :  "  I  know 
what  thou  wantest  here,  little  daughter  :  tuuh,  thou 
WDuldst  have  Die  tell  thee  whetherthoashaU  wed  An- 
ftelmus,  when  he  Ib  Hofratli." 

Veronica  stiffened  with  amazement  and  terror  ;  but 
the  crone  continued  :  "  Thou  hast  told  me  the  whole 
of  it  at  home,  at  thy  papa's,  when  the  coffee-pot  was 
standing  before  tliee  :  I  was  the  coffee-pot ;  didst  thou 
not  know  me  ?  Daughtcrkin,  bear  me  I  Give  up,  give 
up  thia  Anseluins :  'tis  a  nasty  creature  ;  he  trod  my 
little  aoHH  to  pieces,  my  dear  little  »ons,  the  Apples 
with  tlie  red  cheeks,  that  glide  away,  whi-n  people  have 
bought  them,  whisk  !  out  of  their  pockets  again,  and 
roll  back  into  my  basket.  He  trades  with  the  Old  One : 
'twas  but  the  day  before  yesterday,  he  poured  thai 
cursed  Aunpigment  on  my  face,  and  I  had  nigh  gone 
blind  with  it.  Thou  raay'st  see  the  bummarks  yet. 
Daogblerkin,  give  him  up,  give  him  Dp  I  He  loves  thee 
Dot,  for  he  lovee  tlie  gold-green  Snake  ;  lie  will  never 
be  HofraÜi,  for  be  hat  joined  lite  Salamanders,  and  he 
means  to  wed  the  green  Snake  :  give  him  up,  give  him 
upl" 

Veronica,  who  had  a  firm,  dti^adfiuii  spirit  of  her  own, 
and  cotdd  soon  conifUer  girlish  terror,  now  drew  back 
a  «t«p,  and  said,  with  ■  «erioD*  rmolnl«  lone  i  "  Old 


v&hie,  eimld  ever  be  mi 
my  desire,  ycm  keep  rexin^r  i 
aomable  biibble,  you  bt« 
ei  of  you  nothing  bat  what, 
U>  others.  Since,  as  it  woiil< 
nith  my  iniuon  thooghts,  it 
tui  eBay  matter  lor  you  to  a 
pains  and  grieves  my  mind 
of  the  good  AnHclmua,  I  c 
with  yon.    Good  night  1" 

Veronica  was  ha«ten>iig  ai 
t^uv  and  laiuent&tion,  fell  up 
ing  the  youD^  lady  by  the  go] 
nie»  I  Veronica  I  bast  tboit  fM 
irlw  haa  ao  often  carried  tbee 
and  dandled  tbee  ?" 

Veronica  could  scarcely  be 
in  truth,  wa«  her  old  nurse, 
age,  and  chiefly  by  the  two 
■on,  who  had  raniahed  fron 
houie,  some  years  ago,  no  o 
crone,  too,  bad  quit«  another 
ugly  many-pieced  clout,  she  I 
•Mad  of  the  blstJc  rags,  m  ga 
tna  neatly  drened,  as  of  old. 
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1  twTe  jiut  told  thee  may  ceeni  rsry  mail ;  but,  lui- 
lackily,  it  is  too  trne.  Anselmus  has  done  me  mncb 
mischief,  though  againHt  his  will :  be  has  fallen  into 
Archivarins  Lindborat's  bands,  and  ibe  Old  One  means 
to  marry  him  with  his  daughter.  Archirarina  Lindborat 
is  my  deadlieaC  enemy  :  1  codd  tell  thee  thouBands  of 
things  about  him  ;  which,  howcFer,  tboa  wouldst  not 
understand,  or,  at  best,  be  too  mach  frightened  at.  He 
ta  the  Wise  Man,  it  seems ;  bat  1  am  the  Wise  Woman : 
let  this  stand  for  that !  I  see  now,  tlion  loTett  thi« 
Anselmua  heartily  ;  and  I  will  help  thee  with  all  my 
strength,  that  so  thou  msyest  be  happy,  and  wed  him 
like  a  pretty  bride,  aa  thou  wiabest." 

"  But  tell  me,  for  Heaven'a  sake.  Lies»——"  inler- 
rapted  Veronica. 

"  Hush  I  thild,  bush  !"  erieil  the  old  ivomaii,  inler- 
nipting  in  her  turn  :  "  i  know  what  thou  wooldst  say  ( 
I  hare  become  wliat  I  am,  because  it  was  to  be  so ;  I 
could  do  no  other.  Well,  then  I  I  know  the  roeani 
which  will  cure  Auselmus  of  bia  frantic  lore  for  ibe 
green  Snake,  and  lead  bim,  the  prettiest  Hofiath,  into 
thy  arms ;  but  tliou  tfayself  must  help." 

'*  Speak  it  out,  Lieae  ;  t  will  do  augbt  and  all,  for 
1  lore  Anaelmos  mncb  t"  whispered  \'eronica,  tcarec 
audibly. 

"  I  know  thee,"  continued  the  crone,  "  for  a  oonra- 
geous  child  :  I  could  never  frighten  tbee  lo  sleep  with 
the  Wauicau  i  for  that  instant,  tby  eyes  were  open  to 
what  the  Wmitoau  was  like.  Tboo  woaldat  go  wibho«* 


by  my  art ;  if  thoa  an  m  ean 
mus  by  ibe  name  of  Holratb 
Kt  the  next  £<|uitiox,  about  el 
thy  fatlier'a  bouie,  and  cmm 
thee  to  the  croMuig  gf  the  ra 
bani  by  liere :  we  shall  pt 
wbu lever  wondem  thou  mayi 
whit  (if  harm.  Aiid  now,  lo 
waiting  for  thee  to  supper." 
Veronica  haateneil  away : 
pose  not  lo  negleol  itie  uight 
tfaooght  she,  "  old  Liese  b  i 
entangled  ia  strenge  fetters 
them,  and  call  him  mine  fur 
and  shall  he.  the  Holrath  Ad 


ArKhirariut  Lindkoni*   G 
birds.  The  Golden  Pol. 
/look:     TktPrinoeofAi 

"  It  may  be,  afici  all,"  aa 
to  himaeK.  '■  tlial  ihv  naiierfini 
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which  I  tuok  BomewliBt  freely  iti  Monaieuf  Conrvdi's, 
might  resily  be  llie  cau?o  of  all  these  shocking  faii- 
tasms,  which  so  tortured  me  at  Archivarius  Liiidhoret'o 
door.  Therefore,  I  will  ^  qaite  sober  to-day  ;  and  «o 
bid  deüanre  to  whatever  farther  mischief  may  assail 
me."  On  tliis  occasion,  as  before  when  equippiog  him- 
self for  his  first  call  on  ArchiTarins  Lindhorst,  tlie  Stu- 
dent Anselmus  pot  his  pen-drawings,  and  calligraphic 
maHterpiece«,  his  bars  of  Indian  ink,  and  hi«  well-point- 
ed crow-pens,  into  his  poekuts ;  and  was  just  turning 
to  go  out,  when  his  eye  lighted  on  the  vial  with  the 
yellow  liquor,  which  be  had  received  from  Archivarius 
Lindhorst.  All  the  strange  a<lventnres  he  had  met  with 
again  rose  on  bis  mind  in  ^^lowin;;  colours :  and  a  name- 
less emotion  of  rapture  and  pain  thrilled  through  bin 
breast.  Inrolnntarily  he  exclaimed,  with  a  most  pite- 
ons  voice  :  "  Ah,  am  not  I  going  to  the  Arcfaivarins 
solely  for  a  sigAt  of  thee,  thou  gentle  lovely  Serpen- 
tina I"  At  that  moment,  ho  felt  as  if  Serpentina's  love 
might  be  the  prize  of  some  laliorious  perilotu  task 
which  he  had  to  undertake  ;  and  a»  if  this  task  were  no 
other  than  the  copying  of  the  Lindhorst  manuscripts. 
That  at  bis  very  entrance  into  the  house,  or  more  pro- 
perly, before  his  entnuice,  all  manner  of  mysterious 
things  might  happen,  as  of  late,  was  no  more  than  bn 
anticipated.  He  thought  no  more  of  Conradi's  strong 
water ;  hut  hastily  put  ihe  vial  of  liquor  in  hi«  waist- 
coat-pocket,  that  he  might  act  strictly  by  the  Archi- 
varius' directioni,  ahoald  the  bronsed  Apple-woman 
agKiD  take  it  upon  her  to  make  faces  at  him. 


the  peatUent  ringa ;  «id  it  i 
that  instant,  down  to  a  g:litt«l 
The  door  went  up :  the  bellJ 
all  the  house  :  "  Klin^lin^J 
ipring.  Mingling."  In  good  ll 
broad  Rtair ;  and  teaated  on  tfl 
perfumery,  that  was  doallngl 
donbt,  he  panted  on  ibe  Ion 
which  of  ifaese  many  fine  do« 
Archivarina  Lindliontt,  in  a  nn 
rtept  Torth  to  him,  and  said  » 
nire  to  me,  Herr  Anaelmtu,  I 
word  at  last.  Coroe  this  wb] 
take  you  atnüght  into  theLati 
be  Btept  n^idly  through  tb 
little  aide -door,  which  led  int< 
mna  wsllied  on  in  high  ipirila, 
they  passed  from  tlii«  corridi 
into  a  lordly  green-house  ;  for 
ceiling,  Rtood  all  manner  of 
nay,  great  tree«  with  itnuigelji 
fioms.  A  majific  daziling  ligb 
(hough  yon  could  not  diicovei 
irindow  whatever  waa  to  be 
i...).,».  ■--■--.  ■     -■  ■  -1 
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avennM  Bppeu«<t  to  open  in  remote  distance.  In  the 
deep  shade  of  thick  cypress  groves,  lay  glittering  marbla 
fountains,  out  of  which  rose  wondrous  figures,  spout- 
ing crystal  jets  that  fell  with  pattering  spray  into  the 
gleaming  lily-cups ;  strange  voices  looed  and  mstled 
through  the  wood  of  curious  trees ;  and  sweetest  per- 
fumes streamed  up  and  down. 

The  Archivarias  had  Tnnished  :  and  Anselmus  saw 
nothing  but  a  huge  bush  of  glowing  fire-lilies  before 
him.  Intoxicated  with  the  sight  and  the  fine  odoui« 
of  this  fairy-garden,  Anselmus  stood  fiie<l  to  the  spot, 
Then  began  on  all  sides  of  him  a  giggling  and  langliing ; 
and  light  little  voices  ruled  and  mocked  bim  :  "  Herr 
StndiosasI  Herr  Studiosus  I  how  came  you  hither? 
Why  have  you  dresse<l  so  bravely,  Herr  Aiuelmns  ? 
Will  yoD  chat  with  us  for  a  minute,  how  grandmammy 
«at  squelching  down  upon  the  egg,  and  young  master 
got  a  stain  on  his  Sunday  waistcoat  ? — Can  yon  play 
the  new  tnn6,  now,  which  yon  learned  from  Daddy 
Cockadoodle,  Herr  Anselmus  ? — You  look  very  fine  in 
your  glass  perriwig,  and  post-paper  boots.''  So  cried 
and  chattered  nnil  sniggered  the  little  voice«,  out  of 
every  comer,  nay,  close  by  the  Student  himself,  who 
now  observed  that  all  sorts  of  party-coloured  bird» 
were  fluttering  above  )iim,  and  jeering  him  in  hearty 
laughter.  At  that  moment,  the  bush  of  fire-lilies  ad- 
vanced towards  him  ;  and  he  perceived  that  it  was  Ar- 
cbivwiuB  Lindhorst,  whose  flowered  ni^t-gown,  glit- 
Mring  in  red  and  yellow,  had  m>  f*r  deonred  hi*  eyM. 


Barden  ?" 

»'  Ah,  Heftren  I  ImmPBsur 
ralaed  Herr  Archivarios,"  rep 
these  party-coloureil  birda  ha 
little." 

"  What  chattering  ii  this! 
angrily  into  the  bnafaes.  Ill 
came  fluttering  out,  and  perrf 
chivariuH  on  a  myrtle-bongb  ; 
an  uncommon  earnestnew  anc 
of  «pectAcles  that  stack  on  iti 
out :  "  Don't  take  it  uoiM, 
(rill)  boys  have  been  a  little  f 
StadioBoB  has  himself  to  blmiH 
"  Hosh  I  hush  I"  intemi 
horsi ;  "  I  know  the  rarlets ;  1 
in  better  discipline,  my  friei 
Herr  Anselmua." 
.  Andllie  Archivdriu^againi 
a  straneely  decorated  cbambi 
Ansetmus,  in  following  him,  CO 
at  all  the  glittering  wondmua 
known  thinfcs,  with  which  the 
ed.  At  last  they  entered  ■ 
the  Archirarin«,  carting  hi»  e; 
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AuMlmuB  got  time  to  feast  himeelf  on  the  glorious 
sight,  which  the  simple  itecoration  of  this  hall  afforded. 
Jutting  from  the  nzore-coloured  walls,  rose  gold-bronxe 
trnnks  of  high  psltn-trees,  which  wore  their  colossal 
leBTes,  glittering  like  bright  emeralds,  ioto  a  ceiling  far 
up :  in  ttic  middle  of  the  chamber,  and  resting  on  three 
Egyptian  lions,  i:a8t  ont  of  dark  bronze,  lay  a  porphyry 
plate ;  and  on  this  stood  a  simple  Golden  Pot,  from 
which,. BO  soon  B9  he  Mield  it,  Anselmus  could  not 
turn  away  an  eye.  It  wbh  as  jf,  in  a  thousand  cleara- 
ing  reflexes,  all  «ort«  of  shapes  were  sporting  on  the 
bright  polished  gold  :  often  he  perceived  his  own  fonn, 
wiiJi  amis  stretched  out  in  longing — all  1  beneath  iha 
dder-liush, — and  Serpentina  was  winding  and  shooting 
up  and  down,  and  ^sain  looking  at  him  with  her  kind 
eye».     Anselmus  was  beside  liimself  with  frantic  rap- 

"  Serpentina !  Serpentina  !"  cried  he  aloud ;  and  Ar- 
chiraria»  Lindhorst  whirled  round  abruptly,  and  aaid: 
"  How  now.  worthy  Herr  Ansclmus  ?  If  I  miatake 
not,  von  were  pleased  to  call  for  my  daughter  ;  she  is 
qnite  in  the  other  side  of  the  house  at  present,  and  in- 
deed just  taking  her  lesson  on  the  harpsichord.  Let  na 
go  along." 

Anselmua,  scarcely  knowing  what  he  did,  followed 
his  conductor ;  he  saw  or  beard  nothing  more,  till 
ArchiTsriiu  Lindhorsi  suddenly  grasped  his  hand,  and 
said  :  "  Here  is  the  place  I"  Aoseloins  awoke  a*  from 


ihe  middle  Btoou  ■  wnsn  «'" 

arm-«hiür  before  h.    "  This, 

haul,  "  is  your  work-room  ft 

yon  may  work,  Rome  other  t 

where  you  so  «idJeiJy  called 

1  yet  know  not.     But  now  1 

myselT  of  your  ability  to  ew 

you,  ID  the  way  I  wish  it  sat 

here  gatlwred  foil  courage ; 

»clf-complacence  in  the  cert 

ArchivariuB  Lindhoret,  pullec 

cimena  of  penmanship  from  1 

er  had  the  Archivarins  cast 

piece  of  writing  in  the  fin« 

smiled  very  oddly,  and  ahoo) 

lie  repeated  at  every  followii 

AnselmuH  felt  the  blood  mo 

la§t,  when  the  smile  becam 


temptnoos, 


he  broke  Oi 


Herr  Archivariu»  doe*  not 
poor  talenta." 

"  Dear  Herr  Anselmus," 
»  yon  have  Indeed  finCMp» 
phy  1  but,  in  the  meanwhile 
nÄotk  more  on  yoor  dilige 


THE  bOLDEN   POT.  2ÖÖ 

TIm  tjtnilent  AnsetmuB  spake  lately  of  hia  ofieo- 
acknowledged  perfection  in  this  art,  of  his  fine  Chinese 
ink,  and  most  »elect  crow-quil!».  But  ArchivariBS 
Lindhorst  handed  him  tlie  English  sheet,  and  said  : 
"  Be  judge  yourself  I"  Aoselmus  fell  as  if  «truck  by  a 
thunderbolt,  to  see  bis  liand-writing  look  so  :  it  tvaa 
miserable,  beyond  measure.  There  was  no  rounding 
iu  the  lurna,  no  hair-stroke  where  it  should  be ;  no 
proporüou  between  the  capital  ami  single  lettera  ;  nay, 
villainoiu  school-boy  pot-hooka  often  spoiled  the  beat 
lines.  "  And  then,"  continued  Archivariua  Liodhont, 
''  your  ink  will  not  stand. "  He  dipt  hia  finger  in  a  glass 
of  wal«r,  and  aa  he  juat  akimmed  it  over  the  lines,  they 
vaiiislied  without  veatige.  The  Student  Anselmna  felt 
as  if  some  monater  were  tlirottling  him :  he  codd  tu>t 
Dtter  a  word.  There  stood  be,  with  the  unlucky  sheet 
in  hia  hand ;  but  Archivariua  Lindliorst  laughed  aloud, 
and  aaid  :  "  Nerer  mind  it,  dearest  Heir  Anselmus ; 
what  you  c«u1d  not  perfect  before,  will  perh^s  do  bet- 
ter here.  At  any  rate,  you  shall  have  better  materials 
than  you  have  been  accustomed  to.  Begin,  in  Heaven's 

From  a  locked  preas,  Archivariua  Liudhorat  now 
brought  out  a  black  fluid  snlvjtance,  whidi  diffnaed  a 
most  peculiar  odoor ;  ako  pens,  übarply  pointed  and  of 
strange  colour,  t<^ther  with  a  sheet  of  eapcctal  white- 
ness and  amoottmeas ;  then  at  last  an  Arabic  manu- 
script :  and  as  Ansclmua  aat  down  Ui  work,  the  Ar- 
chivariuB  left  tlic  room.     Tlie  Student  Anselniu*  had 


know  beat,"  said  he ;  "  but  t 
hand,  1  will  Witify  to  the  del 
that  stood  lair  and  perfect  oi 
rage  iticreMed,  and  with  it 
these  pens  wrote  exquiutely 
ink  flawed  phantly,  nod  bl. 
white  porcbrnent.  And  as 
f^ntly,  and  witb  snch  Btrnin 
Teel  more  and  more  at  borne 
already  be  had  quite  fitted  b 
be  now  hoped  to  finish  we 
three  the  Ardiirarius  called 
a  savoury  dinner.  At  table, 
in  special  ^iely  of  heart :  ) 
dent  Ansclnins'  friends,  Coi 
gistralor  Hcerbraud,  and  of 
store  of  merry  anecdotes  to 
nish  was  particularly  grate 
mus,  and  made  him  m 
to  be.  At  the  stroke  of  fou 
hour;  and  this  punctuality 

If  the  copying  of  these  A 
pered  in  liis  hands,  before 
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prebend  the  rapidity  and  ease,  with  which  he  sDCceed- 
ed  in  transcribing  the  twisted  strokes  oF  this  foreign 
cbaracter.  But  it  was  as  if,  in  his  inmost  soot,  a  voice 
were  wtiispcraig  in  audible  words :  "  Ah  I  couldst  thou 
accomplish  it,  wert  thou  not  thinking  of  lier,  didst  thou 
not  believe  in  her  and  iu  her  love  ?"  Then  there  Hoated 
whixpers,  as  in  low,  low,  waving  crj-atal  tones,  through 
the  room  ;  "  I  am  near,  near,  near  1  I  help  thee  :  be 
bolii,  be  steadfast,  dear  Anselmns !  1  toil  with  thee, 
that  thou  mayest  be  mine  !"  And  as,  in  the  fnlness  of 
secret  rapture,  he  cauglit  these  sounds,  the  unknown 
characters  grew  clearer  and  clearer  to  him  ;  he  scarce- 
ly required  to  look  on  the  original  at  all ;  nay,  it  wu 
as  if  the  letters  were  already  standing  in  pale  ink  on 
the  pnrchnient,  and  he  had  nothing  more  to  do  but  mark 
them  hiack.  So  did  he  labour  on,  encompassed  with 
dear  inspiring  tones  as  with  soft  sweet  breath,  till  the 
clock  struck  six,  and  Archivarius  Lindhorst  entered 
the  apartment.  He  came  forward  to  the  table,  with  a 
singular  smile  ;  Anselmus  rose  in  silence :  the  Archi- 
varius  still  looked  at  him,  with  tlint  mocking  smile  -. 
bnt  no  sooner  had  he  glanced  over  the  copy,  than  the 
smile  passed  into  deep  solemn  earnestness,  whidi  every 
feature  of  hts  face  adapted  itself  to  express.  He  seem- 
ed no  longer  the  same.  His  eyes,  which  osnally  gleam- 
ed with  sparkling  fire,  now  looked  with  unutterable 
mildness  at  Anselmua ;  a  soft  red  tinted  the  pale  cheeks ; 
and  instead  of  the  irony  which  at  other  times  compress- 
ed the  mouth,  the  tofUy-corved  gtuefiil  lips  now  seem- 


locks,  nbich  lay  on  his  bjgli  a 
a  tliin  buid  of  golil. 

"  Yonng  man,"  began  the 
tone,  "  before  diou  tlioughtesi 
all  tbe  secret  relations  which 
and  holiest  of  my  interests  I  f. 
mitguiar  destiny,  whose  fotefa 
enemies,  is  fulfilled,  stiould  eh. 
tain,  as  an  essential  dowry,  th 
right  belongs  to  her.  Bnt  <m 
lest  can  thy  happiness  in  the  I 
I^inciples  assail  thee  ;  and  onl 
whicb  thou  sliali  withutand  tl 
•are  thee  from  disgrace  and  i 
here,  thon  art  passing  the  »eaac 
and  full  knowledge  will  lead  tl 
tbon  bnt  hold  fast,  what  tlioa  I 
Aer  always  and  truly  in  thy  tb 
theo  :  then  Khalt  thou  see  the 
Pot,  and  lie  liappy  for  ever  n 
ArclÜFonns  Lindhorst  expects  i 
in  thy  cabinet.  Fare  thee  wel 
ArcbiTarius  Lindhont  sofUy  pn 
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aelnina  foaad  Lunself  iu  the  tlmmber  wbere  Iw  had 
dined,  the  sing:le  door  of  which  led  out  to  the  lohby. 

Altogether  etupified  with  the««  strange  phenomeoa, 
the  Student  Anselmas  stood  lingering  at  the  street- 
door  ;  he  lieard  a  window  open  abore  liim,  and  looked 
up  :  it  w&s  Archirorius  Liodhorst,  quite  the  old  man 
again,  in  liia  light-grey  gown,  ss  he  usually  appeared- 
Tlie  ArchJTaniis  called  to  him  :  "  Hey,  wcolby  Heir 
Ansebnus,  what  are  you  studying  over  there  7  Tush, 
the  Ar^ic  ü  still  in  your  bead.  My  complimenta  to 
Herr  Ctinreclor  Paulnuuin,  if  yon  see  him  ;  and  come 
to-morrow  precisely  at  noon.  The  fee  for  this  day  is 
lying  in  your  riglit  waistcoat-pocket."  The  Student 
Anselmns  actnally  found  the  clew  speeiesthaler  in  the 
po«ket  indicated ;  but  he  took  no  joy  in  iU  "  What  is 
to  come  of  all  this,"  said  he  to  hiotself,  "  I  know  not ; 
bat  if  it  be  some  mad  delusion  and  coojumg  work 
that  has  laid  hold  of  me,  the  dekr  Serpentina  sdD  lire* 
and  moves  in  my  inward  heart ;  and  before  I  leave  her, 
1  will  die  altogether;  for  I  know  that  the  thought  in 
me  is  elemal,  and  no  hostile  IMnciplc  can  t^ke  it  from 
me :  and  what  else  is  this  thought  but  Serpentina  •  ' 
love?" 


ßmo  Conreetar  Paulmann  k 
hia  Pipe,  and  tcenl  to  Bed 
lenbreughBl.  The  !^agic 
ttein'a  Pracnptioa  for  an 

At  last  ConrectoT  Panlmar 
of  hia  pipe,  and  snif) :  "  l 
bed." — "  Yes,  indeed,"  repliei 
her  father's  silting  so  late ;  fo 
No  sooner,  accordingly,  bad  t 
to  bia   study  and  bed-roon 
breathing  signified  that  she 
nho,  to  BHve  ajipearancea,  hi 
■oflly,  softly,  out  of  it  agKia 
her  mantle  round  ber,  and  gH< 

Ever  nince  ibe  moment  wh 
I.iese,  Anselmiu  had  cootinaa! 
and  it  seemed  as  if  a  foreign 
aelf,  were  ever  and  anon  repei 
reluctance  sprang  from  a  boAtil 
bonds,  whicli,  by  secret  roeai 
niCB  miglit  break.  Her  confii 
stronger  every  day  ;  and  evei 
eaithliness  and  botror  by  de| 
that  all  Üie  myitery  and  Unn) 
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Ae  crone  appeared  before  her  oolj'  in  the  colour  of 
■omethin^  »ingular,  romantic,  and  so  not  a  littt«  mitrac- 
live.  Accordingly,  slie  had  a  firm  purpose,  eren  at 
the  riak  of  being  missed  from  home,  and  encountering 
a  thousand  inconveniences,  to  front  the  adventure  of 
the  Equinox.  And  uon-.  at  last,  the  fateful  night,  in 
which  old  Liese  had  promised  to  afford  comfort  and 
help,  was  come  ;  and  Veronica,  long  used  to  thouf^hta 
of  nightly  wuiidering,  was  Fidl  of  heart  and  hope.  With 
winged  speed,  she  flew  through  the  solitary  etreeta  ; 
heedless  of  the  storm  which  was  howling  in  the  air,  and 
dashing  thick  rain-drops  in  her  face. 

With  stifled  droning  clang,  th«  Krenzthnnn  clock 
struck  eleven,  as  Veronica,  quite  wetted,  reached  old 
Liese's  house.  "  An'  come,  dear  1  wait,  love ;  wait, 
love — "  cried  a  voice  from  above ;  and  instantly  the 
crone,  luden  with  a  bosket,  and  attended  by  her  Cat,  waa 
also  Bt«nding  at  the  door.  "  We  will  go,  then,  and  do 
what  ia  proper,  and  can  prosper  in  the  night,  which  fa- 
vours the  work."  So  speaking,  the  crone  with  her  cold 
hand  seized  the  shivering  Veronica,  to  whom  she  gave 
the  heavy  baaket  to  carry,  while  she  herself  produced  a 
lillle  cauldron,  a  trevet,  and  a  spade.  On  their  reach- 
ing the  open  Gelds,  the  rain  had  ceased,  but  the  storm 
had  become  louder ;  bowlings  in  a  thousand  lone«  were 
flitting  through  the  air.  A  horrible  heart-piercing  la- 
mentation sounded  down  from  the  black  clouds,  which 
rolled  themselves  together,  in  rapid  flight,  and  veiled 
all  things  in  thickest  darkness.     But  the  crone  stept 
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ing  forward  to  light  Uie  way  ; 
ly  Bcreama  were  heard  in  the 
etcrra.  Her  heart  was  like 
cold  taluiia  were  clatching  il 
strong  effort,  nhe  collected  I 
the  crone,  aüd  aaid  :  "  It  n 
now,  come  of  it  what  may  I" 

"  Kight,  right,  little  dangf 
"  be  steady,  like  a  good  girl 
thing  pretty,  ftiid  AnaelnniB  t 

At  last  the  frone  paused, 
place  1"  She  dug  a  hole  in  the 
into  it,  pat  tlie  trevet  over  t): 
droB  on  the  Inp  of  it.  All  tl 
strange  geatore«,  while  the  Ca 
From  his  tail  there  qiuttered  a 
Bring  of  fire,  llio  coals  begat 
äamea  rose  up  round  tJie  canlt 
ed  III  lay  off  her  mantle  Bud  ve 
«ide  the  rrone,  who  aeixed  hei 
haril,  glariii((  with  her  fiery  eyi 
tJte  stranKB  materials  (  wbetbe: 
besfit«,  you  could  not  deterai 
taken  frotii  her  baaket,  and  ti 
began  to  »eeth  and  foam.     T 


261 

c« ;  tbeu  clutclie^l  us  iron  latlle,  aoil  plunged  it  into  tlie 
glowing  niEkss,  wlucli  sbc  begaa  la  stir ;  while  Veronic». 
as  she  directed,  was  to  look  steadfastly  into  tJte  caul- 
dron, and  fix  lier  thoughts  on  Anselmux.  Bot  now  lb« 
crone  ihrpw  fresli  iagredientB.  glittering  piece«  of  ine> 
tal,  a  lock  of  hair  whicli  Veronica  had  cat  from  Im" 
head,  uiid  a  litlh;  ring  which  she  had  long  worn,  into 
the  pot :  while  she  howled  in  dread  yelling  tones  through 
the  gloom,  and  the  Cat  in  quick  incessant  motion,  whim- 
pered and  whined. 

I  could  with  mnch  that  thon,  faToarable  reader, 
hadat  on  ibis  twenty-third  of  September  been  thyself 
travelling  towards  Dresden.  In  vain,  when  late  night 
sank  down,  did  the  people  try  to  retain  thee  at  tbe  last 
stage  ;  the  triendly  hoHi  represented  to  thee  that  the 
storm  and  the  rain  were  too  bitter,  and  moreover,  that 
it  was  not  safe  for  unearthly  reasons  to  msh  away  in 
tbe  dark,  in  the  night  of  the  Equinox ;  but  ibon  re- 
gardedat  him  not,  tliinking  within  thyself:  "  I  will  gire 
the  postilion  a  whole  llialer  of  driuk-money,  and  so, 
Bt  latest,  by  one  o'clock  reach  Dresden ;  where,  in  the 
Golden  Angel,  or  m  the  Helmet,  or  in  the  Citi/  of 
Naumburg,  a  well-readied  supper  and  a  soft  bed  await 
roe."  And  now,  as  tlion  art  dririog  hither  through  the 
dark,  tbou  suddenly  observest  in  the  distance  a  most 
strange  flickering  light.  Coming  nearer,  ihou  pcrceivest 
a  ring  of  fire ;  and  in  tbe  midst  of  it,  beside  a  pot,  out 
of  which  thick  v^x>iir  is  monnting  with  quirering  red 
flashes  and  sparkle«)  nt  two  moat  diTerse  fomu.  Right 


and  hairiest  ■  few  steps  forwai 
beholdeM  the  dainty  gentle  m 
thin  night-dreM,  ii  kneeling  by 
\uLM  loosened  her  braidi,  and 
hair  ia  flnating  free  in  the  wit 
fire  of  the  flame  flickering'  up 
the  tuigelie  face  ;  bat  in  thelK 
ed  it  with  an  ice  stream,  it  is 
of  death  ;  and  by  the  updrawn 
in  vun  opened  for  the  shriek  i 
find  iis  way  from  the  bosom  c 
torture,  thou  perceivest  her  i 
■oFt  small  hands  she  holds  ah 
together,  aa  if  she  were  callii 
di&n  angel,  to  deliver  her  frctn 
which  in  obedience  to  ibi«  p 
to  appear  I  There  kneels  abe, 
marble.  Orer  ngninst  her  aits 
a  long,  ■lirivellcd,  copper-yel 
hawk-noxe,  and  glistering  n 
cloak,  which  is  haddled  round 
akiony  arms  ;  stirring  the  Hi 
erie»  with  creaking  voice,  thro 
storm.  I  can  well  believe  Um 
reader,  though  otherwise  nna 
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dread,  lliefe  might  have  arisen  at  the  aspect  <rf  tliia 
Rembrandt  or  Hollenbreughcl  picture,  here  etanding 
forth  alJTe,  some  nnearthly  feelings ;  nay,  that  for  very 
liorror  the  haira  of  thy  head  might  have  risen  on  end. 
But  thy  eye  could  not  turn  away  from  tlie  gentle  maid- 
en, entangled  in  llieae  infernal  doings ;  and  the  electric 
Blroke,  that  quivered  throngh  all  thy  nerves  and  fibre*, 
kindled  in  thee  with  the  speed  of  lightning  llie  cooia- 
geous  thought  of  defying  the  mysterioas  powere  of  the 
fire-circle  ;  and  in  this  tliought,  thy  horror  diHAppeared ; 
nay,  the  tliought  itself  sprang  up  from  that  very  horror 
as  lis  product.  Thy  heart  felt  as  if  thou  thyself  wert 
one  of  those  guardian  angcU,  to  whom  the  mwden,  ter- 
rified to  death,  was  praying  ;  nay,  as  if  thou  must  in- 
stantly lug  forth  thy  pocket-pistnl,  and  without  more 
ceremony  blow  the  hag's  brains  out.  But  while  thou 
Wert  thinking  all  this  most  vividly,  thou  criedst  aloud 
■•  Holla  1"  or  "  What's  the  matter  liere  ?"  or  "  What's 
aduing  there  ?"  The  postilion  blew  a  clanging  blast  on 
luB  horn  ;  the  witch  ladled  about  in  her  brewage,  and 
in  a  trice  the  whole  had  vanished  in  thick  smoke.  Whe- 
ther thou  wonldsi  then  have  found  the  maiden,  whom 
with  most  heartfelt  longing  thou  wert  groping  for  in 
the  darkness,  I  cannot  say  :  but  the  spell  of  the  witch 
thou  badst  of  a  surety  destroyed,  and  undone  the  ma- 
gic circle  into  which  Veronica  had  tlioughtlessly  en- 

AIbb  I  Neitlier  thou,  favonrable  reader,  nor  any  other 
man  either  drove  or  walked  this  way,  on  the  twenty- 


aroDUil  her ;  how  all  sona  oi 
and  bleeteil,  and  y«Ue<l  and  b 
not  her  eye«,  for  she  felt  that 
Uons  and  the  horrors  with 
might  drive  het  into  inmra 
The  hag  had  ceased  to  stir  i 
tfänt»t  and  fainter:  and  at  ' 
^lirit-flaine  was  bmning  in 
beldam  cried:  "  Veronica, 
look  into  the  grouiulB  there  I 
seeet  thon  ?" 

Vpronica  coutd^  not  aiwwe: 
manner  of  perjilexcd  «h^wa ' 
ill  llie  cauldroQ  ;  and  on  a  St 
and  reaching  her  bis  band,  n 
from  the  rarity  of  the  rvsael 
is  Ansehnua  I   It  is  Anselmn 

Instantly  the  crone  turned 
torn  of  the  cauldron,  and  gl< 
hissing  and  bubbling,  into  a  '. 
placed  beside  it.  The  liag  no^ 
ed,  caperii^  aboat  witli  wUci 
donel  Itisdonel  Thanka,  ro] 
— ^ooh,  pooh,  lie  is  coming  I 
him  to  death  1"    But  there 
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through  t)ie  air :  it  wm  w  if  a  Irage  ea^e  were  ponn- 
ciog  down,  Etriking  ronnd  him  with  his  pinionB ;  anil 
there  ihontetl  a  tremendous  voice :  "  Hey,  hey,  Ter- 
min 1 — It  is  over  I  It  is  oi-er  I — Home  with  ye  1"  The 
crone  Bank  down  with  bitter  howling ;  krat  Veronita'a 
sense  and  reeotlectioii  forsook  her. 

Od  her  retnnring  to  hertelf,  it  waa  broad  day,  she  wm 
lying  in  her  bed,  and  Fränzchea  wan  atanding  befme 
her  with  a  rap  of  steaming  tea,  and  ssying  to  her  i 
"  Bat  tell  me  then,  sister,  what  in  all  the  worid  aik 
thee  ?  Here  haTe  I  been  standing  this  hour,  and  thou 
lying  senselem,  as  if  in  the  heat  of  a  fever,  and  moan- 
ing and  whimpering  till  we  are  fi-ightened  to  death- 
Fatber  has  not  gone  to  his  class,  this  morning,  because 
of  thee  ;  he  will  be  here  directly  with  the  Doctor." 

Veronica  took  the  tea  in  silence  :  and  while  drinking 
it,  the  horrid  imageH  of  the  night  rose  rividly  before 
lier  eyes.  "  So  it  wan  all  nothing  Irat  a  wild  dream  that 
tortnred  roe  ?  Yet  last  ni^t,  f  snrely  went  to  that  old 
woman  ;  it  was  the  twenty-third  of  Scplen)ber  too  ? 
Well,  1  must  have  been  very  sit-k  last  night,  and  eo 
fancied  all  this  ;  and  nothing  hai  sickened  me  bat  my 
perpetaal  thinking  of  Anselmus  and  the  strange  ok) 
wife  who  tC^te  herself  ont  for  Lies«,  bat  was  no  »oeh 
thing,  and  only  made  a  fool  of  me  with  that  story." 

FrÜDZchen,  who  liad  left  the  room,  again  came  in 
with  Veronica's  mantle,  all  wet,  in  her  hand.  "  Do  but 
look,  ufter,"  said  she,  "  whet  a  sight  tfay  ntantlt  is  I 


This  speech  sank  faettry  on 
now  savr  that  it  was  no  drei 
her ;  but  that  she  bad  real! 
An^sh  and  horror  look  hoi 
and  a  feTer-frost  quivered  th 
spasmodic  Bhuddering',  «he  <li 
o«er  her ;  but  with  this,  she  ( 
Lug  on  her  breael,  and  on  gra 
seemed  like  a  inedalliou  :  el 
Frauzchen  went  away  with  tl 
round,  bright-polished  metall: 
gent  from  the  woman,"  cried 
as  if  fiety  beoniH  were  «hoot 
penetrating  into  her  inmost  soi 
The  fever-frost  was  gone  ;  an 
her  whole  being  an  nnutterat 
and  cheerful  delight.  She  i 
Anselnina  ;  and  as  she  tume 
more  intensely  on  him,  heliol 
frieudly  looks  out  of  the  min 
portrait.  But  ere  long:  s)>e  fi 
the  image  which  she  saw  ;  i 
sehnus  himself  alive  and  in  p 
a  Mid)-  chamber,  with  the 
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diUgently  writing.  Verunica  was  aboui  lo  awp  for- 
ward, to  pat  hia  shonlder,  and  say  to  him  :  "  Heir 
AnseliUDS,  look  round  ;  it  ia  1 1"  But  she  could  not< 
for  it  was  as  if  a  fire-stream  encircled  htm  ;  and  yet 
when  she  looked  more  narrowly,  tbia  fire-stream  was 
Qotbing  but  large  books  with  gilt  leaves.  At  last  Ve- 
ronica so  far  succeeded  that  she  cangbt  Anaelmns'  eye : 
it  seemed  as  if  he  needed,  in  gazing  at  her,  to  betbtnk 
himself  who  she  was ;  but  at  last  he  smiled  and  said  : 
"  Ah  1  Ib  it  you,  dear  MademoiaeUe  Paolmaim  I  Bui 
why  do  yon  please  now  and  then  to  take  the  form  of  a 
little  Snake  ?"  At  these  strange  words,  Veronica  could 
not  help  laughing  aloud  ;  and  with  this  she  awoke  as 
froni  a  deep  dream  ;  and  hastily  concealed  ttjo  little 
mirror,  for  the  door  opened,  and  Conrector  Faulmann 
with  Doctor  Eckstein  entered  the  room.  Doctor  Eck- 
stein slept  forward  to  the  bedside  ;  felt  Veroflic&'s 
pulse  with  long  profound  study,  and  then  said  :  ■<  Ey  I 
Ey  1"  Thereupon  be  wrote  out  a  prescription ;  again  felt 
the  pulse  ;  a  second  time  süd :  "  Ey  I  Ey  I"  and  then 
left  his  patient.  But  from  these  disclosures  of  Doctor 
Eckstein's,  Conrector  Faulmann  could  not  dearly  maka 
oqt  what  it  was  that  parttcnlarly  uled  Veronica. 


The  Student  Anselmns 
ilays  with  Archivnritis  Lmdli 

with  lovely  tonea,  with  Seq)« 
he  wan  filled  and  overflowwl ' 
often  twe  to  highest  reptnTe 
rare  of  hia  needy  esisieni» 
thoughts  ;  and  in  the  new  lif 

wonders  of  a  high»  world,« 

ceeded  rapidly  and  lightly ; 
as  if  he  were  writing  chsrai 
and  he  «carc«ly  needed  to  cai 
»eript,  while  copying  it  all  w 
Exrept  at  the  hour  of  dint 

ly  at  the  moment  when  AnM 

letter  of  some  manuscript :  tli 

^^^                 hand  him  another,  and  direct 

^^^^               out  uttering  n  word  :  hnrin; 
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B  little  black  rod,  and  changed  the  old  jieiis  »ith  new 
sharp-pointed  ones.  One  day,  when  AoHelmus,  al  the 
Mroke  of  twelve,  had  as  iwuat  mounted  the  stur,  he 
found  the  door  throagh  which  he  comraonly  entered, 
standing  locked  ;  and  Archirarius  Lindhorat  came  for* 
ward  from  the  other  aide,  dresaed  in  his  strange  fiower- 
Bgured  night-gown.  He  called  aloud  :  '^  To-day  come 
this  way,  good  Herr  AnselmtL«  ;  for  we  miut  to  tlie 
chamber  where  Bhogovotgita's  masters  are  waiting  for 

He  slept  along  the  corridor,  and  led  Anselmu« 
through  ihe  same  charaberH  and  halla,  as  at  the  first 
nail.  The  Student  Anselmus  again  felt  astonished  at 
the  marrellous  beauty  of  the  garden  ;  but  he  now  per- 
ceived that  many  of  the  strange  flowem,  hanging  ou  the 
dark  bushes,  were  in  truth  insects  glancing  with  lordly 
oolonra,  hovering  up  and  down  with  their  little  wings, 
as  they  danced  and  whirled  in  clusters,  caressing  one 
another  with  their  aotenn«.  On  the  other  hand  again, 
die  rose  and  a^^ure-t'uloured  birds  were  odoriferoua 
dowers  ;  and  the  perfiime  which  they  scattered,  mount- 
ed from  their  cups  in  low  lovely  tones,  tvLich,  with  tha 
gurgling  of  distant  fountainK.  and  the  sighing  of  the 
high  groves  and  tree«,  mingled  themselves  into  raystc- 
rious  accords  of  a  deep  unutterable  longing.  The  mock- 
birds,  which  had  ao  Jeered  and  flouted  him  before,  were 
again  flattering  to  and  IVo  over  his  head,  and  crying 
inceeeantly  with  their  sharp  small  voices  :  "  Herr  Slu- 
dioauB,   Herr  SCudiosna,  don't  be   in    auch  a  iiurry  ', 


via  cnantr,  till  AnwImuB  left 
Archivarins  Lindhont  at  h 
chamber:  the  porphjry,  with 
gone  ;  instead  of  it,  in  the  mid 
table  overhung  with  riolet-col« 
lay  the  writing-ware  already  ki 
a  stuffed  arm-chair,  covered  wii 
was  placed  beside  it. 

"  Dear  Herr  Anaelmiu,"  gaj^ 
"  yon  have  now  copied  nte  a  n 
rvpiHy  and  correctly,  to  my  i 
yon  have  gained  my  confidence 
behind :  and  that  is  tlie  iranscrih 
certain  worts,  written  in  a  peci 
them  in  this  room,  and  they  ctu 
«pot.  You  will,  therefore,  in  fi 
1  most  recommend  to  yon  the 
attention  ;  a  false  »trolce,  or,  wl 
fend,  a  blot  let  fall  on  the  orij 
mto  miisfortuQc.'' 

Anseimns  observed  that  from 
d«  palm-tree«,  little  emerald  lee 
diese  leave,  the  Archivurius  tool 


THE  QOtOEN  roi.  271 

and  «pread  out  betöre  the  Student  od  the  ubie.  Au- 
selmus  wondered  not  a  Utile  at  these  etraogely  inter- 
twisted charactet« ;  and  as  he  looked  orer  the  many 
points,  stroke«,  dafihef,  and  Iwirlti  b  the  roajiuacript, 
be  almost  lost  hope  or  eTer  copying  it.  He  fell  into 
deep  thoDghts  on  the  snbjecL 

'■  Be  of  courage,  young  man  I"  cried  the  Archinn- 
ua ;  *'  if  thou  bg8t  continuing  Belief  and  true  Lore, 
Serpentina  will  help  thee." 

His  Toice  Bounded  like  ringing  metal ;  and  as  An- 
selmiiB  looked  up  in  utter  terror,  Archivaniu  Lind- 
horBtwsB  standing  before  him  in  the  kingly  fonn,  which, 
ditring  the  first  visit,  he  had  assamed  in  tlie  library. 
Ajuelmus  feil  as  if  in  his  deep  reverence  lie  could  not 
but  sink  on  his  knee  ;  but  the  Archivarius  slept  up  the 
tmnk  of  a  palm-tree,  and  Tanisbed  aloft  among  the 
emerald  leaves.  The  Student  Ansehnua  perceived  that 
ttte  Prince  of  the  Spirits  had  been  speaking  with  him, 
and  was  now  gone  up  to  his  stndy ;  perhaps  intendiug, 
by  the  beanie  which  some  of  the  Planets  had  dispatch- 
ed to  him  !U)  envoys,  to  send  back  word  what  was  to 
become  of  Anselmus  and  Serpentina. 

"  It  may  be  too,"  thought  he  fartlier,  "  that  be  is 
expecting  newa  from  the  Springs  of  the  Nile;  or  that 
some  magician  from  Lapland  is  paying  hioi  a  visit :  me 
it  behoves  to  set  diligently  about  my  task,"  And  with 
this,  he  began  attidying  the  foreign  characters  in  the 
roll  of  parchment. 

Tin  itniqie  nnmc  of  the  garden  sounded  over  to  Mtn, 


of  the  pa]m-tr«<m  were  rOHtl 
crybUl  lones,  which  AnBelma 
sioo-day  had  heard  ander  tb« 
ing  and  flitting  throngh  the  root 
eoed  by  this  Bliining  and  tioli 
mtiB  directed  hts  eyes  aait  t 
intensely  on  llie  superscripiio 
and  ere  long  he  felt,  as  it  wei 
that  the  characters  could  deno 
wordH  :  Q^  (Ae  marriage  o^  t 
yreen  Snake.  Then  reMnnd 
clear  crystal  bells :  "  Aiuel 
floated  to  Iiim  from  the  leav 
ibe  tmnk  of  the  palm-tree  the 
ing  down. 

•'  Serpentina  !  Serpentina ! 
madness  of  highest  rapture ;  f 
nestly,  it  was  in  truth  a  Ion 
looking  at  him  with  those  dai 
preuible  longing,  as  they  lire 
ing  down  lo  meet  him.  The 
and  expand  ;  on  every  hand 
froiD  the  trnuk ;  but  Serpen 
herself  deftly  through  them ;  i 
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liiat,  plying  round  the  dsinty  form,  it  nowhere  taught 
ou  the  projecting  pointa  and  prickles  of  the  palm-tree. 
She  SBt  down  by  AnselmuH  on  the  same  cltair,  claip- 
ing  bim  with  her  arm,  and  pressing  him  towards  her,  so 
(hat  be  fett  ilie  breath  which  came  from  her  lipa,  and 
ibe  electric  warmth  of  her  frame. 

"  Dear  AneelmuH  I"  began  Serpentina,  >'  thou  shall 
now  Boon  be  wholly  mine ;  by  thy  Belief,  by  thy  Love 
thou  ahalt  ublain  me,  and  1  will  briug  thee  the  Golden 
Pot,  which  shall  make  its  both  lieppy  for  evermore." 

"  O  tliou  kind  lovely  Seq>entiiia  !"  «aid  Aiuelmus, 
"  if  1  have  but  ibee,  what  care  1  for  all  ebc  I  if  thou 
ail  but  niine^  I  will  joyfully  give  in  to  all  the  wondron» 
myeterie«  tlMt  have  beset  me  ever  since  the  moment 
when  I  first  saw  thee." 

"  I  know,"  continued  Serpentina,  "  that  the  strange 
and  myBierious  things,  with  which  my  bther,  often 
merely  in  the  aport  of  his  homour,  has  aurronnded  thee, 
have  raiaed  distrust  and  «Iread  iu  thy  mind  ;  bat  now, 
1  hope,  it  aliall  be  so  no  more  ;  fur  I  come  at  this  mo- 
ment to  tell  thee,  dear  Anselmos,  from  tlie  bottom 
of  my  heart  onii  soul,  all  and  sun<lry  to  a  tittle  that 
thou  needest  (o  know  for  understanding  my  father, 
and  BO  for  seeing  clearly  what  thy  relation  to  bim  and 
to  me  really  is." 

Aoselmoi  felt  as  if  he  were  no  wholly  clasped  and 
encircled  by  the  gentle  lovely  form,  that  only  with  h« 
coald  he  move  und  live,  and  an  if  it  were  hot  the  beat- 
ing of  her  pulse  that  throbbed  throngli  bis  nerrei  and 


ch&ngeful  gtisteriii^  dotli  of  he 
and  slippery,  that  it  Beemed  to 
an^  moment  wind  bereelf  froi 
away.    lie  trembled  at  the  thoi 

"  Ah,  do  not  leave  me,  gentl 
he  ;  "  thou  art  my  life." 

"  Not  now,"  said  Serpentina^ 
all  that  iu  thy  lore  of  mo  thon  i 

"  Know  then,  dearest,  that  m 
the  wondrous  race  of  the  Salami 
my  existence  to  hia  love  for  the 
meval  times,  in  the  Fairyland  Ai 
rit-prince  Pbospliorns  bore  rob 
lunanders,  and  other  Spirits  o 
plighted.  Once  on  a  time,  the 
loved  before  all  others  (it  was  t 
be  walking  in  the  stately  gard« 
mother  had  decked  in  the  lord 
best  gifts ;  and  the  SalBiiuuider 
ing  in  low  tones  :  '  Pres«  down 
my  Lover,  the  Momiug-wind,  a 
towards  it  -.  touched  by  hia  glo 
(^>ened  her  leaves ;  and  he  aav 
the  green  Snake,  lying  aaleep 
flower.  Then  waa  ihe  Salamandi 
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luve  for  the  fnir  Snake  ;  and  he  carried  hec  away  from 
the  Lily,  wboae  perfume«  in  nameleBa  lamentation  rain- 
ly  called  for  ber  beloved  daughter  throughout  all  the 
garden.  For  t)ie  Salamander  had  borne  her  into  ilie 
palace  of  Phoapboma,  anil  was  there  beseeching  him: 
'  Wed  me  with  my  beloved,  and  she  shall  be  mine  for 
evermore.' — '  Madman,  what  askest  thou  I'  said  the 
Prince  of  the  Spirits  ;  '  Know  that  once  the  Lily  was 
my  mistress,  and  bore  mie  with  me  ;  but  t)ie  Spark, 
which  I  cast  into  her,  threatened  to  annihilate  the  fair 
Lily  ;  and  only  my  victory  over  the  black  Dragon, 
whom  now  the  Spirits  of  the  Earth  hold  in  fetters, 
muntains  her,  that  her  leave«  continue  strong  enough 
to  enclose  lliis  Spark,  and  preserve  it  within  them. 
But  when  thou  claHpeHt  the  green  Snake,  thy  fire  will 
consume  her  frame  ;  and  a  new  Bein^  rapidly  ariaing 
from  her  dust,  will  soar  away  and  leave  thee.* 

"  T)ie  Salamander  heeded  not  the  warning  of  the 
Spirit-prince :  full  of  lon^ng  ardour  he  folded  the  green 
Snake  in  bia  arms ;  she  crumbled  into  ashes  ;  a  wing- 
ed Being,  bom  from  her  dnat,  soared  away  through  the 
sky.  Then  the  madness  of  desperation  caught  the  Sa- 
lamander ;  and  he  ran  through  the  garden,  dashing 
forth  fire  and  6Bmes ;  and  wasted  it  iu  his  wild  fury, 
till  its  fEuresI  flowers  and  blossoms  hung  down,  black- 
ened and  scathed ;  and  their  lamentation  filled  the  air. 
The  indignant  Prince  of  the  Spirits,  in  Ids  wrath,  laid 
hold  of  the  Salamander,  and  said  : '  Thy  fire  has  bumi 
out,  thy  Aamei  are  eitingniahed.  thf  rays  darkened  i 


old  Evth-Hpirit,  who  was  Phos 
Torth  and  «aid  :  '  MsMer  I  w)i< 
complain  of  ihe  SiilHtDaiiiler  t)i 
fair  flowers,  which  lie  lias  bum 
my  gayest  metals  ;  had  1  not  et 
m1  theni.  and  xpenl  many  a  la: 
And  yet  I  must  pity  tlie  poor  i 
but  lore,  in  which  thou,  O  Man 
eutaugled,  that  drove  him  to  (! 
desolate  the  i^den.  Remit  hin 
ment  1' — '  His  fire  is  for  the  pre^ 
the  Prince  of  the  Spirits;  '  but 
wheo  the  Speech  of  Nature  sha 
Ipble  to  degenerate  man ;  when 
roeots,  banished  into  their  own  i 
hiiu  only  from  afar,  la  faint,  ape 
placed  from  the  haftnonions  circ 
üloue  shall  give  him  tidings  of 
which  he  once  might  inhabit  n 
still  dwelt  in  his  eoid  :  in  this  h 
the  Salamander  shall  ai^in  Idnt 
bood  sluill  he  be  penniited  lo  li 
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rhe  remembrance  of  bin  first  aUt«  cöDtiuae  with  liim  . 
but  he  shall  agun  rise  inio  tlie  wcreil  barmouy  of  all 
Natare ;  ho  shall  understand  its  wooden,  and  the  power 
i>f  his  fellow-apirita  shall  stand  at  his  behest.  Then, 
too,  in  a  Lily-bush,  »hall  he  find  the  green  Snake 
Bj^ain  :  and  the  tiiiit  of  hia  marriage  with  her  Bball  be 
three  danghi«»,  which,  to  men,  tihall  appear  in  the 
form  of  their  mother.  In  the  spring  seasoQ  these  shall 
diaport  ihem  in  the  dark  Elder-hush,  and  sound  with 
their  lovely  crystal  voices.  And  then  if,  in  that  needy 
and  mean  age  of  inward  etontednesB,  there  shall  be 
found  a  youth  who  an<lerstaa<U  tlieir  song ;  nay,  if  one 
of  the  liltlu  Snakes  look  at  him  with  her  kind  eyes : 
if  the  look  awaken  iu  him  forecasting»  of  the  distant 
wondrous  Land,  to  which,  having  cast  away  the  bur- 
den of  the  CommtHi,  he  can  courageously  soar ;  if,  with 
love  to  the  Snake,  there  ri»e  in  him  belief  in  the  Won- 
ders of  Nature,  nay,  in  his  own  existence  amid  these 
Wandere,  then  the  Snake  shall  be  hie.  But  not  till  tliree 
vouths  of  this  sort  have  been  found  and  wedded  to  the 
lliree  daughters,  may  the  Salamander  cast  away  his 
heavy  harden,  and  return  to  his  brothers.' — '  Permit 
me.  Master,'  said  the  Earth-spirit,  to  make  these  three 
tlaughteTH  a  present,  which  may  glorify  their  life  with 
the  hasbanda  they  shall  find.  Let  each  of  theni  receive 
>ri>m  me  a  Pot,  of  the  fairest  metal  which  I  have ;  1 
will  polish  it  with  beams  borrowed  from  the  diamond  i 
in  it«  glitter  shall  our  Kingdom  of  Wonders,  as  it  now 
exist»  in  the  HamiiMiy  of  universal  Natur»,  be  imaged 


100  Biuku  ne  learn  lu  speeCb,  u 
ilera  of  our  kingdom,  and  dw 
Atlantis  itself.' 

"  Tliou  perceivest  well,  d« 
Salamander  of  whom  I  apeak 
tlier.  Spite  of  his  higher  natiin 
ject  himself  to  the  paltriest  cm 
life ;  and  hence,  iodeed,  often  i 
moor  with  which  he  vexes  man 
and  then,  that,  for  the  inwart 
the  Spirit-prince  Phosphorus  n 
marriage  with  me  and  my  siste 
present,  which,  in  truth,  they 
apply :  they  call  it  a  childlikti 
character,  he  says,  ia  often  foi 
reaaou  of  their  high  GitnpUcity 
total  want  of  what  is  called  ki 
are  mocked  by  the  populace, 
beneath  the  Elder-bosh,  tlioa  e 
my  look  :  thou  lowst  the  greei 
»a  me,  and  will  be  mine  for  ei 
will  bloom  forth  from  the  GoIb 
dwell,  happy,  and  united,  and  I 
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liuttle  witli  [lie  Salamanders  and  Spirits  of  the  Earth. 
ilie  black  Dragon  burst  from  tbeir  grasp,  and  hurried 
off  through  the  air.  Phosphorus,  indeed,  agün  holds 
him  in  fetters ;  bnt  from  the  black  Quills,  which,  in  the 
struggle,  rained  down  on  the  ground,  there  sprung  np 
hostile  Spirits,  which  on  all  hands  set  themselves  ag»]ut 
the  Salamanders  and  Spirits  of  the  Earth.  That  wo- 
man who  HO  hates  thee,  dear  Anselmna,  and  who,  as 
my  father  knows  full  well,  h  striving  for  posGeseion  of 
the  Golden  Pot ;  tliat  woman  owes  her  existence  to 
the  luve  of  such  a  Quill  (pincked  in  battle  from  the 
Dragon's  wing)  for  a  certain  Parsnip  beside  which  it 
dropped.  She  knows  ber  origin  and  her  power  ■  for, 
in  the  moans  and  convulsions  of  the  captive  Dragon. 
the  secreW  of  many  a  myslerioui  constellation  are  re- 
(-caled  to  her  ;  and  she  uses  every  means  and  effort  to 
work  from  the  Outward  into  the  Inward  and  unseen ; 
while  my  father,  with  the  begms  which  shoot  forth  from 
the  spirit  of  the  Salamander,  withatands  and  subdues 
her.  All  the  baneful  principles  which  hirk  in  deadly 
herbs  and  poisonons  beasts,  she  collects;  and,  mixing 
them  under  favonreble  constellations,  raises  therewith 
many  a  wicked  spell,  which  overwhelms  the  soul  of  man 
with  fear  and  tremblingr,  and  subjects  him  to  the  poww 
of  those  Demons,  produced  from  the  Dragon  when  it 
yielded  in  battle.  Beware  of  that  old  woman,  dear 
Anselmns  !  She  bate«  thee ;  because  thy  childlike  pious 
1,'haracier  has  annihilated  many  of  her  wicked  charm«. 
Keep  tnie,  true  to  me  ;  soon  art  thou  at  the  ^oal  t" 


on  his  heart  that  io-(la]r  he  1; 
«troke.  Full  of  anxiety,  and  di 
the  ArchivariuH,  he  lookeU  ii 
ivonder !  the  copy  of  the  myi 
fuiiy  concluded ;  and  he  thoug 
ractera  more  narrowly,  that  t) 
else  but  Serpentina's  elory  of  1 
of  the  Spirit-prince  PhoNphonu 
of  MarreN.  And  now  entered 
in  his  Ug-lit-grey  snrtoat,  with  1: 
into  the  parchment  on  which  A 
üag :  took  a  larg'e  pinch  of  snuff 
"  Just  as  I  thought  I — Well,  I: 
yow  speziesthaler  ;  we  will  no 
do  but  follow  mel''  Thu  An 
through  the  garden,  in  which  ll 
tinging,  whtBtling,  talking,  tiiat 
was  quite  deafened  with  it,  and 
be  found  himself  on  the  street. 
Scarcely  Iiad  they  walked  tw< 
met  Registrator  Heerbrand,  wbfi 
tbem.  At  the  Gal«,  they  filli 
Ümr  had  abnuL  llwm :    Ranrialr 
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couUt  not  strike  lire,  "  Fire  I"  cried  Archivarius  Ltnd- 
}ierat,  scomfally ;  "  here  is  fire  enough,  anil  to  spare  !" 
And  with  thia  he  snapped  his  fingers,  out  of  which 
came  streama  orsparks,  and  directly  kindled  the  pipes. 
— "  Do  but  obaerre  the  chemical  knack  of  some  men  !" 
•iBiit  Registrator  Heerbrand ;  bat  the  Student  Ansel- 
mns  thonghi,  not  without  internal  nwe,  of  the  Sala- 
miuider  »nd  hif^  history. 

In  the  Linke  Bath,  Itegiatrator  Heerbraiid  drank  so 
mncb  strong  double  beer,  that  at  last,  thoogh  naually 
a  good-nature<l  quiet  man,  he  began  singing  student 
»ongs  in  squeaking  tenor ;  be  asked  every  one  sliarply, 
Whether  he  was  his  friend  or  not  ?  and  at  last  had  to 
be  taken  home  by  the  Student  Anselmw,  long  after 
Archivarius  Lindborst  bad  Roue  his  ways. 


NINTH  VIGIL. 

Hov>  the  S!t"denl  Antelm^a  attained  to  same  S^ue. 
The  Punch  Party.  Roto  t/ie  Student  Atuelmm 
took  Conreelor  Paultnann  for  a  SereecA-Owl,  and 
tie  latter  fill  mwh  hurl  at  it.  The  IitA-hlot.  and 
it»  Consequenix». 

The  strange  and  myxlerious  thing«  which  day  by 
«tay  befell  the  Student  An«elmiis,  bad  entirety  with- 
drawn him  from  his  cnstomary  üfe.  He  no  longer  ri- 
sited  any  of  his  friendu,  and  wwted  every  momiog  with 


e  liim  and  cm 
faeütily  i^  loved  him  :  how 
scae  him  from  the  phantoma,  1 
befooling  him.  At  timea  he  U 
raddenly  breaking  in  on  bis  t 
iirith  resistless  force  to  the  foif 
onist  needs  fonoic  her  wfaithei 
nay,  ss  if  he  were  honnd  to  hi 
break.  That  very  night  after 
peared  to  him  in  the  form  of  i 
wondrous  secret  of  the  Salami 
green  Snake  had  been  discliM« 
him  more  vividly  than  ever, 
was  he  clearly  awaro  that  he 
for  he  had  felt  persnaded  tb< 
beside  him,  complaining  witi 
lorrow,  which  pierced  throvgl 
should  sacrifice  her  deep  true 
which  only  the  distemper  of  hi 
and  which,  moreover,  would  a 
miica  was  lovelier  than  he  ha 
not  drive  her  Itoib  his  though 
and  contradictory  mood  he  ha 
rid  of  it  by  b  inornin;  walk 
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A  wcret  magic  influence  leil  him  un  to  the  Hnu 
gate:  he  waa  jnst  turning  into  a  croeB  street,  when 
Conrector  Panlmann,  coming  after  him,  cried  out : 
"  EyI  Ey  1 — Dew  Heir  Amelmua ! — Amice!  Amice! 
Where,  in  Heaven's  name,  hare  yon  been  bnried  ut 
long  ?  We  never  see  yon  at  all.  Do  yon  know,  Vero- 
nica is  longing  very  much  to  have  another  song  witli 
you.    So  come  along ;  you  were  just  on  the  road  to 

The  Student  Anselraun,  constrained  by  tJiia  friendly 
violence,  went  along  with  the  Conrector.  On  entei^ 
ing  the  hon«e,  they  were  met  by  Veronica,  attired  with 
Bucfa  neatness  and  attention,  that  Conrector  Paulinann. 
full  of  amazement,  asked  her :  "  Why  bo  decked.  Mam* 
sell?  Were  yon  expecting  visitors?  Well,  here  I  brius; 
you  Herr  Anselmus." 

The  Student  Anaelmua,  in  daintily  and  elegantly 
kissing  Veronica's  hand,  felt  a  nmall  soft  pressure  from 
it,  which  shot  like  a  stream  of  fire  over  all  his  frame. 
Veronica  was  cbeeriulness,  was  grace  itself;  and  when 
Pnulmann  left  them  for  bis  study,  she  contrived,  by  all 
manner  of  rt^eriea  and  waggeries,  w  to  uplift  the 
Student  Anselmuii,  that  he  at  last  quite  forgot  his  haaitr 
rnlnms,  and  ji^ed  round  the  room  with  the  light- 
headed maiden.  But  here  again  the  Demon  of  Airic- 
wardness  got  hold  of  him :  he  jolted  on  a  table,  and 
Veronica's  pretty  little  work-box  fell  to  the  fioor.  An- 
selmus  lifted  it ;  the  lid  had  started  op ;  ud  a  littl« 
round  metallic  mirmr  wns  icIilleHng  «n  him,  intn  which 


io  bU  sonl :  thoughts,  iniagM  I 
Lindhorat, — Serpentina, — the 
tumult  abated,  and  all  this  chi 
itself  iulo  distinct  conscionanc 
him  that  lie  liad  alwap  thon 
nay,  that  the  furm  which  hat 
hioi  in  the  blue  chamber,  had 
ronica ;  and  tluit  the  wild  le^ 
mBniage  with  the  green  Snaki 
ten  down  by  him  from  the  mi 
lated  in  )iis  hearing.  He  woi 
these  dreams  ;  and  ascribed  tl 
•tat«  uf  tnind  into  which  Ven 
him,  BB  well  as  to  his  working 
horsi,  in  whose  rooms  there 
strangely  inioiicaling  odoius. 
heartily  at  the  mad  whim  of  ft 
green  Snake ;  and  takiug  &  wc 
for  a  Salamander  :  "  Yes,  yes 
he  aloud ;  but  on  tuinuig  rot 
right  into  VeronicaH  bin«  ey< 
love  was  beammt;.  A  faint  m 
which  at  tliat  moment  were  bi 
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"  But  wilt  thou  really  wed  we.  ilipu,  when  iliou  art 
Hofrath  ?"  aaid  Veronica. 

"  That  1  will,"  replied  the  Student  Anselmua;  und 
just  then  the  door  creaked,  and  Conrector  PaalaiRiiti 
entered  with  the  words : 

"  Now,  dear  Heir  Anselinus,  I  will  not  let  you  g« 
Kf-day.  You  will  put  up  with  a  bad  dinner ;  then  Ve- 
ronica will  make  ns  delightful  ciiSee,  which  we  shall 
drink  with  Registrator  Heerbrand,  fgr  he  promiaed  t» 
come  hither.'* 

"  Ah,  beet  Herr  Conrector  1"  answered  the  Student 
Anselmus,  "  are  you  not  aware  that  I  rntut  go  tn  Ar- 
chivarina Lindhorat'fl  and  copy?" 

"  Look  yon,  Atiu'ce  .'"  naid  Conrector  Patdmann, 
holding  up  IÜ9  watcb,  whirbpointed  to  half  past  twelve. 

The  Student  Anselmus  saw  clearly  that  he  was 
much  too  late  for  Archivarius  Lindhorst ;  and  he  com- 
plied with  the  Conrector's  wishes  the  more  readily,  u 
be  might  now  hope  to  look  at  Veronica  the  whole  day 
long,  to  obtün  many  a  stolen  glance,  and  little  sqaeeze 
of  the  luuid,  nay,  even  to  succeed  in  conquering  a  kias. 
So  high  had  the  Student  Anselmna'  deaires  now  mount- 
ed ;  be  felt  more  ami  more  contented  in  ioul,  the  moro 
folly  he  convinced  himself  that  he  should  soon  be  de- 
livered from  all  the  fantastic  imnginations,  which  really 
might  bare  made  a  sheer  idiot  of  him- 

Registralor  Heerbrand  came,  as  he  had  promised, 
after  dinner  ;  and  coffee  being  over,  and  the  dusk  come 
on,  the  RpgiRtrator,  piirkerinB;  bia  ficf  tojrether,  and 


"  Come  out,  then,  witfc 
which  you  «ury  with  you 
cried  Conrector  Paulmsni 
brand  shoTed  his  hand  in 
three  journeys,  broa^t  on 
troUB,  and  a  quantity  of  sn^ 
passed,  a  garonry  bowl  of  j 
niann'H  table.  Veronica  d 
the  liquor ;  and  ere  long  th 
natvred  chat  among  the  fr 
Nelmus,  88  die  spirit  of  t 
head,  felt  all  the  iraagea 
t?hi(-b  for  some  time  he  ha 
üirouaih  his  mind.  He  sa 
Diask  nighl'gown,  which  f 
saw  the  azure  room,  the 
now  Be«med  to  him  aa  if  . 
pentina :  tbere  wae  a  femi' 
in  bis  aoul.  Veronica  hai 
and  ill  taking  it,  he  gentl] 
pentina  [  \'eranii'a  I"  aigh 
into  deep  dreams  ;  but  I 
qnile  aloud  :  ''  A  strange  ( 
can  fathom,  be  is  and  wij 
borst.  Well,  long  life  to  b 


UOLD£N  POT. 


285 


Then  the  Stadent  Anaelmiu  awok«  troai  his  ilrearoa, 
and  iMud,  BH  he  tODched  glasses  with  Registrator  Heer- 
lirand  ;  "  Thai  proceeds,  respected  Herr  Registrator, 
from  the  circumstaDCC,  that  Arcliivarius  Lindhorst  ia 
in  reality  a  SalamanUer,  who  wasted  in  his  fury  the 
Spirit-prince  Pboaphorus'  gardeo,  because  the  green 
Slinake  bad  6own  away  from  bim." 

"  How  ?  what  ?"  inquired  Conrector  Fanlmann. 

"  Yes,"  continued  the  Student  AnaeioiuB ;  "  and 
for  this  reason  be  ia  now  forced  to  be  a  Royal  Archira- 
rioB ;  and  to  keep  liouse  here  in  Dresden  with  his  three 
daughter«,  who,  after  all,  are  nothing  more  than  little 
gold-green  Snakes,  that  bask  in  eider-hoahes,  and  trai- 
torously sing,  and  seduce  away  young  people,  like  aa 
many  ayrena," 

"  Herr  Anselmus  !  Herr  Anaelmus  I"  med  Conrec- 
tor Faulmaim,  "  is  there  a  crack  io  yuor  brain  ?  In 
Heaven's  name,  what  monstrous  etuff  is  this  yon  are 
babbling?" 

"  He  is  right,"  interrupted  R^istrator  Heerbrand  : 
"  that  fellow,  that  Archirarius,  is  a  cursed  Salamander, 
and  strikes  you  fiery  snips  from  bis  fingers,  which  burn 
holea  in  your  surtont  like  red-hot  tinder.  Ay,  ay,  thou 
art  iu  the  right,  brotberkin  Anaclmua ;  and  whoever 
says  No,  ia  saying  No  to  me  I"  And  at  these  words 
Regbtrator  Hcerbroud  struck  the  table  with  his  fisi. 
till  the  glasses  rung  again, 

'•  Registrator  I  Are  you  frantic  ?"  cried  the  wroth 
Conrector.  -'  Hen  Stndioaus,  Hen  Stodioens  I  what 
is  this  you  are  about  agaio  ?" 


I 

I 


1 

m  meu  iiitf  ».oiireL-wr,  mil  01  lAd 
mod,  horn  mad  t" 

"  But  ti.e  crone  will  get  a  c 
t-istrator  Heerbrand, 

"  Yes,  the  i-rone  U  poient," 
Anselmua,  "  though  she  ü  hx 
her  father  was  notliing  hut  a  n 
her  mother  a  diHy  parenip:  hu 
«he  owes  to  all  aorta  of  banel 
«■ermin  which  she  keeps  ahout 

"  That  ia  a  horrid  calumny 
eyes  all  glowing  in  anger :  "  < 
man  ;  and  the  bkck  Cat  is  no 

cousin  german." 

ken,  and  dying  Uke  a  candle-sn 
Heerbrand. " 

"  No  1  110  I"  shouted  tie  Stu 
he  never  can  in  this  world ;  and 
me,  aud  I  liave  looked  into  Ser 
"  The  Cat  will  scratch  them 
"  Salamander,  Salamandwb. 
lowed  Conrector  PfenlmannjÄt 
ani  I  in  a  madhouse :-   Anifl 
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wise  sttitf  Hin  1  chsiteriDg  'i  Yes,  1  am  mact  too  I  mad 
UN)  I"  Ad<1  witL  ttiis,  Conrector  Paulinann  starteü  ap ; 
lure  tbe  peruke  from  hie  head,  and  dashed  ii  against  the 
ceiling  or  tfie  rooni :  till  tl»e  battered  locks  whizKed, 
und,  laugled  into  utter  disorder,  rained  down  the  pow- 
tler  far  and  wide.  Then  the  Student  AnseliunB  and 
Registrator  Heerbrand  seized  the  punch-bowl  and  the 
glasses ;  and,  hallooing  and  huzzaisg,  pitehed  them 
agwnst  the  r«iling  also,  and  tbe  sberds  fell  jingling  and 
lingting  about  llieir  ears. 

"  Vivatüie  Salamander  \ — PbretU,peraU  the  frone  1— 
Break  the  uiela]  mirror  I — Dig  the  cat's  eyes  out  I — 
Bird,  little  Bird,  from  the  air — Elieii — Eheu — Evoe — 
Erot,  Salamander  I"  So  shrieked,  and  »houted,  aiid  bel- 
lowed the  three,  like  utter  matiiacs.  With  loud  iveep- 
mg,  Fränzehen  ran  out ;  but  Veronica  lay  whimpering 
far  pain  and  sorrow  on  the  sofa. 

At  this  moment  the  door  opened  :  all  was  tnstantty 
still ;  and  a  little  man,  in  a  email  grey  cloak,  came  ste^ 
ping  io.  Hi»  countenance  had  a  singular  air  uf  grarity ; 
and  especially  the  round  hooked  noae,  on  which  was  a 
huge  pair  of  spectacles,  distinguished  itself  from  all  the 
noies  ever  seen.  He  wore  a  strange  pemki>  too  ;  more 
like  a  feather-cap  than  a  wig. 

*'  By,  many  good  evenings  I"  grated  and  cackled  tbe 
little  comical  mannildn.  "  Is  the  Student  Herr  Ansel- 
mns  among  you,  gentlemen  ? — Best  compliraenla  from 
ArchivariuB  Undhorst :  he  has  waited  lo-day  in  vain 
for  Herr  Anaclmns :  but  lo-morrow  he  begs  most  re- 


lor  Heerbiand  raised  a  hon 
ÜiroBgh  the  room  ;  and  in 
moaning  and  ivhiuipering, 
row  ;  bat,  as  to  the  Studen 
inward  horror  waa  darting 
acioiuly  he  ran  (hrongh  t 
Inatinctir^Iy  he  reached  bis 
Veronica  came  in  to  bim,  i 
look,  and  uekvd  hiro  wby, 
vexed  ber ;  and  desired  him 
imaginatioua,  wliile  working 
■'  Good  night,  good  night, 
pared  Veronica,  scarce  audi 
his  lijis.  He  stretched  on 
the  dreamy  shape  had  vanii 
and  refreshed.  He  could  a 
effects  of  the  punch ;  bat  { 
felt  pervaded  by  a  most  del 
alone,"  said  he  within  hints 
from  my  insane  wliima.  In  ( 
i*r  than  the  man  who  belie' 
or  he  who  durst  uoi  leave 
should  eai  him,  as  he  was  i 
as  I  am  HofnUh,  I  many  Mi 
be  hatinv.  Btiil  thor»'.  >..  ^•.. 
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At  ooou,  u  )»e  miked  through  Archiroriiu  Lind- 
horat's  garden,  be  could  not  help  wondering  bow  b11 
this  had  ancB  appeared  so  Btren)^  and  marvellotts.  He 
now  saw  nothing  past  common ;  earthen  flonerpot«, 
quantities  of  geraniums,  inyrtlea,  and  the  like.  Instead 
of  the  glittering  party -cot  mired  birds  which  used  to  flout 
him,  there  were  nothing  but  a  few  HparrowB,  fluttering 
hither  and  thither,  which  raiaed  an  unpleasant  unintel- 
ligible cry  at  sight  of  Anselmus.  The  azure  room  aUo 
had  quite  a  diSerent  look ;  and  he  could  nut  imder- 
btaud  how  that  glaring  blue,  and  those  unnatural  golden 
tmnka  of  palm-tree»,  with  their  shapeless  gliatenmg 
leaves,  shoatd  erer  have  pleased  him  for  a  moment. 
The  Archivarius  looked  at  him  with  a  mo«t  pecnlin 
ironical  smile,  anil  asked  :  "  Well,  how  did  yon  tike 
the  punch  laat  night,  good  Anselmus  ?" 

'■  Ah,  doubtless  you  hare  heard  from  the  grey  Par- 
rot how "  answered  the  Student  Anselmna,  quite 

ashamed  ;  hut  he  atopt  «hort,  bethinking  him  that  this 
appearance  of  the  Parrot  was  all  a  piece  of  jugglery. 

"  1  was  there  myself,"  said  Archivariuu  Liodliorst ; 
"  did  you  not  see  me  ?  But,  among  the  mad  pranks 
you  were  playing,  1  had  nigb  got  lamed  i  for  1  was 
Hitting  in  the  punch-bowl,  at  the  very  moment  when 
RegistrBt^irHeerbrand  laid  hands  on  it, to  dash  it  against 
the  ceiling ;  and  1  had  to  make  a  quick  retreat  into  the 
Conreclor's  pipe-head.  Now,  adieu,  Herr  Anselmus  I 
Be  diligent  al  yonr  task  ;  for  the  lost  tlay  also  you  shall 
hBTeaapeiiesthaler.bectuueyuH  worked  Ml  well  before." 


1 

»                           him.   But  »n  the  parrhment  it 

^                       strange  crabbed  strokes  and  t 

r                             in  iDFxpHcable  confiraion,  off( 

tie  eye,  tliat  it  seemed  lo  hin 

copy  all  thii  exactly.  Nay,  in 

you  inifHit  hare  thougbt  the 

1                               but  a  piece  of  thickly  Teined  t 

led  over  will,  lichens.     Never 

1                              do  hn  almost ;  und  buldty  dip 

1                           wonld  nut  nil,,  do  ndiat  he  lUce 

the  point  of  hia  pen  against  hii 

Earth  l_a  hugP  blot  fell  on 

HisBing  and  fuaminff,  rose  a  \ 

■nd  crackling  and  wavering,  ai 

the  ceiling.     Then  a  tliick  ■ 

walla ;  the  leaves  began  to  r 

tempest ;  and  down  out  of  tl 

Hsks  in  sparkling  fire;  tbeae 

the  bickering  masses  of  SoRie 

The  golden  trunks  of  the  pulj 

«alte«,  which  knocked  their 

with  piercing  metallic  clang ; 

bodies  round  Anselmus. 

"  Madman  !  Buffer  now  the 

1                          capricioui  irn-verence.  thou  hi 
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friglitful  voice  of  tbe  crowned  Salamander,  who  ap- 
peared above  the  suokes  like  a  flittering  beam  ia  the 
midst  of  the  flame  :  and  now  the  yawning  jaws  of  the 
snakes  poured  forth  cataracts  of  fire  on  AnselmiiB ;  and 
It  was  as  if  the  fire-streams  were  congealing  about  bis 
body,  and  changing  into  a  firm  ice-cold  mass.  But 
nrbile  Anattlmus'  limbs,  more  and  more  pressed  toge- 
tlier,  and  contracted,  stiffened  into  powerlessnees,  hifi 
sense  passed  awoy.  On  retnming  to  himself,  he  <*onld 
not  stir  a  joint :  he  was  as  if  snirounded  with  a  gits. 
tening  brightness,  on  which  he  strnck  if  he  bnt  tried 
to  lift  his  hand. — Alas  !  He  was  sitting  in  a  well- 
corked  crystal  bottle,  on  a  shelf,  in  the  library  of  Ar- 
chivarins  Lindhorst. 


TENTH  VIGIL. 

i'omnot  of  t/ie  Student  Anatlmus  in  the  Glas«  Bottle. 
Happy  Life  of  the  Croas  Church  Schohrt  and  Law 
Clerla.  TAe  BaUk  in  the  Library  of  Archivariu» 
Lindhont.  Victory  of  the  Salamander,  and  Deli- 
verance of  the  Student  Anwlmua. 

Justly  may  I  doubt  whether  thou,  favourable  reader, 
wen  ever  sealed  up  in  a  glasN  bottle  i  or  even  that  any 
vivid  tormenting  dream  ever  oppressed  lliee  with  such 
necromantic  trouble.  If  bo  were  the  case,  tbou  will 
keenly  enough  figure  out  the  poor  Student  Anselmo«' 


I 


J 


Hpiänaoiir  i  mi  üu)(«:lb  uuuiil 
aad  begin  with  beaming  runb 
wavers,  and  clauB;«  and  drone 
Bwiituning,  motioDleM  and  poi 
gealed  etlier,  which  so  presse 
Bptrit  in  vain  gives  ordera  to 
body.  Weightier  and  weight 
tie«  on  thee  ;  more  and  more  t: 
ibe  bttle  handfal  of  ^r,  that ! 
in  the  dbttow  space  ;  thy  pnls 
through  with  horrid  anguish, 
and  bleeding  in  this  deadly 
vonrable  reader,  on  the  Stnde 
inespre«sible  torture  laid  holi 
but  he  felt  too  well  that  death 
for  did  he  not  awake  from  the 
the  exceas  «f  pun  had  rut  hi 
new  wretchedneäs,  vtheo  the  i 
into  the  room  ?  He  could 
ifaongbcs  struck  against  the  gl 
■iiacordmit  clnng  ;  and  instead 
spirit  used  to  speak  trom  wit 
only  Uie  «lided  din  of  madnei 
in  bia  deqiwr  :  "  O  Serpentin 
from  Uw  a^ouy  of  HvU  I"  An 
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ttmihed  around  liini,  which  spread  like  green  tranapB' 
rent  elder-leavea  over  the  gtaiia  ;  the  clanging  reased  ; 
the  dazzling  perplexing  glitter  was  gone,  and  he 
breathed  more  freely. 

"  Have  not  I  myself  solely  to  blame  for  my  mi- 
sery ?  Ah !  Have  not  I  Binned  against  thee,  thou  kind, 
beloved  Serpentina  ?  Have  not  I  raised  vile  doubts  of 
ihee  ?  Have  not  I  lost  my  Belief:  and  with  it,  all,  all 
that  WBB  to  make  me  so  blessed?  Ah  I  Thou  wilt  now 
never,  never  be  mine  ;  for  me  theGolden  Pot  is  lost,  and 
I  shall  not  behold  its  wonders  any  more.  Ah  !  But 
once  conld  I  see  thee ;  but  once  hear  thy  kind  eweet 
voice,  thou  lovely  Serpentina !" 

So  wailed  the  Student  Anselmna,  caught  with  deep 
piercing  sorrow :  then  epoke  a  voir«  close  by  him : 
"  What  the  devil  oils  you,  Herr  Studiosus?  What 
makes  you  lament  so,  out  of  all  compass  and  mea- 

The  Student  AnBelmos  now  perceive<l  that  on  the 
same  shelf  with  him  were  five  other  bottles,  in  which 
he  perceived  three  Cross  Chnrch  Scholars,  and  two 
Law  Clerks. 

"  All,  ^nllemen,  my  fellows  in  misery,"  cried  he, 
"  how  is  it  possible  for  you  to  be  so  calm,  nay  so  happy. 
an  I  read  in  your  cheerful  looks  ?  Vou  are  sitting  here 
<-orked  up  in  glass  battles,  as  well  as  i,  and  cannot 
move  a  finger :  nay,  not  think  a  reasonable  tlmaghi, 
but  there  rises  such  a  murder- tomnlt  of  clantfing  and 
droning,  and  in  vour  tieHd  itaplf  a  tiimblinft  and  mm- 


beiwr  on  iDan  ui  prtisfuc :  »m 
ihe  mad  ArrJtivarina  gsTP  oa  f 
COpie«r  arc  clitnkiD);  in  onr  p 
Italian  choniBPs  to  learn  by  li 
Jowph'a  or  other  houses  of  ct 
is  anifident,  stid  we  can  look 
ao  we  sing  like  real  Student« 
■re  contented  iii  Hpiril  I" 

"  They  of  the  Cross  are  q 
Clerk :"  I  too  am  well  fnnii 
like  my  dearest  colleague  bes 
diligently  walk  about  ontheW 
Act- writing'  fvitliin  four  walla 

'■  But,  niy  best,  worthiest 
dent  Anselmas,  "  do  you  not 
BT«  all  and  sundry  corked  np  i 
not  for  yonr  hearta  walk  a  hsi 

Here  the  Croas  Chnrch  ScIm 
aet  op  a  loud  langh,  and  cried  : 
be  buries  himself  to  be  sitting 
standing  on  the  Elbe-bridg«  i 
into  the  water.     Let  tis  go  alt 

"  Ah  I"  sighed  the  Student, 
the  Idod  Serpentina ;  they  knoi 
life  ID  Lore,  and  Belief  mgnif 
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liieir  foU^  &nü  low-uindodoess,  ihey  feel  not  the  op- 
pression of  the  impriNanment  into  which  the  Salaman- 
der has  cast  them.  But  I,  uniiappy  I,  mnit  periah  in 
wont  and  woe,  if  ahe,  whom  1  so  inexpressibly  Idtp, 
<lo  not  lieliver  me  !" 

Then  wnving  in  faint  tinkles,  SerpentiiiR's  »oice  ffit- 
ledthrongh  the  room:  "AnselinusI  lwliere,loTe,hopeI" 
And  every  tone  beamed  into  Anselinus'  prison ;  tmd  the 
crystal  yieldt^l  to  his  pressure,  and  expanded,  till  the 
breast  of  the  captive  coald  raove  and  heave. 

The  tnrment  of  liis  situation  became  less  and  lew, 
and  be  iww  clearly  that  Serpentina  still  lored  him  ;  and 
that  it  was  she  alone,  who  had  rendered  his  confinement 
tolerable.  He  disturbed  himstilf  no  more  about  hin 
iiiane  companions  in  roisfortune ;  but  directed  all  his 
ihoughta  and  meditations  on  the  ^rentle  Serpentbuu 
Suddenly,  however,  there  arose  on  tlie  other  side  a  dnil 
croaking  repulsive  murmur.  Ere  lon^  he  could  nbserve 
that  it  proceeded  from  an  old  cofl'ee-pot,  with  half- 
broken  lid,  standing  over  agsinst  him  on  a  little  shelf. 
As  he  looked  at  it  more  narrowly,  the  ngly  featnres 
of  a  wrinkled  old  woman  by  degrees  unfolded  tliem- 
selves ;  and  in  a  few  momenta,  the  Apple-wife  of  the 
Schwarzthor  stood  befiire  him.  She  grinned  and  langb- 
ed  at  him,  and  cried  with  screeching  voice :  ■■  Ey,  Ey, 
ray  pretty  boy,  must  thou  lie  in  limbo  now  ?  To  the 
crystal  thou  hast  mn  :  did  not  I  tell  thee  long  ago  ?" 

"  Mock  and  jeer  me  ;  do,  thou  cnrsed  witch  1"  said 
■he  Student  Annelmus,  "  thou  art  to  blame  for  it  all : 


pieces,  thou  littst  burot  my  i 
thee,  thon  knave,  for  once  t 
and  my  little  dan^ter  likes 
tal  thou  wilt  never  come  nnl 
I  caanüt  clamber ;  bat  my  c 
lives  close  behind  thee,  will 
■bait  jingle  down,  and  i  cati 
tby  nose  be  not  broken,  or  tl 
jared :  then  I  cany  thee  1 
■halt  marry  her,  when  thon  f 

"  Avaunt,  thon  deril'e  hroo 
aelmns  fiill  of  fiiry  ;  "  it 
BrtB  that  bron^lit  ine  to 
piat«.  Bat  I  bear  it  all  patii 
be,  where  the  kind  Serpentii 
and  consolation.  Hear  it,  th 
I  bid  defiance  to  thy  power 
none  bat  her  for  ever;  I  will 
look  at  Veronica,  who  by  thy 
Can  the  (rreen  Snake  not  be 
and  lon^n^.  Take  thyaelf 
Take  thyself  away !" 

The  crone  laughed,  till  the 

die  then,"  cried  she :  "  but  ' 

mm  MÜ  work  ;  for  I  hav>  other  tm 
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tlirewoH'kerbtackdoak,  and  to  stood  in  tiiileotu  naked- 
ness ;  tlien  she  ran  roond  in  circles,  and  large  folio« 
came  tHmbling  down  to  her  ;  out  of  these  she  tore 
parchiueut  leaves,  and  rapidly  patcliing  tliem  tc^ther 
in  artful  combination,  and  fixing  tbeni  on  her  body,  in 
a  few  instants  abe  was  dressed  as  if  in  strange  party- 
coloured  bamesH.  Spitting  fire,  the  black  Cat  darted 
out  of  the  ink-glass,  which  was  standing  on  the  table. 
and  ran  mewing  towards  tbe  crone,  who  shrieked  in 
loud  trinmpb,  and  along  with  him  vanished  through  the 

Anselmus  observed  that  she  went  towarda  the  azure 
chamber ;  and  directly  he  heard  a  hitwing  aod  storming 
iu  the  distance  ;  the  birds  in  the  garden  were  crying : 
the  Parrot  creaked  out :  "  Help  I  help  I  Thieves  \ 
thieves  !"  That  moment  the  crone  returned  with  a 
bound  into  the  room,  carrying  the  Goldeu  Pot  on  her 
arm,  and  with  hideous  gestures,  shrieking  wildly  throngh 
the  air ;  '*  Joy  !  joy,  little  son  I — Kill  the  green  Snak«  I 
To  her,  soR  I  To  her  1" 

Anselmus  thought  he  heard  a  deep  mooning,  heard 
Serpentina's  voii;e.  Then  horror  and  despair  took  bold 
of  him  :  he  gathered  all  his  force,  be  dashed  violently, 
as  if  nerve  and  artery  were  bursting,  against  the  crys- 
tal ;  a  piercing  clang  went  through  the  room,  and  tbe 
Archivarius  in  his  bright  damask  nightgown  was  stand- 
ing in  the  door. 

"  Hey,  hey !  vermin ! — Mad  spell  1 — Wilchwork  ! — 
Hither,  holla  !"  So  tbonted  be  :  then  the  black  hair  of 


mockery,  anil  prMi«d  the  G< 
)ier,  and  threw  ont  of  it  band 
the  Archivariua  ;  but  aa  it  toi 
earth  changed  into  flowers,  t 
ßjonud.  Then  the  Uliea  of  thi 
flamed  up  ;  and  the  Arcfaif 
hiazing  in  sparky  6re  and  dai 
she  howled  for  agony,  bul  si 
shook  lier  lianiess  of  paruhut 
fell  away  into  ashes. 

"  To  her,  my  lad  I"  creakec 
Cat  darted  through  ifae  air,  ani 
rius'  head  tuwarda  the  door ;  I 
ed  out  against  him  ;  caught  lu 
the  nape,  till  red  fiery  hlood  t 
and  Serpentina'»  voice  cried  : 
the  cruDe,  foaming  with  rage  1 
upon  the  ArchivariuH :  she  t! 
hind  her,  and  holding  up  the 
fista,  was  for  clatching  the  A 
but  he  instantly  doffed  his 
ogninst  her.  Then,  hissing,  : 
ing,  shot  blue  Hames  (rom  tl 
Ae  rroiie  rolled  round  in  hi 
lo  ^t  fre«h  earth  from  the  P 
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from  the  books,  thai  she  might  stifle  tlie  blazing  SsmeB  ; 
and  whenever  any  earth  or  leaves  came  down  on  bcr, 
the  flames  went  out.  Bat  now,  from  the  interior  of  ihc 
Archlvarius  issued  fiery  crackling  beams,  and  darted 
on  the  crone. 

"  Hey,  hey  1  To  it  again  1  Salamander  !  Victory  1" 
clanged  the  Archivariua'  voice  through  the  chamber ; 
and  a  hnntlred  bolls  whirled  fortli  in  fiery  circles  round 
the  shrieking  cron«.  Wliizzing  and  buzzing  flew  Cat 
and  Parrot  in  their  uirious  battle  ;  but  at  last  the  Par- 
rot, with  his  strong  wing,  dashed  the  Cat  to  the  ground ; 
snd  with  hia  talona  transfixing  and  holding  fast  his  ad- 
TBlaary,  which,  in  deadly  agony,  uttered  horrid  mews 
and  howls,  he,  with  his  sharp  bill,  picked  out  liis  glow- 
ing eyes,  and  the  burning  froth  spouted  from  them. 
Then  thick  vaponr  streamed  np  from  the  spot  where 
the  crone,  hurled  to  the  ground,  was  lying  under  tbe 
nightgown  :  her  howling,  her  terrific,  piercing  cry  «f 
lamentation,  died  away  in  the  remote  distance.  Tbe 
smok<>,  which  had  spread  abroad  with  irresistibl«  «mell, 
cleared  ofF;  the  ArchiTarios  picked  np  his  nigbtgoWD  : 
and  under  it  lay  an  ugly  Parsnip. 

•'  Honoured  Herr  Archivariua,  here  let  me  offer  you 
tbe  vanquished  foe,"  said  the  Parrot,  holding  out  a  black 
hair  in  his  l>eak  to  ArchiFsrius  Lindhont. 

"  Very  right,  my  worthy  friend,"  replied  the  Archi- 
varius  :  "  here  lien  my  vanquished  foe  too  ;  be  so  good 
now  as  manag«  wliat   remainn.     Thin  very  day.  a«  a 


I 


troo  I"  answered  ibe  Parrot,  mu 
the  Parsnip  in  liis  bill,  and  flnti 
window,  which  Archivamis  Lii 

The  AtcliiTariiia  now  lifted 
cried,  with  a  strong  voice,  "  Se 
But  BS  tie  Student  Anaelmns, 
tion  of  tb«  vile  beldam  who  ha 
fortune,  cast  his  eyes  on  the  A 
stood  once  more  the  high  maje 
prince,  looking  up  to  him  wit 
and  grace.  "  Anselmns,"  wd 
thou,  hat  a  hoslile  Principle,  wl 
to  penetrate  into  tby  nature,  I 
thyself,  was  to  bhune  forthym 
thy  faithfulness  :  be  free  and  ] 
quivered  through  the  spirit  of  J 
phony  of  the  crystal  bells  sonn< 
dian  he  liad  ever  heard  it :  his 
ed ;  but,  swelling  higher  and 
tones  rang  through  the  room  ;  I 
Anselraae  hroka ;  and  he  rush 
dear  and  gentle  Serpentina. 
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faniector  Paiämann'i  anger  at  Ok  MadneM  mhtek 
brand  bfcame  Hojrath  ;  and,  iw  lie  keenest  Froat, 

plate. 

"  But  tell  me,  best  RegiBtrator  I  how  the  cursed 
punch  lost  night  coald  ho  mount  into  our  beads,  and 
drive  UB  lo  all  manner  of  (Ulotria  f  So  said  Conrector 

still  lay  full  of  broken  sherds  ;  with  his  hapless  peruke, 

arooDg  the  ruin.     For  after  the  Student  Anselmus  ran 

head«  together  ;  till  Fräuzchen,  with  nach  labour,  car- 
ried her  vertiginous  papa  to  bed  ;   and   Begistrator 

Mfa,  which  Veronica  had  left,  taking  refuge  in  ber  bed- 
room.    Registrator  Heerbrand  l>a<l  his  bine  hnndker-                  ' 
ffaief  tii>d  aboat  his  head  ;  he  looked  qnite  pale  and 
melancholic,  and  moaned  out :  "  Ah,  worthy  Conrer^ 
lor.  nol  ihe  punch  which  Mamsell  Veronica  most  a>l- 

tweoty ;  [wrdoo  me,  it  is  aa 
when  yoa  have  dmiik  a  glass  o 
new  quit«  readily,  aiid  then  in 
rre,  anil  go  tliroagli  yoar  exe 
brained  fuglemau  makes  tlie  n 
Here  it,  Conrector  ?  I  am  «til 
thai  grey  Parrot  1" 

■*  Grey  fiddlestick  I"  iate 
■'  it  was  nothing  bin  Archivar 
Fanrolns,  who  had  thrown  s  g 
waa  seeking  the  Student  Anae 

"  It  may  be,"  auawered  ] 
"  bat,  I  must  confess,  I  am  t 
the  whole  night  through  there 
organing." 

•'  That  waa  1,"  Mid  the  ( 
loud." 

"  Well,  may  be, 
Conrector,  Conrector  I  Ah, 
wish  to  raise  some  cheerfulo« 
And  that  Aoselmua  has  ^Kiil 
O  Conrector,  Conrector  I' 
Hewbrand  siarled  up;  plucke 
embracwi  the  Conrectofi  wa 
aod  airain  cned.  in  onite  heart- 
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rector,  Conrector  ["  tmd  inalching  hi«  fast  and  «uff, 
niahed  nnt  of  ilours. 

"Tliis  AnaelmuH  comes  not  over  my  thresholcl  agaio,' 
Hud  Conrector  Paulmann  ;  "  for  I  see  very  well,  that, 
with  ihiit  mopiog  madness  of  his,  lie  roba  the  lie«t 
^Dtlenien  of  their  senses.  The  Registrator  is  now 
orer  with  it  too :  1  have  hitherto  kept  saie ;  but  the 
Devil,  who  knocked  hard  last  night  iu  onr  caronaal, 
may  get  in  at  last,  and  play  his  tricks  witli  me.  So 
Apage,  Solanas  !  Off  with  thee,  Anselmns  I"  Vero- 
nica had  crrown  quite  pensive ;  («be  npoke  no  word  -, 
only  smiled  now  and  then  very  oddly,  and  liked  best 
to  be  alone.  "  She  too  has  AnseUnus  in  her  head," 
said  the  Conrector,  full  of  spleen :  "  but  it  is  well  that 
be  does  not  show  hiraself  here  ;  I  know  he  fears  tne, 
this  Anselmna,  aad  so  he  never  comes." 

Hiese  toncludinp'  words  Conrector  Panlraaan  spoke 
aloud ;  then  the  teun^  rnabed  into  Veronica'*  eyes,  und 
she  said,  sobbing :  "  Ah  I  how  can  Anselmus  come  P 
He  has  long  been  corked  up  in  the  gUas  bottle." 

"  How  ?  What  ?"  cried  Conrector  Paulmann.  "  Ah 
Heaven !  Ah  Heaven  !  she  is  doting  loo,  like  the  Re- 
gistrator :  the  loud  fit  will  soon  come  !  Ah,  thou  cursed, 
abominable,  thrice-carsed  Anselmus  I"  He  ran  forth 
directly  to  Doctor  Eckstein  ;  who  smiled,  and  again 
said  :  "  Ey  !  Ey  I"  This  lime,  however,  be  prescribed 
nothing;  but  added,  to  the  little  he  had  nttered,  the 
followii^  words,  as  he  walked  away :  "  Nerve»  I  Comf 
ronnd  of  itself.     ThWp  the  air:   walki* :  amnsementH  \ 


clsrel" 

Several  days  aad  weeks  ai 
Anselmiis  had  vanialied  ;  but 
also  did  not  make  liia  appeani 
of  Feliniary,  wlien  the  Registr 
ble  coat  of  the  finest  clotii,  in  i 
notwithstanding  the  kean  frost 
gmy  of  tresh  flowers  in  his  ham 
no<m  into  tlie  parlour  of  Coi 
wondered  not  a  little  to  see  his 
n  solemn  wr.  Registrator  Hee 
Conrector  Paulmann;  embrw 
elegance,  and  then  said  :  "  No' 
day  of  your  beloved  and  most 
ronicn.  I  will  tell  you  out,  »I 
baTe  long  had  lying  at  my  bea 
nnfortunate  evening,  when  I  pi 
noxiouB  punch  in  my  pocket, 
you  a  piece  of  good  news,  ta 
day  in  convivial  joys.  Aires 
was  to  be  made  Hofnitli;  for 
now  the  patent,  €VJn  tiomiiit 
my  pocket," 

«  Ah  1  Hen-  llegistr— He; 
>>d  the 
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"  Bat  it  i*  you,  most  honoured  Coiirect4>r,"  continaed 
the  new  Hofrath  ;  "  it  in  yaa  alone  thai  ran  complet« 
my  happinefls.  For  a  long  time,  I  liare  in  secrvil  lored 
your  daughter,  Mamsell  Veronica  :  and  1  can  boast  of 
many  a  kind  look  which  «he  has  giren  me,  eridently 
showing  that  sbe  would  nut  cast  me  away.  In  one 
word,  hononred  Conrector !  I,  HolVath  Heerbrand,  do 
now  entreat  of  you  the  fiand  of  your  most  amiable 
Mamsell  Veronica,  whom  I,  if  yon  have  nothing 
against  it,  purpose  shortly  to  take  home  as  my  wife." 

Conrector  Panlmann,  fall  of  astonishment,  clapped 
hia  hands  repeatedly,  and  cried  ;  '  Ey,  Ey,  Ey  I  Herr 
Begistr — Herr  Hofrath,  I  meant  to  say — who  woald 
have  thought  it  ?  Well,  if  Veronica  does  really  lore 
yon,  I  for  my  share  cannot  object :  nay,  perhaps,  her 
present  melancholy  is  nothing  but  concealed  lore  for 
you,  most  honoured  Ho£ratli  I  Yon  know  what  fteaks 
they  have  I" 

At  this  moment  Veronica  entered,  pale  and  agitated, 
fts  »he  now  commonly  was.  Then  Hofrath  Heerbrand 
etept  towards  her  ;  mentioned  in  a  neat  speech  her 
Saint's  day,  and  handed  her  the  odorous  nosegay,  along 
with  a  little  packet ;  ont  of  which,  when  she  opened  it, 
a  pair  of  glittering  earrings  beamed  up  to  her.  A  ra- 
jMd  flying  blush  tinted  her  cheeks ;  lier  eyes  sparkled 
in  joy,  and  she  cried ;  "  O  Hearen  I  These  are  the 
very  earrings  which  I  wore  some  weeks  ago.  and 
thought  to  much  of." 

■'Mowcantbiisbe.ripBreM  Mamsell,"  internjpled  H»f- 


til 


beTore  the  mirror  U 
which  she  had  already  sospeni 
ears.  Conrector  Pitulmana  diM 
cauntenance  and  Bolümii  tonSi 
prefenneDt  and  present  propos 
the  Hofraih  with  a  searching  1' 
long  known  that  you  wi«hed  ti 
80  !  I  proiuiae  you  iiiy  heart 
now  unfold  to  you,  to  both  of 
and  my  hridegroom,  much  th« 
heart ;  ye»,  evea  now,  though  1 
which  1  see  Frauzchen  is  juit 
Without  waiting  for  the  C 
nth's  reply,  though  the  won] 
on  the  lips  of  both,  Verouica 
believe  nie,  best  father,  I  lot 
heart,  and  when  Registrator  1 
become  IloArath  himself,  aasi 
might  probably  euongh  get  aoi 
ved  that  he  and  no  oilier  ahon 
then  it  seemed  as  if  alien  hoatili 
ing  him  away  from  me  :  1  h» 
who  was  one«  my  nurse,  bat 
and  B  gteat  enchantreas.  She  p 
pivB  Anselmus  wholly  iulu  n 
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midnight  on  the  Equinox  to  the  crosviug  uf  the  roada  : 
she  conjured  certun  hetliah  ipirite,  and  by  aid  of  the 
black  Cat,  we  manufactured  a  little  metallic  mirror,  in 
which  I,  directing  ray  thoughts  on  Anaelmus,  had  but 
to  look,  in  order  to  rule  him  wholly  in  heart  and  mind> 
Itut  now  I  heartily  repent  having  done  all  this;  and 
here  abjure  ^1  Satanic  arts.  The  Salamaniler  has  coa- 
<]nered  ohl  Lie»e  ;  I  beard  her  shrieks  ;  but  there  was 
no  help  to  be  given :  so  soon  as  the  Parrot  bad  eaten 
the  Parsnip,  my  metallic  mirror  broke  in  two  with  a 
piercing  clang,"  Veronica  took  out  both  tbe  pieces  of 
the  mirror,  and  a  lock  of  hair  from  her  work-box,  and 
handing  them  to  Hofrath  Heerbrand,  she  proceeded  : 
"  Here,  take  the  fragments  of  the  mirror,  dear  Hofrath; 
throw  them  down,  to-night,  at  twelve  o'clock,  over  the 
Gibe-bridge,  from  the  place  where  the  Cross  stands ; 
the  stream  is  not  frozen  there  :  the  lock,  however,  do 
you  wear  on  your  faithful  breast.  I  here  abjure  all 
magic ;  and  heartily  wish  Anselmus  joy  of  his  good 
jtntnne,  seeing  he  is  wedded  with  the  green  Snake,  who 
is  much  pretUer  and  richer  than  L  You,  dear  Holratfa, 
1  will  love  and  reverence  as  becomes  a  true  honest 
wile." 

"  Alake  I  Alake  !"  cried  Conrector  Paulmaoo,  full 
of  Borrow;  "  she  is  cracked,  she  is  cracked;  she  can 
never  be  Frau  Hotrathinn  ;  she  is  cracked  I" 

"  Not  in  the  smalleat,"  interrupted  Hofrath  Heer- 
brand  ;  "  1  know  well  tliat  Mamsell  Veronica  has  liad 
«onte  kindness  lor  the  loutish  Aoselmiu ;  and  it  may  b» 


are  secret  arte,  wlucn  exert  lui 
too  baleftiUy ;  we  read  of  sa( 
doubtless  there  are  Btill  such ; 
Veronica  is  pleased  to  say  eba 
iBmander,  and  the  marriage  of . 
Sofikc,  this,  in  reality,  I  take 
allegory ;  a  sort  of  songf,  whei 
farewell  to  the  Student." 

"  Take  it  for  what  yon  wi 
Veronica ;  "  perhaps  for  a  tbi 
"  That  1  nowise  do,"  repH 
"  for  I  know  well  th«  Anseti 
by  secret  powers,  which  vex  I 
all  imaginable  mad  freaks." 

Conrector  Paulmann  conld 
broke  loose  :  "  Hold  I  For  tl 
Are  we  again  overtaken  with 
Anselmua'  madness  come  ove 
what  stuff  is  this  you  are  M 
however,  that  it  is  loi^  which 
soon  comes  to  rights  in  msTT 
be  apprehensive  that  yon  tool 
of  madnes«,  most  honoured  I 
wonld  become  of  the  future 
mheritiDfr  the  mnlum  of  ih« 


give  my  paternal  blesBin^  la  thia  happy  union ;  and  per- 
mit you  wi  bride  and  bridegroom  tu  take  a  kisi." 

This  happene«!  forthwith  ;  and  tbus  before  the  pre- 
■ented  aoup  had  grown  cold,  was  a  formal  betrothment 
concladed.  In  a  few  weeks,  Fran  Hofratbinn  Heer- 
bnuid  wan  actually,  as  ahe  had  been  in  rision,  aitting 
in  the  balcony  of  a  fine  honae  in  tbe  Neiunarkt,  and 
looking  down  with  a  tnnile  on  the  beaui,  who  passing 
by  turned  their  glasses  up  to  her,  and  said  :  "  She  is  a 
hesvenly  woman,  the  Hofrathiiui  Heerbrand." 


TWELFTH  VIGIL. 

Amnmt  of  Ihe  Freehold  Pmperiy  to  which  Anteimtsi 
remoifd,  ai  Son-in-law  of  Archii^ariit»  Livdhorgt  ( 
tmd  hoiD  he  live*  there  loiih  .Serpentina.    Conriutioit. 

How  deeply  did  I  feel,  in  the  centre  of  my  spirit, 
the  blessedness  of  the  Student  Anselmns,  who  now,  in- 
dissolubly  united  with  bia  gentle  Serpentina,  has  with- 
drawn to  the  myaterioua  Land  of  Wonders,  recognised 
by  him  as  the  home  towards  which  his  bosom,  filled 
with  strange  forecastings,  had  always  longed.  But  in 
vain  was  all  my  strimg  to  set  before  thee,  &Tourable 
reader,  those  glories  with  which  Anselmns  is  encom- 
passed, or  even  in  tbe  &inlest  degree  to  shadow  them 
forth  to  thee  in  words.  Reluctantly  1  could  not  but 
ucknowiedite  th«  fpebJeneM   of  uiv  every  expreMion. 


< 
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Vigil,  1  bave  endeSTonred  to 
red  me  to  the  heart,  when  I 
VigUs,  now  happily  accompli 
iniert  the  Twelfth,  ibe  keysl 
never  be  vouchsafed  me.  For 
•eaaon,  I  aet  myttelf  to  compl 
miacbievouB  .SpiriW  (they  tni 
cousinB-^emiBD,  of  the  alain 
glittemig  fiece  of  metal  befo 
niy  own  raeaa  Self,  pale,  ove 
lie,  like  Registrator  Heerbnn 
Then  I  threw  down  my  pen,| 
1  tnigbt  behold  the  happy  Aj 
peutina  at  least  in  my  dreaJ 
several  days  and  nighta,  whl 
pectedly  I  received  a  n< 
in  which  he  addressed  i 

"  Respected  Sir, — It  in  n 
■■  have  written  down,  in  Elei 
"  tunes  of  my  good  son-iu-1 
"  dent,  now  Poet ;  and  are 
"  iHwns  very  »ore,  that  in  I 
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''  aotwithstending  I  much  regret  tlut  hereby  ray  awn 
"  pecuUar  nature  ix  uDfolded  to  the  readiog  world  ; 
"  aeeiiiE  it  may,  in  my  oSire  u  Privy  ArchivariuB,  ex- 
"  pose  me  to  a  ihuuHand  incouveniences  ;  nay,  in  the 
"  Collegium  even  give  roe  to  the  question :  How  far  a 
"  Sal&mander  can  juxtly,  and  with  binding  consequen- 
"  ces,p]ight  himself  by  oath,  as  a  Servant  of  tlie  Stale? 
"  and  how  far,  on  the  whole,  imporlant  aflaira  may  be 
"  intrusted  to  him,  «ince,  according  to  Gabalii  and 
"  Swedenborg,  the  Spirits  of  the  Elements  are  pot  to 
"  be  trusted  at  all  ? — not  withstanding,  my  best  friends 
"  must  now  avoid  my  embrace ;  fearing  le«t,  in  some 
"  sudden  anger,  1  dart  out  a  flasli  or  two,  and  suige 
"  their  hair-ctu-lN,  Btid  Sunday  frocks ;  notwithstanding 
•'  d1  this,  1  say,  it  is  still  my  purpose  to  asaist  you  in 
■•  lite  completioQ  of  the  Work,  since  much  giood  of  me 
"  and  of  my  dear  married  daughter  (would  the  other 
■'  two  were  off  my  bands  also ! )  has  thcreb  been  said. 
"  Would  you  write  your  Twelfth  Vipl,  therefore,  then 
■'  descend  your  cursed  five  pair  of  stairs,  leave  your 
"  garret,  and  come  over  to  me.  In  the  blue  palmtree- 
■<  room,  which  you  sh-eady  know,  you  will  find  fit  wri- 
"  ting  materials ;  aiid  you  can  then,  in  few  words,  spe- 
"  cify  to  your  readers,  what  you  have  seen  ;  a  beti^i 
■•  plan  for  you  than  any  long-winded  description  of  s 
"  life,  which  you  know  only  by  heanmy.  With  e«teem, 
"  Your  obedient  servant, 

"  The  Salamanrer  Likdhohst. 
-'  P.  T.  Royal  Arciiivarios." 
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muBt  conceal  even  from  t 
well  known  to  this  peculiai 
not  taken  it  so  iU  as  I  auf 
ed.  Nay.  here  was  he  ofie 
the  completion  of  my  woi 
justly  conclnde,  that  at  bo 
have  his  morrejtons  existei 
thoH  divulged  through  the  | 

"  It  way  be,"  thought  1, 
from  this  measure,  perfaqn, 
lers  the  sooner  manied :  1 
may  fall  in  this  or  that  yooi 
a  longing  for  the  green  Sna 
day,  under  the  elder-bnsh, : 
find  ?  From  l)ie  woe  which 
closed  in  the  glass  bottle,  1 
doubly  Bjid  trebly  on  his  gr 
UnbeUef." 

Precisely  at  eleven  o'cloci 
lamp  ;  and  glided  forth  to  A 
was  already  waiting  for  me 

"  Are  you  there,  my  woi 
wh«t  !  like,  that  yon  have 
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.And  wiih  l)iii  he  led  the  way  throuf^h  Die  garden, 
nowfilli;«!  ivJtti  dazzlini;  brightness,  into  the  Bzurerfiam- 
ber,  where  I  obierved  llie  Mine  violet  table,  8l  which 
Anselmns  had  been  writing. 

Archivarius  Lindhorat  disappeared :  but  soon  canio 
back,  carrying  in  his  hand  a  fair  golden  goblet,  out  of 
which  a  Ligh  bine  flame  wbb  sparkling  up.  "  Here,"  «aid 
he,  "  I  bring  yon  the  favourite  drink  of  your  friend  the 
Bandmaster,  Johannes  Kreislet.*  It  is  harnin^  arrack, 
into  which  I  have  thrown  a  little  sogar.  Sip  a  touch 
or  two  of  it :  I  will  dolf  my  night^^wn,  and  to  amuse 
myself  and  enjoy  your  wortby  company  while  you  sit 
looking  and  nriting,  I  shall  juni  htih  up  «id  down  a 
tittle  in  the  goblet." 

'■  As  you  please,  hnnoured  Herr  Archirarini,"  an- 
swered I :  "  but  if  I  am  to  ply  the  liqnor,  yon  will  got 


*  An  imiginiry  mutic«!  mihuiioi  nf  vhnii  UoAnuo  Iim 
•Hllen  much  ;  under  the  Gerjr  Kruiiive  wsywuil  chuuut  oi 
iliit  OUT  Bandmuler,  prctetitiiig,  ■<  wculd  aEcni,  a  ■hodo»}' 
lilEtnaioThimwir.  T}\t  KrrMfrlaaa  occupy  s  Itrgt  iqwcc  imong 
ihne  Faataty-pireri ;  ind  Johanna  Krmin  ii  the  main  figuii 
in  Kitltr  Murr,  HofFWiinn'i  fiiTonrjtc  but  iinHnühed  work.  In 
ih<  third  ind  t»t  rolDme.  Kieialn-  «as  to  end,  not  in  compo. 
>ure  Ulli  illuTninitkH],  at  ihc  criiia  vould  Imti  requnw),  but  in 
»lUr  mtdncM  ;  ■  ikctch  of  ■  «Ud,  flail-like  Kanciow,  Atniir,^ 
vehemenilf  and  blowing  aoap-bubbl«,  snd  which  had  been  Jn- 
iradrd  te  front  the  la«  (iilp-pagt,  tru  bund  anung  HoflinaBn'* 
)np<n,  anil  engrawi!  and  [«iblithed  in  hit  (.(/J  »nrf  Sfmitiw  — 

i:u. 

VOt-,    II.  ^ 


S^T  DOt  the  eraerald  lea 
«righing  and  mBtling,  as  if 
moniing  wind  ?  Awakerec 
and  mysteriousl}'  whisper 
the  far  distance  approach  lil 
The  azure  rolls  from  the  ^ 
pour  to  and  fro  ;  but  daszl 
and  whirling  and  dancing 
nport,  it  mounts  and  mou 
and  vaults  itself  over  the  p 
brighter  shoots  heani  on 
panae  opens  the  grove  whe 
glowing  hyacinths,  and  tnl 
heads  ;  and  their  perfumei 
the  happy  youth  :  "  Wände 
loved  ;  for  thou  nnderstanc 
Longing  of  Love  :  we  love 
more  1"  The  golden  rap  hi 
are  Fire,  kindled  by  Love. 
Fin:  to  Desire  :  and  dwell 
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and  sound  :  '■  Come  to  us,  tliou  loved,  Lhou  Uapi)^  oue  1 
Fire  ia  Desire  ;  but  Hope  U  our  cool  Shadow.  Loring- 
ly  we  ntstle  round  t\ty  head  :  for  thou  underBtandeat 
us,  because  Love  dwells  in  tliy  breast  I"  The  brook« 
and  fouutaina  muruiur  and  patter :  "  Loved  one,  walk 
Dot  so  quickly  by  :  look  into  our  crystal  1  Tliy  image 
dwells  in  ua,  which  we  preserve  witli  Love,  for  thou 
liBst  understood  us."  Id  the  triumphal  choir,  bright 
birds  are  singing :  "  Hear  us  !  Hear  us  1  We  are  Joy, 
we  are  Delight,  the  raplnre  of  Love  !"  But  anxioualy 
Annelmus  lums  his  eyes  to  the  glorious  Temple,  which 
rise«  behind  him  in  tlie  distance.  Tlie  fair  pillars  seem 
trees  ;  and  the  capitals  and  friezt-s  acanthus  leave«, 
which  in  wotidrous  wreaths  and  figures  form  splendid 
decorations.  Anselmus  walks  to  the  Temple  :  he  views 
with  inward  delight  the  variegated  marhle,  the  steps 
with  their  atnmge  veins  of  tnoss.  "  Ah,  no  I"  cries  he, 
as  if  in  the  excess  of  rapture,  "  she  is  not  far  from  me 
now;  she  is  near  ["  Then  advances  Serpentina,  in  the 
fulness  of  beanty  and  grace,  from  the  Temple ;  she 
bears  the  Golden  Pot,  from  which  a  bright  Lily  has 
sprang.  The  nameless  rapture  of  infinite  longing  glowi 
in  her  meek  eyes ;  she  looks  at  Anselmus,  and  says ; 
"  Ah !  Dearest,  the  Lily  has  sent  forth  her  bowl  : 
what  we  longed  for  is  fulfilled ;  is  there  a  happiness 
to  equal  ours?"  Anselmus  clasps  her  with  the  tender- 
ness of  warmest  ardour :  the  Lily  bums  in  flaming 
beams  ovet  his  head.  And  louder  move  the  trees  and 
bushes  ;  clearer  and  gladder  ploy  the  brooks  ;  the  bird», 
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npoiuB  are  wafW  hither 
are  the  Spirits  of  tlie  Elemi 
Lily,  and  proclaim  the  lap] 
AuselmiiB  raise«  his  beat],  a 
glor)'.  Itj  kt  looks  ?  Is  it  wc 
the  sound :  "  Serpentina  I 
has  unfolded  to  my  aool  tb 
Thou  hast  brouglJt  me  tbi 
pold,  (lom  the  primeval  1 
PhosphoruB  had  kindkd  t. 
Lily  is  Knowledge  of  tlie  aa 
and  in  this  do  1  live  in  lu 
more.  Yes,  I,  thrice  bapp; 
highest :  I  must  indeed  lo 
Una  I  Never  shall  the  golde 
pale;   for.  like  Belief  and 


For  the  vision,  in  wbicb 
boitily,  in  his  Freehold  oF , 
the  bHs  of  ilip  Salamander 
that,  when  all  had  includ 
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of  tha  niBtMr,  writt«ii  fuirly  aud  liiatinctly  bf  a 
band.  But  now  I  felt  myself  »b  if  traiispierc«d  and 
torn  in  pieces  by  sharp  aorrow,  *'  Ah,  happy  Ansel- 
mna,  who  hast  cast  away  the  burden  of  week-day  life, 
who  in  the  lore  of  thy  kind  Serpentina  fliest  with  bold 
pinion,  and  now  livest  in  rapture  and  joy  on  thy  Free- 
hold in  Atlantis  1  while  f — poor  1 1 — most  soon,  nay, 
in  few  momenls,  leave  even  thia  iaJr  hall,  which  itself 
is  far  from  a  Freehold  in  Atlantis  ;  and  again  be  trans- 
planted to  my  garret,  where,  enthralled  among  the  pet- 
tinesses of  necessitous  existence,  my  heart  and  my 
eight  are  so  bedimmed  with  thousand  mischiefs,  as  with 
thick  fog,  that  the  fair  Lily  will  never,  never  be  be- 
held by  me." 

Then  Archivarins  Lindhorst  patted  me  gently  on  the 
«honlder,  and  said  :  "  Soft,  soft,  my  honoured  friend  I 
Lament  Dot  so  I  Were  you  not  even  now  in  Atlantis; 
and  have  yon  not  at  least  a  pretty  Uttle  copyhold  Fanu 
there,  as  the  poetical  possession  of  your  inward  sense  ? 
And  is  the  hlessedoess  of  Anselinns  aaght  else  bat  a 
Living  in  Poesy  ?  Can  anght  els«  bnt  Poesy  reveal 
itself  as  the  sacred  Harmony  of  all  Beings,  as  the  dcep- 
4-Bt  secret  of  Nature  ?" 


I 


r  voi.vMt  »coNO. 


